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“BLACK APPAREL 


Dresses zLouses 


“THERE IS NO SUBSTITUTE 
FOR BLACKSHIRE” 


Inspiring the Vogue of Black Itself! 


IT is as though the universal acceptance of the mode 
in black finds its inspiration in the Fall showing of 
Blackshire creations. 

Styles that express the buoyancy of youth for the 
miss and matron in.all-black and black charmingly 
combined with color are now on display at those shops 
where fashion holds sway. 

The Blackshire label assures more than exclusive 
style—it guarantees the utmost in select fabrics and 
fine workmanship. 

For Sale at the Better Shops 


THE HOUSE OF BLACK 
114 Madison Avenue, New York 


Wholesale Only 
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A LARGE SELECTION 


JEWELRY, SILVERWARE, CLOCKS 
AND STATIONERY. ILLUSTRATIONS 
AND PRICES UPON REQUEST 


HIETH AVENUE & STREET 
NEW YORK 


l 
| 


+ 
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will like the lustrous sturdiness of 
“Onyx” Mercerized Lisle Hosiery. Made 
with the “Pointex” feature so popular 


HARPER'S BAZAN is published month!y at 119 W. 40th St... New York. by International Magazine Com- . 
Harper's Vazar pany Yearly subscription price, $4.00. Entered as secoml class matter May 4th, 1901, at the post office at Yo! vi 
August 121 New York. N. ¥.. under the act of March 3rd. 187%: entered or July Ist. 11S, at the post office at Atlanta No. 7 
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| When the great out-of-doors invites | 
ig long walks and vigorous scrambles you 
| 
in “Onyx” silk. 
les 
Reg US Peat 
’ 
E 
sf mery & Beers Company. nc 
Sole Owners and Wholesale Distributors — New York 
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There is no fabric too fine, no ribbon too soft, no color too 
delicate—for Baby. Everything in this picture is of the 
finest quality. The little silk garments and the trimmings 
of the nursery furniture may be had in pink or blue. 

A—Baby's long Gertrude, hand made. Scalloped ruffle, 
tucks and hemsfitching. Neck and armholes hand _ secal- 
loped $2.89 
B—Spring scale with willow basket, enamel finish, silk pads 
and ribbon lacing $11.74 
C—Coat hanger of satin 94¢ 
D—Satin bow for carriage cover $2.89 
E—Ribbon covered carriage clamps $1.88 
F—RBlanket. 27 x« 36 in., $2.79: 36 x 50 $4.19 
G— Bassinet of willow with enamel finish. Canopy of net, 
silk and ribbons $47.75. Mattress of mixed hair $5.44 
H—Long dress, all hand made, embroidered yoke, scalloped 
skirt $3.24 
l—/oy pig ef terry cloth, hand painted $1.69 
J--Celluloid rattle, hand painted 


K—Bonnet box of silk moire, trimmed with hand painted 
ribbon and bows $4.69 
L—Terry cloth doll, hand painted face. Cries when turned 
gver $1.88 
M—Padded silk wrapper, hand embroidered $4.19 
N—Bonnet of crépe de chine, silk lined. 12 to 16 inches 
$2.89 
O and P—Pootics of crépe de chine, either ( 
style 
Q—High char of cnamelled willow. Silk 
cushion seat and back $11.74 
R—Clothes tree, hand painted flowers and 
how $3.24 
S—Lony or short coat of crepella, silk lined. 
lland embroidered collar $11.74 
T—Sleeping bag of padded satin, hand em- 
broidered. Cap Aas draw strings $5.24 
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In the wardrobe of 
Her Royal Daintiness 


NLY nurses in France knew the good features of Kotex three 
() years ago, and then they were not known as Kotex. The 

“nurses made pads for their own use out of Cellucotton—a 
wonderful sanitary absorbent which science discovered when the 
needs of wounded men depleted the world’s supply of absorbent 
cotton. Superior in many ways to old fashioned birdseye. 


Today Kotex are ready for the use of all women, everywhere, 
thanks to the suggestion of nurses. These sanitary pads complete 
the toilet essentials of the modern woman—guard against emer- 
gencies. The gauze envelope is 22 inches long, thus leaving gener- 
ous tabs for pinning. The filler, forty layers of finest Cellucotton, 
is 314 inches wide by 9 inches long. Kotex are cool—comfortable 
beyond words these hot summer days—more absorbent, and of 
lasting softness. Kotex are cheap in price and easy to throw away. 
Directions in each package. 


CELLUCOTTON PRODUCTS CoO. 
208 South La Salle Street, Chicago, Illinois 


Copyright, 1921, 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


I2 in box for 60c 


Department Stores 
Drygoods Stores 


Drug Stores 


lf KOTEX are not 
yet on sale in your 
neighborhood, write 
us for the names of 
nearest stores and 
shops that have 
them. Or send us 
sixty-five cents and 
sve wll mail you one 
box of adozenKotex 
in plain wrapper, 
charges prepaid. 


INEXPENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC 


and SAFE — KOTEX 


Cellucotton Products Co. 
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FABRICS OF QUALITY 
exclusively in models 
CREATED 


LOLA JOSEPHINE = 
charmingly in “June 
appears he re in a Joseck mode! == 


black silk 


satin 
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SUITS: FROCKS eCOATS 
are shown by the following J 


RETAILERS 


Alabama 


Birmingham 


BURGER DRY GOODS CO. 


Arkansas 
Little Roek 
GUs BLASS D. ts ©O. 


California 
Los Angeles 
BULLOCK’S 
Oakland 
TAFT & PENNOYVER 
San Francisco 
THE WHITE HOUSE 
(RAPHAEL WEIL) 


Canada 
Montreal 
Toronto 
Winnipeg 
FAIRWEATHER, Ltd. 


Colorado 
Denver 
THE 
Ceorgia 


Atlanta 
M. RICH & BROS, 


Idaho 
Pocatelh 


THE COUZENS STORE 
Illinois 


Danville 


PLAUT 
eoTria 
BLOCK & KUHL CO, 
Springfield 


NELL MURPHY 


& CO. 


Indiana 
Anderson 
(i W. GATES & CO 
rt. Wayne 
G. W. GATES & CO. 
Incianapols 
SELIG D. G. CO 


T. S. MARTIN D. G. CO. 


Kansas 
Independence 
MONTALDO'S 
Wichita 
AL. ROSENTHAL’S, Ine. 


Louisiana 
Lake Charles 
J}. J. UTITZ CO 
New Orleans 


D. H. HOLMES, Ltd. 
Marvland 


Baltimore 


GOLDSMITH 


Massachusetts 
We 


DENHOLM & McKAY CO. 


Michigan 
Detroit 
NEWCOMB ENDICOTT 


( 
Kalamazeo 

GILMORE BROS. 
Minnesota 


Duluth 
W. il. BRUEN & CO. 


Mississippi 
Clarksdale 
LOEB's, 


Missouri 
Joplin 


RAMSAY DRY GOODS 
CO) 


Ine. 


Montana 
tlelena 
SANDS 


Nebraska 


Lincoln 


MILLER & PAINE, Ine 


DENVER D. 


STRAUSS IT. G. Co. 


STERN CO. 


BROS. D. G. CO. 


New Jersey 
Newark 
& PLAUT CO. 


ne 
J. J. MILBURN CO. 


New York 
Alhany 
W. FE. WALSH & SONS 
Binghamton 
DOVYLE-KNOWER 
Utica 
DOYLE-KNOWER CO 
Brooklyn 
FREDERICK LOEFSER CO. 


North Dakota 
Minot 
THE WILSER CO 


Ohio 
\kron 
H. YVEAGER CO. 
Youngstown 
STROUSS HIRSCHBERG 
CO. 


Oklahoma 


re 
\L. ROSENTHAL’S, Ine 
Oklahoma City 

AL ROSENTHAL’'S, Ine. 


Tulsa 
THE HUNT CO. 


Oregon 
Pendleton 
ALEAANDER’S 


Pennsylvania 
Altoona 
MEYER JONASSON CO. 
Pittsburgh 
KAUFMANN'S. 
THE BIG. STORE 


Rhede Island 


GLADDING D. G. CO. 


Tennessee 
(Chattanooga 
CHAS, ROSENTIHILAL. 
noxville 


M. M. NEWCOMER 

CO 

Memphis 
PHIL. M. HALLE 

Texas 

Dallas 
SANGER BROS. 

Ft. Wor 


th 
SANGER BROS. 
Houston 
LEVY BROS. ID. G. CO. 
San Antonio 
JOSKE BROS. CO. 


aco 
SANGER BROS. 


Virginia 
Bristol 
B. K. MERRYMAN CO. 
Lynchburg 
J}. R. MILNER CO 
N orfol k 
ARTHUR MORRIS 
Richmond 
THE COHEN CO. 


Washington 
Spokane 
SPOKANE G. CO, 
‘HE CRESCENT) 
Walla Walla 
GARDNER & CO. 


West Virginia 
Charleston 
M. HOSSLER 
Sistersville 


He FISHER STORE 


Wisconsin 
Macdise 1 
\LEX. KORNHAUSER 
(© 
Milwaukes 


RHEN SHOP 


Ifnot shown in your Vicinily communicate direct 
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GARMENT CENTRE CAPITOL-NEW YORK 7 
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' 202 ‘or a one piece coat-frock there is 
' nothing quite as smart as tricotine. The 
severity of this costume is relieved by 
black silk braid and a narrow string belt 
which ruox through colored ornaments at 
sides. Colors: black and navy. 
izes 14 to §4 
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Fall Rosemary \_ A? 

| dresses being ‘last | } A> 
minute Parisian in- 


terpretations will not be 
found on sale in the stores 


throughout the country prior 
to August first. \\ 


| 
DRESS/ | 


2045 A one piece afternoon frock of soft 
Canton Crepe charmingly set off with sash 
aced with contrasting color and elaborately 
embroidered bell siteeves. 
lack, navy and brown. 

Sizes 14 to 40 


The colors are 

, The Rosemary label, found only in 
genuine Rosemary Dresses. is your 


safeguard against inferior imitations. 
it is your guarantee that the dress 


la 
\ 


a 
| 
\ 


| is even more than a Parisian crea- 
tion, that each and every line is 
fashioned faultlessly, that the ma- 
| terials are of the season's best and 
that both are covruinated ‘into 
dresses of perfection. It is yvour as- 
surance that tor $55 you are secur- 


\), 


205—Wide open sleeves tapering in to 
narrow cuffs make this Crepe Lizarre frock 
distinctive. Panels both front and back 
are richly embroidered. colors are 
black, navy and brown. 


| 


) 


a. / 

exquisite quality of Canton Crepe 
K fashions this straight line dress trimmed 


, in an original way forming pockets at 
ing the best value procurable at Sicer 14 to 44 nent_on belt ‘both front and. back. The 
this price today. colors are black, navy and brown. 

\ Sizes 14 to 42. 


The ROSEMARY DRESSMAKERS 
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201—Piquetine solves the problem of this 
‘mart straight line frock with apron back. 
Daintily trimmed with points and folds of 
self material 
be | 
ain in navy only. 
Siece 14 to 


Mode for 


HE new silhouctte guiding the length of the skirt, the 7 

character of the sleeves,-as well as all details such as = 

lately designed embroiderics shown in Rosemary Dresses =| 

for ‘all, by the recent return trom Paris ot one ol the Rosemary B 

designing staff, are guaranteed to accurately portray the very = 

latest Parisian dress mode. = 

About the bridge whist table, at luncheons, at the more exclusive i 

clubs, in homes of distinction—in tact wherever style lcuders =| 

women who set. the standards for their communities, meet, = 
there you will soon find charming Rosemary creations 


— 


They are sold in but one store in each city. 
NEW YORK by FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. 
CHICAGO by MANDEL BROTHERS 
BUFFALO by WM. HENGERER CO. 

LOS ANGELES by BULLOCK’S 
HAVANA, CUBA by EL ENCANTO 


and in other cities by the following representative stores: 


Alexandria, La. 
Allentown, Pa. 
Asbury Park, N.J. 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Atlantic City, N.J. 
Baltumore, Md. 
Baton Rouge, La. 
Beaumont, 
Beloit, Wis. 
Binghamton, 
Birmingham, Ala. 
Bloomington, iil. 
Bluefield, W. Va. 
Boston, Mass. 
Bristol, Tenn.-Va. 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 
Buffalo, N.Y. 
Casper, Wyo. 
Cedar Rapids, Ia. 
Charleston, W.Va 
Charlotte, N.C. 
Chicago, Ill. 
Cincinnati, O. 
Cleveland, Ohio 
Columbia, 5.C. 
Columbus, Ohio 
Dallas, Tex. 
Davenport, la. 
Denver, Col. 

Des Moines, Ia. 

, Mich. 
Dubuque, Ia. 
Duluth, Minn. 

El Paso, Tex. 
Evansville, Ind. 
Fond du Lac, Wis. 
Fort Scott, Kans. 
Fort Worth, Nags 
Frankfort, 
Galveston, Tex. 


Grand Rapids, Mich. 


Greensboro, N.C. 
Greenville, S.C. 
Hagerstown, Md. 
Harrisburg, Pa. 
artford, Conn. 
Havana, Cuba 
Hazelton, Pa. 
Houghton, Mich, 
Houston, Tex. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 
ackson, Mich. 
lecksonville. Fla. 
amestown, . 
Mo. 
Cansas City, Mo. 
Kenton, Ohio 
Lake Charles, La. 
Lexington, Ky. 
Lima, O. 
Lincoln, Neb. 
Little Rock, Ark. 
Los Angeles, Calif. 
Louisville, Ky. 
acon, 


Madison, Wis. 


| Gutman & Co. 
S L Reymond 
White Dry Geeds Co. 
Butterfield Cloak & Suit Co. 
Sisson Bros.— Welden Co. 
Leveman, Joseph & Loeb 
A. ston & Sens 


ameth Ce. 


Frederick Loeser & Co. 
The Wm. Hengerer Co. 
Blakey & Co. 


Mandel 


A.T. Lewis & Sen Dry Gds. Co. 
Harris-Emery Co. 
Kline's 
Palais Royal Co. 

iental 
The White House 
Schultz's Cloak House 
Albert E. Isaac Co. 
The Vogue Shop 
The V 
W. S. Farmer & Son 
Rebt. |. Cohen 
Herpolsheimer Co. 
Cabaniss, Inc. 
Cabaniss-Gardner Co., Inc. 
The Fleisher Co. 


Fowler Dry Goods Co. 
Foley Dy Geeods C 
y Bros. s Co. 


Co. 


The Muller Co., Ltd. 


Memphis, Tenn. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


They 


ure offered 


Phil. A. Halle 
T. A. Chapman Co. 


Minneapolis, Minn. E. E. Atkinsen & Co. 


Mobile, Ala. 
Montgomery, Ala. 
Nashville, Tenn. 
Newark, N.J. 


Newark, Ohio 


® Hammel Dry Geeds Co. 
Currys, Inc 
Rich. Schwarte & Joseph 
Frank's, Inc 

sen Hovland Co. 


New Bedford, Mass. Cherry & Co. 


New Haven, Conn. 
New Orleans, La. 
New York City 
Norfolk, Va. 
Oakland, Calif. 


The Louise 
Holland =~ 


Franklin Simen & Co. 


OklahomaCity.Okla.Harry Katz, Inc. 


Okmul ec, Okla. 


Pensacola, Fla. 
eoria, 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
Philippine Islands 
Pittsbur h, Pa. 
Pittsheld, Mass. 
Portland, Ore. 
Port smouth, Ohio 
Portsmouth, Va. 
Providence, 
Quincy, Ill. 
Reading, Pa. 
Richmond, Va. 
Roanoke, Va. 
Rochester, Minn. 
Rochester, N.Y. 
ome, Ga. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
St. Paul, Minn. 
Sacramento, Cal. 


a Katz, Inc. 
arcus Co. 


Strawbridge & Clothier 
Elaine Elser 
The Resenbaum Co. 
England Bros. 
H. Liebes & Co. 
The Marting Bros. Co. 

he Famous 
Cherry & Webb 
Kespohl-Mohrenstecher 
The Cloos Co. 


E. L. Lymeon Co., Inc. 
B. Forman Co. 

J. Kuttmer & Co. 

The Famous & Barr Co. 
E. E. Atkinsen & Co. 


Bon Marche 
Salt LakeCity, Utah Keith-O’ Brien Co. 
San oske 


tomo, | ex. 


San Francisco, Cal. 


Savannah, Ga. 
Schenectady, N.Y. 

ranton, Pa. 
Wash. 

eve La. 

Sioux City, lowa 
South Bend, Ind. 
Spartanburg, 5.C. 
Spokane, Wash. 
Springfield, Ill. 
Springheld, Mass. 
Springheld, O. 
Syracuse, N.Y, 


Worcester, Mass. 
York, Pa. 


Youngstown, Ohio 


os. Co. 
H. Liebes & Co. 
Marcus & Co. 
The French Dress Shop 
The Heinz Store 
The Bon Marche 
Dreyfuss Dry Gds. Co., Ltd. 
Davidson Bros. 
Newman's 
Floyd P. Liles Co. 
The Crescent 
S. A. Barker Co. 
Albert Steiger Co. 
The Edward Wrea Co. 
S. Burdick & Sens 
Stein's 
Pelletier Stores Co. 
Seidenbach's 
Mayer & Schmidt 
Hitt & Fuller 
D. Price & Co. 


Sanger Bros. 

Fowler Dick & Walker 
Richard Healy Co. 
Chas. H. Bear & Co. 
Chas. Livingston & Sons 


Should your home city not appear in this partial list 
write us and we will see that you are supplied promptly. 
Rosemary models are adaptable models throughout 


their entire size range—for women; 34 to 44; 
14 to 18. 


cs, 


for miss- 


Al 


204§-—Supple Crepe Back Satin tends itself 
to the more elaborate demamls of a frock. 
Two peinted panels beth front and buck 
are shirred inte skirt and Anished at bet- 
tom with lustrous Slack beads. Wide slash 
sleeves finished te match. Colors: black. 


naty « . 
Sises 14 to 44 


SEVENTH AVE.., 36th to 37th Sts., NEW YORK 
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A. a4, Albany. N.Y. Waldman Bros 
\ Simon Bros., Ltd | 
yt M. Rich & Bros. | 
Rosenbaum & Co | ; 
Urangeburg, >.‘ T. R. Rohn ~ | 
“4 & Schultz Merc. Co. Mi Ladys | 
Thalhimer Bros. | 
tka | | | 
it 
f j Levy's, Inc. | 
The Marcus Ce. | 
| Newman Toledo, Ohio | 
| & Co, Topeka, Kans. 
3 | Carter & Carroll Urbana, Ohio ) 
rt 4 \ Geld & Co. Utica, N.Y. 
M. M. Cohn Co. Waco, Texas 
| Bullock’s Wilkes Barre, Pa ‘ 
| Smith Thompson Co 
. 7 Simpson Garment Co | 
| 
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Oorang Airedales are loyal pals for 


man, woman and child: faithful 
watchdogs for automobile. amp, 
home and estate: ideal dogs for 
farm and ranch: careful drivers of 
cattle and sheep; excellent ratters, 
water-dogs, retrievers and hunters. 
Choice Stock for sale. Also Fox 
Hounds. Coon Hounds, and Big 
Game-Hounds. Delivery and _ satis- 
faction guaranteed. escriptive 


booklet mailed for ten cents. 


OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dept. P, LA RUE, OHIO 


SIDE 


(REG.) 


proves 
that I have the best Béston Ter- 
riers in the West. Splendid pup- 
pies for sale at all time s. Six beau- 
tiful dogs including two cham- 
pions offered at stud. Address 
| Thorpe’s North Side Kennels (Reg.) 

3417 N. 9th St., St. Louis, Missouri 


| 


fox Terriers, Collies, 
Airedales. 


In fact all breeds 
atreasouable prices 
Correspondence 
pleasure. Mrs 

W. Brown. 
Langhorne, 

County, Penna. 

(No connection with 
any other Brown.) 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
bred by me won highest 
honors at the world’s 
greatest show, New York. 
1921. I have quality pup- 
pies of the best breeding 
for sale at all times. Rea 
' sonable prices. Dogs also 
boarded. For further par- 
ticulars address Mrs.* M. 
C. McGLONE, St. 
and Broadway. on Kingsbridge Ave., 
“ork. Telephone. Kingsbridge 3620. 


FOR SALE 
[RISH Setters, Airedale Terriers, Bull 
Terriers, Irish Terriers. In fact qual- 
ity dogs of every breed. TPuppies are my 
specialty. Write me to-day. 
C. H. DAVIS 
Homestead Kennels 
Columbiaville (near Hudson) 


New York 


SNOW WHITE ESQUIMO PUPPIES 


The smartest, handsomest and 


feutest dogs on earth. Just 
athe thing for children, play- 
iful, harmless as a kitten and 
very affectionate. Always full 
of ‘Pep.’ My puppies are 
raised on a WKatsas farm. 
Full of vigor. picture of 
health, Send Se in stamps 
for illustrated catalog. Terme 


liberal. Will ship on approval 
parties. Guar- 
safe delivery anywhere. 


THE BROCKWAY KENNELS Baldwin. Kansas 


“So You Can See 
What a Splendid Dog 
“Chief” Has Become” 


Hasn't he, though! 


When I bought “Chief” for 
Mrs. T he was only a puppy. 


And looking at this picture, do 
you wonder I get mad when 
people who don’t know say that 
Police Dogs are not a breed to 
have around children. Why, 
they’re as gentle as can be—it 
all depends on their bringing-up. 


Let me tell you, you don’t know 
what real companionship is un- 
til you have a good dog. 


I'll be glad to help you select 
exactly the type of dog you 
want. 


Just write me c/o Harper’s 
Bazar Dog Department, 119 
West 40th St., New York City 


We are, therefore, more than e 
buyers the choicest blood of the b 
bred pedigrees and represented by 
and brimful of life and vigor. 

Our dogs have won more than 


under twenty different judges. 


Club. 


_ SHOW and STUD KENNEL, 
Princeton, N. J. 


LINE BRED SHEPHERDS 


We have just added to our unique 


string of imported Shepherd dogs (Police 
dogs) 

quality. 
Dissa v Rheinwald 


the following bitches of splendid 


by Nores v der Kriminalpolizei out of 
Asta v Gabelsbe rg. 

Ilse v Herkulespark 
by Dutch Champion Jung Tell 7 der 
Kriminalpolizet out of Here v Mundts- 


dorf, in whelp to a winning son of 
Nores v der Ariminalpolicci. 
Illa v Siegesheim 
by Austrian Champion F ‘alko v Scharen- 


stctten out of Naja AMariasfreud. 


ver able to offer to discriminating 
reed, combined in scientifically line 
pups reared with exceptional care 


two hundred and nincty prizes of 


which more than one hundred and ninety are Firsts and Specials 
All are registered in the stud books 
of the Shepherd Dog Club of America and the American Kennel 


Seven imported dogs, the flower of the breed, at stud at a uniform fee of $50. 
| Pups by them and out ef our selected brood bitches for sale at $100 up. 


| REXDEN-BELCARZA KENNELS 


111 Broadway, New York City 
Tel. Rector 2867 


BREEDING KENNEL, 
ang Island 


FIFTH AVENUE DOG SHOP 


New York’s Exclusive Shop for All Breeds 


425 FIFTH AVENUE (Vanderbilt 9199) NEW YORK 
Pedigreed Persian and Angora Kittens 


PEKINGESE 
PUPPIES 
Bred from 
the very best 
imported 

straius. 
Meltrah Pekin- 


wood, 


ri def fromN.Y. 


At Stud—Pao Chin of Meirah 


PEKINGESE 


LARGEST KENNEL IN AMERICA 
Chiefly “Sleeve Dogs” and puppies 
SOME AS LOW AS $25 

Send for photographs and description. 


H. BAXTE 


All ages and colors 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Safely shipped anywhere. 


MRS 
489 FIFTH AVENUE, New Y 
Tel. Vanderbilt 1236 


BOST ON TERRIERS 
have proven one of the 
most popular breeds of 
all times. I have for 
sale handsomely marked 
puppies; house broken 
grown dogs Matiy big 
winners have been sold 
by me. State your re- 
quirement 1 will fill 
your order Reason- 
able prices 
WM. MOBLEY 
Washington 
| Haverhill, Mas 


Champion Bred 


R 
GREAT NECK, L. 
Tel. Great Neck 418 


Specimen pupps 


ER visitor is 
extraordinarily ff 
| impressed by the appear- 
ance and performance of f 
Palisade Police Dogs:— ) 
the natural result of years 
of scientific breeding and | 
careful management. i 


(| PALISADE KENNELS 


Merrick Road, Rosedale, L. 1 


Telephone, Laurelton 2138 i 
Just forty minutes from Manhattan by ' 
raii or auto 


PEKINGESE 


Exclusively. From prize 


winning. registered stock 
Best of breeding. Nothing 
under $50.00. Satisfaction 


Correspondence 
Address: Kiaryo 

7 Oakwood 
Ohio. 


guaranteed 


Cincinnati, 


KILLS FLEAS) 


Sergeant's Skip Flea Soap positively kills 
fleas, lice, etc. Won't irritate skin or eyes 
nor mat hair but leaves it clean. soft and 
fluffy. 25c cake lasts long time. At dealers 


or from us. A Medicine 


FREE 
DOG BOOK 


Polk Miller’s famous 
Dog Book, 64 pages 
on care, fee ding an 

training, also pedi- 
gree biank, ailment 
chartand Sen Vest's 
celebrated * ‘Tribute 


Standard 
40 Years 


to a Dog.”” Write 
today for free copy. Dept. 308 ~ 
POLK MILLERDRUG CO. peverace 


Richmond, Va. 


Collies and Smooth Fox Terriers | 


We have a splendid lot of puppies, grown 
dogs and brood matrons, of both of the 
above breeds for sale. For particulars 
address : 

Mr. Joseph W. Burrell, Mgr. 


EARNSCLIFFE FARMS, BERLIN. MASS. 


THOROUGHBRED 
WHITE COLLIES 
The Moat Beautiful 
Doge in the World 
A Guardian for the 
Home. Playmate for 
the Children, Com- 
panion for the House 
hold, and an Ideal 
Shepherd. Pairs Not 


Akin 
SHOMONT KENNELS 
Box 457 Menticelle, lowa 


BOSTON TERRIERS 
EXCLUSIVELY 
Show, Pet Stock and Small Puppies of the 
best breeding alWays on hatul at sensible] “s. 
We bred and own Champion Bestyett Tell 
us What you want and we will try to Pieast 
you Our Guarantee—Satistaction or Money 
Refunded. 
MRS. STORER & MRS. GRANAHL 


26 Felisway West. Somerville, Mass 


Phone Winter Hill 4° 


Belgian Police Dogs 


(Groenendaeles) 
Most beautiful and intelligent 
of all breeds. Grand lot of 
puppies ready to ship, all ages. 
H. Persson Groenendaeles Ken- 
nels, 100 Willow Avenue, Rose- 
bank, Staten Island. 


OORANG AIREDALES ir 
The 20h Century Alt round Dogs The 
~ 2 / of the 
N | | 
| 
NORTH § ba, — 
KENNELS a | 
|| 
OG MEDIEINES 
— 
pamieis, Fenes, Foms, 
= 


Shake It 
Into Your 
Shoes 


ine or dancing, sprinkle 


Over One Million five 
hundred thousand pounds 
of Powder for the Feet were 
used by our Army and Navy 
during the war. 


Ask for 
ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


The Antiseptic, Healing Powder for the Feet 
‘Takes the friction from the shoe, relieves the pain of corns, bun- 
ions, callouses & sore spots, freshens the feet and gives new vigor. 

Makes New or Tight Shoes Feel Easy 


At night, when your feet are tired, sore and swollen from walk- 
Allen's 
and enjoy the bliss of feet without an ache. 


Foot-Bath 


l-oot=Ease in the foot-bath 


ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE 
The Antigngtc Powder ter Aching. 


SUNNY BRAE 
COLLIE KENNELS 


Offer for sale puppies and 
matured stock r world’s 


my booklet on training the 

Collie. 

F. RAYMOND CLARK, 
Bloomington, Itilinois 


— 


The Blue Grass Kennels, 
of Berry, Ky. 


offer for sale Setters and Pointers. 


Deer Mow oon aml Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit in tinids. Bear aud Lion Hounds, alse 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial. pur- 
Satisfaction 
Eighty-four page, 
interesting cata- 


chaser alone to judge the quality. 
Kuaraltiteed or money refunded 
highly illustrated, instructive. 
logue for ten cents in co in 


OR Sale —lligh (lass 
Winning Wire-haired 
and Smooth Fox 
rerriers, Irish Terriers, 
\iredale Terriers, West 
Highland Terriers, Bull 
Terriers and mostly all 
breeds for sale. 
Ap ply 
ALF DELMONT 
leeds Kennels Wyanewood, Pa. 


best breeding. Our Kennels | 


are full of the Parbold, 
Seedley and Southport 
Strains. For 35e¢ will send ' 


vou and Cat Hounds. Wolf and | 


course 


You'll be mighty proud 


of any dog you buy from a kennel which 
advertises in this Dog Department of Harper’s Bazar. 
These kennels are reliable and the dogs they sell are 
the best of their breeds to be had. 


s WONDERFUL litter of puppies sired by Prince 
Police von Burgenhero, who, for one year and 
did work for the Paris Police Department. The 


dam is a prize winner 


a half 


Here is bench show quality 


a tin 


WHITWORTH PEKINGESE 


Three very tiny sleeve 
specimens of 
luterest to those de- 
something wne- 
usual, uppies anda 
brood matrous always 
for sale None less 
than $50.00. Mes. H. 
L. Mapes, 4 Oak Ridge 
Ave.. Summit, New 
Jersey. Phone 1204. 


SHEPHERD PUPPIES 


(Police Dogs) 


Kine Nobbdiler, 
Heels, 


Champion 
Champion 
hirke Patricia. Puppies and 
g' own stock for saic. 


1 SHIP ON APPROVAL 
» BRAYVENT KENNELS 
23244 Clerk | 


West field. 
Phone 424M Ww at 


BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 


And How to Feed 


Mailed Free to any address 
by the Author 


H. CLAY CLOVER CO., Ine. 
118 West 3ist St.. New York 


America’s 
Pioneer 
Jog Remedies | 


Boston Terriers 


A few choice specimens, both 
sexes, for sale, by the celebrated 
FA 


ASCINATION 

A C. 107292 

Finest he ¥. and expression of 

any deg iu the country. Pri 
$30.00 up. 

Send stamp “for 

circular 

MASSASOIT KENNELS 
Box Soringfield. Mass. 


illustrated 


DOGS! BIRDS! GOLDFISH ! 


\ TE always have a wonderful collection 
of the above for sale. Moderate prices 
and Satisfaction guaranteed is our motto 
Write at once 6TH AVE. BIRD AND 
DOG EXCHANGE, 61 W. 27th St., Cor. 
6th Ave., New York, N. Y. 

Phone Watkins 8563 


DOGS! CATS! BIRDS! 


"THE largest pet _— in the 
West All bree of 
birds armel 
eats. as Well as «cogs for sak 
at all times Ntute vour fre 
quirements. Akron Pet Shop 
and Bird Store. 33 WNerth 
Howard St., Akron, Ohio. 


The Largest Bull 
Kennels in the oy 


This photo shows a well 
merited result of a most 
excellent blending of the 
blioml of our most typi- 
eal winners 

We have some puppies 
now. Males $50.00 up 
Females $35.00 up 


FERN LEA KENNELS 
ox 
Bayville, L. 


Boston Terriers 


Reautifully marked Puppies 
for sale a all times. Sonn 


tion guaranteed. for 
booklet and Description 


KENNELS: Mrs. 
pect Ave., Ingram, Pitts- 


burgh. Penna. Phone Crat- 
ton 760. 


Oriental style of Pekes. 
pies and prize winning grown dogs at 
sensible prices. Address: 
MRS. ANNIE A. CAMPBELL, 
32 Mason Avenue, 
Binghamton, New York 


HOME OF CHAMPION TOODLES 


French Bull Degs of the 
highest quality. Dogs from 
my kennels have won high- 
est honors at best shows 
Puppies always for sale. 
Also hamlsomely marked 
Bostou Terriers at proper 
price Write Mr. 
Gunderson, 81 Columbus 
Street. Maiden, Mass. 


AIREDALES, POINTERS, 
SETTERS and RUSSIAN 
WOLFHOUNDS. In 
fact all breeds bred 
from prize winning, ree- 
istered’ stock My dogs 
are farm raised. ‘“‘Sat- 


Splendid pup- 


REGISTERED 
(HOLOUGH- 
OCGS 


isfaction”’’ our slogan 
om, 


Mrs. L. P. GRAY. R_R. 2. 
Grand Rapids, Michigan. 


BOSTON TERRIERS, 
FRENCH BULL DOGS 


I make a specialty of these 
breeds and am in a posi- 
tion to supply goml sper! 
mets at the most reasonable 
prices Ilighest references 
Write me for information 
I am sure I can please the 
fastitiows 
TUNDA, 
East Boston, Mass. 


“NE best quality. 
All pupples inecu- 
lated agaiust distemper. 
Sunnidale Kennels 
Registered. 


Miss M.LEIPSIGER 
Burlington lowa 


/ o combined with intelligence. For particulars and by our Champion Stock for sale 
g prices address Pr. A. B. Widener, Owner 
P ° GLENBREEKEN FARM Py all communications to 
. WORDEN, Mgr. Joselle Kennels 
upptes NOROTON CONNECTICUT 
AIREDALE TERRIERS 
Champion Soudan Swiveller WILDROID KENNELS PEKINGESE 
Sire of Champion Abbey Oldest breeders of Pekingese. The real EXCLUSIVELY 


RUSSIAN 


VALLEY FARM 


WOLFHOUNDS 


successful breeders 
hounds in the World, 
and grown stock of 


Wolf 


ul 


of Russian 
have for sale 
this ariatoe 


lor prices and particulars acidr VALLEY 
FARM KENNELS, Stamford, Connecticut. 


BOSTON TERRIERS 


AT STUD 


BE \UTIFULLY marked regis- 
tered puppies for sale 

dogs are all house raise 
are strong hearty spe 
l’rices from $50.00 wp. 


cheerfully 


Detrast, 


ad. ane 


given. 


RS. E. J. GRAVES 


M 
2421 Ferry Park, Michigan 


These 


tia 
Infor- 


BRENTWOOD AIREDALES 
for quality breeding 


AT STUD 


“Brentwood Barnstormer” 
Rebound Chorister, Brentwood Billy Boy 


Pups by these dogs occasionally for 


L. triberry—Brentwood 
way and Fiatbush Ave., 


High- 
Brooklyn, New York. 


Km 
| | | 
| g F hut lash 
5 = 
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‘ 
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| 
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peace 


beauty & health 


EYEBROW AND EYELASH PERFECTOR. 
$1.20 per box. Single application lasts 2 to 4 weeks, 
giving beautiful shape and tint. Treatment 50c, 
at Spiro’s, 26 W. 38th St... New York 
MME. MAYS 
Face Specialist 
50 West Street 
New York City. 
MME. MAYS, Face Specialist. kst. 30 years. Per- 
removes freckles, scars, etc. 
Muscles ay endorsed by known physicians. 
One address: 50 . 49th St.,. N. Y. Bryant vie 
MME. JULIAN’ 5 SPECIFIC has stood the tes 
ond years. information offered free to 
ng undesirable hair growtbs. 
ys 14 West 47th St., New York C ity. 
Vv. DARS Y—salon de Jeunesse. Face and neck 
treatments of the great French specialist, Dr. Dys 
with his preparations. Lnodorsed by royalty. send 
for book and questionnaire. 630 Sth Ave., N. 
SUPERFLUOUS FLESH reduced by aed 
scientific electrical method. No dieting or exercising 
required. Dr. KR. Newman, lic. phys., 256 5th Ave. 
(nr. 30th St.), N.Y¥.C. Phone 4989 Longacre. 
BLANCHE ARRAL, famous Grand Opera star, 
tells how she reduced her lesh without drugs, diet- 
ing or strenuous exercise. Write for infor'n. Arral's 
Tika Tea Co., Dept. 18, 500 Sth Ave. N. Y. C. 
LAIRD'S NUTRIENT SKIN CREAM bulids up 
Hollow Cheeks, 


Iiryant 9426 


Write for bDkit on 
care of skin. Rose Laird’ 3 Salon, 17 E. 48th St.,.N.Y. 


GRAHAM BEAUTY SECRET. The new astring- 
ent skin treatment for wrinkles, blackheads, coarse 
pores, and oily skin. Price $3. Mail orders filled. 
Graham Beauty Shop, 25 W. Illinois St., Chicago. 
LUCILLE’S SUMMER POUDRE 
Specially Blended Invisible Summer mer; 
Used by Marjorie Rambeau & other oe. $1.50 ppd 
Lucille Savoy, Astor Theatre Bldg.,.N.Y. Bryt. 2143 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR, MOLES, WARTS per- 
manently destroyed. Satisfaction insured. Electro- 
lysis, no pain. Physicians’ references. Tel. Van’ 
2340. Fiorence Woodley, 507-S5th Ave., N. Y. 


JOHN POST'S BLACKHEAD LOTION snail. 
cates blackheads by absorbing secretion in the 
pores; contracts large pores; clarifies skin. $1.25 
‘Tested for 20 yrs. 500 Sth Ave., cor. 42nd St., N.Y. 
SUPERFLUOUS HAIR Permanently Destroyed 
with roots. Painless and harmless; Guaranteed. No 
electricity nor chemicals. Postpaid $1 a package 
Nu-, Art Laboratories, Dept. H, South Orange, N.J. 
EVE BECKTEL’S OILED PERMANENT WAVE 
gives a large flat wave—does not. break — 

hair—grey or white. Hair waved with succ 
507 Fifth Ave., N.Y. Suite 802. Vanderbilt 4943. 


Brooklyn. 


Muscles and eradicates 


| 


SECRET OF THE PARISIENNE— Famous Creme | 


Calloise. 30 years success in Paris and —— 
endorsed by renowned skin specialists 
LeBermuth,322 St., N.Y.Tel. Riverside? 130 


blouses, gowns & waists 


UNUSUAL, BUT NOT EXTREME, our frocks, 
gowns and suits combine style and workmanship. 


Artistic remodeling makes old gowns bew 

Von Kull Co li est 35th Street, N. & 
THE MEZZANINE SHOP 

Blouses, Dress Accessories, Imported a in 

Sweaters. Circular on peseeet Miss Williams, 

Hotel Commodore, 7757 


cards 


dramatic art 


THEODORA URSULA IRVINE. Dramatic Art 
Diction. kndorsed by iedith Wynne Matthison. 
Teacher of Alice Brady. 5 weeks Summer course be- 
ginning Aug. 15 Studio, ‘arnegie Hall, N.Y. 


dress forms 


j= 


= 
h id if 
air | maids uniforms 
(Continued) | 
rs ROWN OF GOLD SHAMPOO AND TONIC TRIM, SMART UNIFORMS (Maids, Nipes 
Prevents darkening; accentuates the red and gold- | etc.) of strong materials that hold their gracefy! 
en tints. $1.00 each a bottle go adyeor bleach. lines. Accessories of dainty simplicity 
Original Toltet Prep. C'o., 222-H Mad. N.¥ Nurses’ Outfitting Ass'n, 425 Fifth Ave. y ¢ 
MANUEL MODERN TRANSFORMATIONS oe enya CAPS and Bonnets, ( vats, Aprons, 
Have a sight-proof parting not obtainable else- Collars & Cuffs, Bibs, Readv-made and tu order 
where. Parisian Bookict on request Wig ‘URSES’ OUTFITTING Axss'N, 
and Transformation Specialist, 20 48th 425 Sth New \ ork. 


PNEUFORM— The Pneumatic Dress k orm. Gowns 
fitted without personal try-on. Inflated in fitted 
lining, gives exact figure. Fitted Linings. Pneu 


Specialist in 


CARL 
nt Hair Waving. 
Formerly with 


Va Astoria Hotel. 


Form, 16 West 46th St... Bryant 5338. 5 Columbus Circle, Columbus 2410. 
| RICHARD’ SHOP 
° Specialist in Permanent Hair Waving. 
entertainment | Sectentific Scalp Treatment Henna Coloring. 


665 Fifth Ave. (at 53rd St.), N.Y.C°. Tel. Plaga 8799 


PUNCH & JUDY SHOW, for Children's parties, 
including sleight of hand and magic tricks and 
ventriloquism Ambrose Jeffries, 44 kidert 

Y. Telephone, 1479 Bushwick. 


_eontinued 


ANN J. MACHALE'S Hair Restorer. Produces 
all the shades of brown Restores gray hair to its 
natural color. Harmiess. No tunately colors if dis- 
S115 by mail. 6655 Fifth N.Y4 


Miranda is a dear girl but 
no one can deny that she 
is just a wee bit lacking 
in frankness. 


For Miranda knows where 
to get the most unusual 
things—favors for her 
very special dinner par- 
ties, charmingly different 
blouses and frocks, rare 
perfumes, incomparable 
beauty preparations, all 
sorts of things—and Mi- 
randa refuses to tell 
where she finds these. 


But it is high time that 


Hush! Here is Miranda’s Secret 


Miranda’s secret be re- 
vealed. 


Miranda simply searches 
through the small an- 
nouncements in this 
“Where to Shop” Depart- 
ment—and it is here that 
she discovers where to 
find the unusual things 
that make her the envy 
of other women. 


Follow Miranda’s plan— 
and you'll be delighted 
with results, just as Mi- 
randa is, 


INDIV 1DU ‘AL CHRISTMAS CARDS. 
ew Designs for 121 ready. 
rs should be placed 


Dreka 1121 Chestnut St. Philadelphia, Penna. 


cleaning & dyeing 


ARTHUR CHEGNAY 
kxpert French Cleaner and Dyer. 
blouses, laces, trimmings, etc. Quick Service. Out of 


Gowns, suits, 


HELEN SPEER CO., 


for the children 


hair 


(Continued) 


Inc., 16 W. 57th St., N. Y. 
Newly designed children's furniture and toys for 
the nursery, may be seen now. Our specialty: De- 
signing and furnishing nurseries. Catalogue. 


38 West 39th st 


ANTON KUHN & SON 
Specialist in permanent hair waving. 
individual attention given 
few York City Fitsroy 2732 


TOTS TOGGERIE, 55 W. 45th St. Tel. Bryant 
2867. Outfitters to Children of all es. No cata- 
logue. Coats and Hats made to order a specialty. 


millinery & feathers 


PARADISE, GOURA FANS and Ostrich eather 
reconstruc ted. Newest dress trimmings and 
fancies from old feathers. Prompt mail service 

K. Methot, 38 West 44th Street, New York City 


patterns 


| PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE for Ladies and 


Formerly with Tiflany & Co. 


(hildren’s Garments; picture or description: reg- 
oan prices, perfect fit. Mail orders a epee ialty 
rs. Weisz, 111 Lexington Ave., N. ¥ 


perfumes 


For $1.00 Sent toJ. N. Debans 500-5th Ave.N.Y. 
You will reccive 5 of the pewest perfumes by 
Giraud of Paris: Odorantis, Dans les Nues, Myste- 
riose — Verafior — Jasmin 


plaiting & buttons 


HEMSTITCHING—Accordion and Knife Pieat- 
ing. Pinking, buttons covered and buttonholes 
Dressmakers and Tailor Supplies. — for price 
‘ist Goldsmith & Co., 628 6th Ave 


repairing 


ALICE C. DUFFEY—1 West 34th N 
Tel. Greeley 
Jewelry and Bead Bag Repairing. 
Pearl Stringing by Appointment. 


©. 
$735. 


sachets 


IMPORTED NOVELTIES—Sachets for 
senu and Boudoir, to use after the bath. 
handkerchief. Vanity 
for bkit. Jaquet, 130 W. 


‘lrous- 
Batik 
sults, boxed, each. Send 
42nd St., > 


shoes 


SHOECRAFT SHOP—27 West 38th St.. N. Y. 


| Women’s and Children’s fine footwear. Narrow 


a speciality. Women's sizes 1 to 10, widths 
Send for Catalog HS. Fit guaranteed. 
E. HAYES, Inc., 582 Fifth Ave., New York. 
Individual style in ladies’ shoes to order in 
materials and color of costumes. Write for 
booklet and directions in self-measurement. 


THE PEDIFORME SHOE. Individuality pre 
dominates in the pose, grace and appearance. he 
high arch, narrow heel fitting and straight toe line 
assure you of supreme comfort. 


PEDIFORME SHOES are approved by the world's 
greate 7 authorities By the National Board 
of Y. Governme nt Oversea Workers 
as ths the only “Perfect"’ Shoe. 


PROOF: Prociaimed by a million benefited wear- 
ers as America’s Most Popular Shoe. 

36 West 36th St., Liv ingston St., 
New York, N.Y. ‘Brooklyn,  # 
SHORT VAMP SHOES. French and American 
models. Round or Pointed Toes, in all leathers. 
Best for high insteps. Send for Catalogue “H. 
J. Glassberg, 225 


225 West 42nd Street, New York City. 


PERMANENT WAVE 
‘Large Wave a Specialty. Personal Attention. 
J. Halloh, 36 East 48th Street, N. Y. C. 
Formerly with ¢ ‘olony Club for eleven years. 


specialty shops 


town orders solicited. 121 kk. 57th St. Plaza 7198. | Charming Styles and Superior Workmanship. 
| WILKINSON HAND-MADE ART QUILTS: 
carefully ang you W IG many Dep autiful,*practical gift for every occasion. Made 
corsets esting suggestions. They are classified under their hotels only to order. Illus. catalo if in colots sent on 
SS = respective headings for your convenience. request. Wilkinson Quilt Co., Ligonier. Ind 
GOSSARD FRONT LACED CORSETS are mod- HOTEL HARGR 
erately priced, $3.25 up. Retail only. Brassieres fit- way and Columbus Ave., N.Y. ock to Centra . ° ° 
ted. Corsets to order. Every corset scientifically for the home Park. Comfort, refinement & luxury combined with shopping commissions 
titted by experienced corsetieres, Unusual service mod. rates. Send for bkit. Eugene Cable, Mer 
Upholstered Sofas & Chairs & Windsor Chairs. | HOTEL ST. JAMES, Times Sq., off Broadway. MRS. C. B. WILLIAMS, New York Shopping 


GOSSARD CORSETS— Ww e carry over 50 models 


and are able to fit “‘difficult”’ agus. Once fitted our | Direct from factory at distinct savings. Chairs, $19 | 109 W. 45th St., 4 min. walk to 40 theatres and all Will shop with you or send anything on ap- 
customers Shop-by-Mail.  . op of service. | to $155. Sofas $119 to $290. Crated & fret. paid principal shops. Much favored by women traveling | proval. Services free. Send for Bulletin 
Olmstead Corset Co., 179 Madison Ave., at 34th St. | Photos sent. Ruder Bros., 21 E. 48th St., N. Y. without escort. W. Johnson Quinn, Pres. 366 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
S. the. ARTZ MRS. MARION P. WEIGLE, Smart Shopper. 
Custom- _ e corsets for t ~ ae oO ashion. | M4 _ Shops tor you or with you free of charge. Any- 
2. 47th St., | gowns bought jewelr y bought thing sent on aporere. Chaperoning. References 
15: 52 | 306 W. 99th St.. N. Y. C. Riverside O132. 
MME. L. BROWN CORSETIERRE MME. NAFTAL SEND TO A. S. BORG by mail or express any — 
Formerly fitter for the Peetz Corset Co pays highest cash value for fine diamonds, old gold, silver, platinum, antiques, | . 
Front and Back Laced Corsets and Brassiefes misfit or slightly used evening, pawn tickets, artige ial teeth. Cash at once. stationers 
45 West 37th St.. New York. Phone 4786 Greeley . street and dinner costumes; : j 23rd Street, New York. | 
Also for furs, diamonds, jeweiry, CASH FOR EW ELRY, Diamonds, Gems, Gold. Marriage Invitations and Announcements 


costume designers- 


WILL HELP YOU select correct lines and colors in 
Day and Evening Gowns apd Sport Wear. 
outfits purchased for boys and girls. In N.Y.C. daily. 
Miss Wilson, 1642 Chapel St... New Haven, Conn 


dancing & instruction 


College | 


silverware, furniture and rugs. 
Promptness and !iberal payment our motto. 

69 West 45th Street. Tel. 670 Bryant. 
PHONE BRYANT 1376 
for Street and Evening Gowns, Dancing Frocks, 
Furs, Wraps, Diamonds, Jewelry & Silverware. W rite, 
phone, send. Mme. Furman, 101 W. 47th St., N.Y. 
SELL TO MME. NAFTAL, 69 West sth St., 
New York. Tel. Bryant 670. I will pay good value 
for your fine used evening, street and dinner frocks; 
also diamonds, jewelry and silverware. 


VESTOFF-SEROV A SCHOOL, 47 W. 72nd =t., 
Y. Nature Dancing, Russian, Ballet, Interpret- 

ive, etc. Illustrated text books on Nature or Rus- 

sian Dancing. $5 per volume. ¢ ‘atalog N on request. 


thie directory of shops 
“tiv 


things pew and distin 
You will find it helpfu ‘ in 
solving difficult buying problems 


silver, new or broken. 
| high. 


WE PAY CASH | 


Prices now exceptionally 
Est. 40 years. Mme. Naftal, 69 West 45th 
Street, N. Y.C. Tel. Bryant 670. 


of distinctive individuality. Gained by an e\- 
perience of over sixty years of fine engraving 
The Dreka Company, 1121 Chestnut St.. 


FRANK C. HUTCHINSON BUYS DIAMONDS 
and other precious stones, also individual pieces for 
jewelry or Jeweiry Estates to be settled. Write or 
send. 344 Madison Ave. Phone Vanderbilt 9327 
SHONGUT, 170 Broadway. cor. Maiden Lane, 
N. Y. Cortlandt 501. 
description. Diamonds, Pearls, etc 
cash. Individual pieces or estates 


. purchased for 


HIGHEST PRICES PAID for old jewelry, dia- 
monds, platinum, gold, silver, false teeth. Goods 
| treturned in 10 days if vou're not satisfied. Ohio 


Smelting & Ref. Co., 239 Lennox Bidg¢., Cleveland, O. 


High-class Jewels of every | 
| tlons at 


Phila. 


wedding stationery 


EVERETT WADDEY CoO., for a generation has 
insured highest quality engraved Wedding Invita- 

reasonable | _ prices. Book of Wedding 
Etiquette tree. 7 lith St., Richmond, V4. 
100 WEDDING ANNOUNCEMENTS $153. 50 or 
invitations. hand-engraved, 2 sets of envelopes, 


100 Calling Cards, $2.75. W tite for sample 2. 
ta. 


ALVIENE 7 DANCE ARTS (20th year). Classic 
Laterpretive, Ballet, Technique, (So- 
ciety or pag Teachers’ coul se. 
43 West 72 S5t..N.Y.C. Thos. Irwin, Catalogue. 
New York HELENE 1 L. SWENEY Boston 

Expert instruction, specializing in 

all Modern Dances, with special at- 

tention to correction of faults. 


| C. Nestle Co., 


hair 


"NESTLE PERMANENT HAIR WAVING 
The best equipped and largest 
establishment in the world 

12 and 14 East 49th St.. New York. 


ladies’ tailors & furriers 


B. Ott Engraving Co, 1043 Chestnut 
WEDDING INVITA TIONS INS & Announcements 
Engraved in the very latest styles. Write for 
samples and prices. Prompt service. Virginia 
Stationery Co., Dept. H, Richmond, Va 


D. VELTRY. Milady's Tailor. 25% reduction 
during month of August. Creator of exclusive 
Suits, Coats and Dresses. Furs,new and remodeled 
Mail orders invited. 425 Sth Ave., N ; 


‘Private and class lessons; day or 
evening. Normal course for teachers. 
Certificates and Diplomas awarded. 

9 E. 59th Sr... Telephone Plaza 8612 


VALUE AND SERVIC CE 
you will find that buying from 


the many shops listed here is a 
pleasant ‘surprise, 


| CALL AT SCHAEFFER'S if you want expert 


| personal attention for a permanent wave. 


Posi- 
tively no friz or kink. J. Schaeffer, 542 Fifth Ave. 
hone: Murray Hill 5772 


| to you. 


OUR “AD” IS SMALL—OUR DISCOUNT IS 
BIG. We buy from trappers & mfrs. and gell direct 
Write for illust’s. Quality unsurpassed. 
Herman Reel Co., 602 So. Michigan Ave., Chicago. 


yarns 
ORIGINAL CREATIONS in Hand Koitted 


garments. A complete stock of yarns. ( orps 
of instructors. Flsa 400 Fifth Ave.. 
New York, opposite Tiffa 


NOTICE ‘The most successful innovation of com- 
bining a Permanent Wave and Hair Treatment im- 
parted with theC.F. Steaming Therapeutic method 
Bkit. Chas. Frey, 11 Fk. 41st St., N.Y. 


(at 5th Ave.) | shops. 


NOT ONLY 

New York, but many other cities are represented 
here, with the names and addresses of their leading 
Read carefully! 


PARAKEET SILKS for Kalttine socheting- 


1243 


If not carried by 
to Margaret Mitts, 
Michigan. 


Directions. Accessories 
dealer, write directly 
South Jefferson Avenue, Saginaw, 
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f AUGUST 1921 


Summer 
Apparel 


for Stout 
Women 


that insures 
graceful lines 
and greatly re- 
duces the appar- 
ent size. Smart 
clothes for dress 
and sport. wear 
— ready - to - 
wear that are skillfully designed 
to fit and become both long and 
short-waisted stout figures, prac- 
tically without alteration. 


Summer Dresses, Wraps, Silk Suits, 
Sport Skirts, Golf Sweaters, Bathing 
Suits, 39 to 56 Bust. 


Lightweight Homespun Tweed Coat 
(:liustrated above) is a swagger model 
and can be had in Tan, Brown, or 
(iray. An excellent model for utility 


or sportwear. 
Special $] 985 


Mail Shopping Service 
If unable to visit any of our stores, 
write to Dept. K-2 for new Style Book. 


ane fpryant 
21- West S New York 


om. 1537 Woodward Avenue 


ll 


Word Building Contest 


$2000. 
CASH PRIZES 


How many words can 


B e t t er G Oo f f ee | you make out of any or 
and none of the old worries all letters in 


It’s so utterly easy to prepare coffee the Faust Instant wus VENIDA HAIR NET 


that you forget many of suur Kitelet Worrles You can 


at the old cvoking delays. Faust Instant Coffee can, in 

can pet oul af peur nul Ask your Dealer for de- 
ton. end and try for one of these 


easier cheaper to serve 
A half teaspoonful (or less) of Faust Instant In the cup— prizes 
with boiling water added. That's the recipe. Your dealer can 


a Or you can order your first can of Faust | CONTEST CLOSES 


FAUST A GRADE 


Coffee Tea . 
(Stee Label) (Black Label) Price August 3 Re 1921 
Family Size.........120 cups..... 400 cups..... 1.40 Answers wil he ope ned 
Hotel Size........... 480 cups 1600 cups..... 4.25 until after close of Contest. 
FAUST D GRADE 
Coffee Tea Dealers only may address 
(Ree Label) (Green Label) Price ' 


100 FIFTH AVENUE, N. Y. C. 


C. F. Blanke Sales Co., Dept. 2, St. Louis, Mo. | for leaflets and further information, 


FAUST 


COFFEE TEA 


Just how do smart 


people talk ? 


For instance, how do you and your 
friends express themselves? Cer- 
tainly, one doesn't find people talk 
ing like the characters in an Oscar 
Wilde comedy. 


Personally, we think that the most 
accurately reported conversation of 
smart people we have read in a long 
while is in John V. A. Weaver's 
story, “Margery Wins the Game”’— 
the first part of which will appear in 
the September Harper’s Bazar. 


John Weaver, you'll remember, is 
the young poet whose volume of 
poems mm the raciest of the vernacu- 
lar—“In American’ —created such a 
senSation last spring. 


miss “Margery.” 


Dont you often wish you had a 


little fashion oracle of your own 7 


Especially at this time of year, don't you begin to wish you knew definitely just what 
was going to be the fashion this fall? Then, the tiniest bit of patience, madame! 
For the next number of Harper's Bazar, the September number, is the Advance Fall 
lashions issue. 

It will come to you prepared to give you this definite information with the utmost 
authority—about the new suits and the new coats, the new furs and hats, the correct 
autumn street dresses and the new season's most charming evening gowns. 


Be sure to wait for this guidance before plunging into your fall shopping. After 
all, Harper’s Bazar is your own fashion oracle. 


Remember: the September Harper’s Bazar 
is the Advance Fall Fashions Number. On 
Sale at your newsstand August 29th. 


A Short Serial by Robert Hichens 


“The Garden of Allah!"—who that ever saw it as a play or read it as a 
book, can forget its exotic atmosphere, its enthralling plot? You'll like 
his new short novel, too, starting in the September Bazar. And there'll 
be the continuation of Compton Mackenzie's, “Rich Relatives” as well 
as other fiction, 

Art, Society, Fashions for Fall, Fiction, Antiques, The Theatre—the 
oe Bazar will reflect the smart world of today in all its many 
phases. 
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SCHOOLS 


Highland Manor 


Box B, Tarrytown-on-Hudson 
New Yor 


Telephone, Tarrytown 1505 


Your daughter will be happy at this non- 
sectarian country bearding school, for she will 
associate with cultured girls. amidst beautiful 
surroundings, in an easy. natural, social life. 
She will receive an excellent education, for 
she will be taught by inspiring teachers using 
progressive methods and up-to-date equipmeiit. 
She will enjoy vigorous good health, for she 
will exercise in Our spacious gyMiliasium, en- 
aml partake of 


gage in all out-door sports. 

abundant wholesome and nourishing food. 
Primary, Integnediate, High School, College 
Preparatory, Postgraduate, Secretarial, Home- 
making, Kindergarten Training. Social Service. 
Associated with Highland Nature Camps for 
Girls, Seuth Naples, Maine. 


Director 


EUGENE H. LEHMAN, 


MAY WE HELP YOU? 


HE services of this School Bureau are not 
confined merely to the regular Harper’s Bazar 
subscribers. We are just as anxious to assist the 
casual reader as the yearly subscriber. To you, 
who are reading this message, we extend a cordial 
invitation to write us about your School problem. 


We have personally visited the representative 

schools throughout the country, and we have inti- | 

mate information which you cannot obtain else- 

where. Address your letter personally to | 
Kenneth N. Chambers, Director 

HARPER'S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU | 

119 West 40th Street ‘ New York City | 


The Hebbard School 


Formerly The Children’s House 
An all-the-year graded school for girls and 
boys 8 to 14. Modern buildings. country estate. 
Swimming. horseback riding and all summer 


sports. Prospectus on request. 


MRS. J. C. B. HEBBARD, Principal 
Tarrytown-on-Hudson, N. Y. 


Castle 


THE MANOR SCHOOL 
Boarding and Day Schoo! for os 
Eighteen miles from New York City 
Established 1899 

Preparatory — General and Special 

Interesting classes under competent 

teachers. Pleasant home atmusphere. lDbhy- 

sical training and out- oe. Ex 

cellent Music Department. Catalogue apply to 
MARY E. HULL, Principal 

Box B. Larchmont-on-Sound, New York 


College 
Courses. 


Drimary 
deor sports. 


HEWLETT SCHOOL 


Hewlett 


through College 


Long Island 


Preparatory. All out- 


Cathedral School 
of St. Mary 


Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. 
A school for Girls 19 miles from New 
York. College preparatory and = general 
courses. Music, Art and Domestic Science. 
Catalogue ou request. Box B. 


MISS MIRIAM A. BYTEL, Principal. 


The Advantages of City and Country Combined 
The SEMPLE SCHOOL for Girls 


THE School buildings in town are opposite New York's 
most picturesque spot—Central Park. Here the 
serious work is carried on during the week. On Friday, 
after the dismissal of classes, the pupils may move to the 
School Estate in the country, 20 miles from New York. 


The life in the stimulating country air is a pleasant 
relaxation from strenuous School days. It is the aim of 
the School to develop character, to inculcate social 
graces and to insure the happiness of each pupil. College 
Preparatory, Post Graduate, special and finishing courses. 
Languages, Art, Music and Dramatic Art. Social Life. 
Out door sports. For catalogue address 


Mrs. T. Darrington Semple 
Box B , 241-245 Central Park West, New York City 


DREW SEMINARY 


The Carmel School for girls. A moder. 
ately priced school located 49 miles from 
New York on a beautiful clevation com. 
manding a view of Lake Glencida and the 
Fishkill range. In addition to regular 
college preparatury courses the school 
offers special courses in Music, Dome Stic 
Science and Secretarial Training. 
nasium and athletic field. Campus of 11 
56th year. 


For catalogue address 


CLARENCE PAUL McCLELLAND 


President 


Box 402, Carmel, N. Y. 


acres, 


Intermediat 
md 


leaching 
ploma in Music, 
Modern Lan- 
guages, Secre- 
taryship. Horse- 
back riding; all 


summer ane 

Se Witter sports. 

‘rospectus on 
| =Trequest, 
URSULINE ACADEMY 

Middletown New York 


Te CAZENOVIA 
SEMINARY 


1824 
Situated on Lake Owagena in one of the most 
beautiful and healthful villages of Use 
State. 1250 feet elevation Co-elucational 
liigh scholastic standards, College preparatory 
and finishing courses Departments of Com- 


merce, Oratory amd Expression, Piano. Voie 

Violin, Arts and Crafts, Household Science 
Pleasant home lift Separate cot «lormi- 

tories for junior pupils \ wor litnate 

for health, A wonderful country for outdoor 

sports. Endowed. All athileth 

CHARLES €E. H President 


AMILTON, 
Cazenovia, N. Y. 


Orienta | Point, Box B, 


|' THE COMSTOCK SCHOOL 
Maksmere Miss Foster's School for Girls. 
MRS. MERRILL’S College Preparatory. 
Specia 


SCHOOL for GIKLS 
Fall Term Begins October 7th | 
Mamaroneck, 


Native French Teachers 
Boarding and Day Pupils. 


East 72nd St.. New York, N. Y. 


HOLYOKE, 


PUTNAM HALL 


VASSAR, WELLESLEY. 
aud other leading colleges 
Write for int 


pares for 


raduate courses All sjmrts 
ing booklet Ellen C. Bartlett. AB al 
803 York 


Poughkeepsie. 


BRIARCLIFF 


Mrs. Dow's School for Giels 
firs EDITH COOPER HARTMAN, Principal 
BRIARCLIFF MANOR - NEW YORK 


Music Department: 
Mr. Ossip Gabrilowitsch 


Artistic Adviser 
Mrs. Florence Mosher Stevens Boardine 
Srhoo: tor 
Art Department: | | N O B L E GIRLS 
Mr. George W. Bellows, N.A. | from 6 to 14 
rector SCHOOL | 


‘WHITE PLAINS, NEW YORK 


Kathleen Jerome, Manager | 


Post-graduate Department 


For Illustrated Circular “B’’ 
Apply to Mrs. Dow’s School 


Miss Goldsmith’s School 


the 
lis College 
Courses 


village of Aurora. the hon 


Spanish 
Dramatics, Music. Supervised Athletics. 1> 
acres. lhoathouse. Catalog. Address 


| REGISTRAR, WALLCOURT SCHOOL 
Aurora-on-Cavuga, N. Y. 


and 
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New York Schools 
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Miss Mason’s School for Girls _ | 
On the Hudson, 4 minutes from New | 
York. Graduate, preparatory. | 
cational departments. Separate for | 
little girls. Sur-mer School emphasizes vo- 
MISS C. E. MASON, LL. 
Box 942 Tarrytown-cn-Hudson, N.Y. 
| 
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Write to Harper’s Bazar for Information About Any School 


New York Schools New York Schools | pe York Schools 


FRENCH HOME SCHOOL 


snned exelusively for girls wishing to 


special studies in ew York 
nal opportunity tw acquire fluent 


MACINTYRE or MLLE. TALGUEN 
miss, West (07th St., New York City 
(Riverside Drive) 


For Younger Students 
Select High Scheol—college preparatory and general. 


“Residence in New Pork 


FOR GIRL STUDENTS 


MRS. HENRY HARRISON BOSWELL | Courses for Older Students , 
344 West S4th Street Chaperonage Domestic Science and Home Management: a satisfactory 
Open throughout the summer Prospectus on request, l-year course with «diploma Practical throughout, 
Secretarial Training Wiiely known for its excellence 
Mrs Zachary Ford Lillard amd for the superior class of young women who enrovll. 
6 West 87th Street, New York MYRON T. SCUDDER, NK A. FALL, fe t 
Announces the re-opening of her House a3 @ DAY AND BOARDING portunity for actual experience in clubs, set Clements, 
Residences for young Women students New York a cetiters, etc. Graduates are also qualified for 
n request. Weaet Ne fy-acecond St. at Tiireraide secretaria positions. 
Chape ronage ircular - the Hudaon vocal and instrumental, with master artists. 
** “A Modern Schoo! for the Modern Girt’’ iysical training and electives from other Departments 
Che Chaperonage” 200 students from all parts of U. ana abroad. At- charg Special circular. 
A home for Young Ladies studying or visiting it tractive dormitories yritasium sv imuning horseback Address Miss H. B. Scudder, Registrar 
NEW YORK ory , ricting All New York aclvantages 244 West 72nd Street New York City 
Of request. 


| Summer it ates 
MISS LUCY MAY JOHNSON, Chaperone 
The Webster. 40 West 45th Street, . Near Fifth Ave. | : eee 


Exclusive Home in New York as 
GARDNER SCHOOL 


ta 


while continuing their studies in art, seeretarial, 
For particular wih write to the 


ated mu 
West 40th 


Schoo! Bureau, Harper's Baz l 


TEASDALE RESIDENCE 


For Young Women and Girl Students 
who desire a Season in New York 


2042 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK CITY 
| Boarding and Day School 
for Girls 


Y combining the most progres- 
sive methods of education, the 
cultural advantages of New York, 
and the popular forms of outdoor 
recreation, the Gardner School pro- 


Open all year Chaperonage 
326 WEST 80th STREET vides an ideal basis of education. | Full preparatory and advanced 

(ime Ire Riiveraide Drive The School home—just ott Fifth uches. Colle prepar ition Art. 

Music, rior Desemasgn. Dramatic 


Avenue—is distinctive for its beauty 
and simplicity. Courses for all ages. 
Sixty-fifth year. 


| Art, Languages ind Practical courses. 
Individual carefand supervision. For = 
catak ruc 


Write for beoklet to Miss Teasdale 
Telephone: Schuyler 7724 


’ Miss Rosa B.\Cutsman, Principal. 
MRS. LAPHAM'S SCHOOL MISS ELTINGE and MISS MASLAND, Principals e : 


@ssining- School F 


The Mothers’ Helper and Elementary School 11 EAST 5lst STREET, NEW YORK 
We offer. with diploma, Academic, Col- 


STO Riverside Drive (160th St.) New York 
lege lreparatory \rt. Music, Dramatic, 


Tel. Audubon O4130 
in all day school, 6 days weekly, with lunch- 
Mes. Guace T. LaruaMm, Director 
Secretarial and Home-making Courses, in- 
cluding Horticulture 


cons and carriage ervice Koys and girls to 
THE Chikiren 2% to ll School 
stuclies concentration 
Students may enter regular courses of, 


i? yrs. Musie; daneing; arts and crafts. After- 
MONTESSORI discipline through joyous 
activities Hot luncheon i | With parents’ approval, may specialize as 
Greired In beautiful Westchester, 30 miles 


noon reereation groups Fall term opens Sep- 
tember Lath. Resident pupils. Booklet. 


SCHOOL Afternoon recreation 
Teachers’ Training Course from New York mare year. Write for Year 
(Mrs.) A. RENO MARGULIES, 
67 
5 West End Ave. New York | : CLARA A. FULLER, Principal 
SOCIAL MOTIVE SCHOOL 
A Co-e tue ational Day School. All grades and | Val K 
Hig hool, Courses include French: Music; Fine | e 
aul lustrial Arts; Domestic Arts and Gym- | 
ata Qhutidioor Clubs | N DONGAN HALL 
"$28 Street, New York City. On Otsego Lake Cooperstown, A ont day 
of et elevation ollege 
ECOLE FRANCAISE A French School for Builds through the formative years of and general courses. Art 
Pheit bxcellees it’s Jules Jusseran, rhe assoc lations and influen cs of nox riding 
oh Mactann Barrer: School foster an appreciation of the best ADA BLAKE, A B Principal 
cultural thought and work and under | Dongan Hills, Staten Island, N. Y. 
Madame J \ Kine tdiplomee de l'Universite standing of problems of every-day life. 
de France), Prin., 12 B. 95th St. (overlooking Cen- 
tral N.Y) The high standard of academic courses N J 
Mi Ww makes this a splendid college preparatory ew jersey SCnoois 
Fa cots School school Advanced elective studies offer a 
ome tor giris an older students 4 
three year cultural course for girls not go- , 
Music, list Literature, Art and the MISS BEARD S SCHOOL 
S, Fast 73rd Strect. New York City Art, Household Arts, and Secretarial Work FOR GIRLS . Orange, New Jersey 
: Fine equipment for athletics and physical Thirty minutes from New York City, 
level > (ullege preparatory aad special 
T development, ourses Nlusic \rt Domestic 
\rts and Secietices Outdoor classes 
HE DEVERELL SCHOOL For Booklet address Skating Riding Tennis, Hockey 
. und Basketball Four Buildings 
A French Boarding and Day School MRS. RUSSELL HOUGHTON 6. GEARS, 
57 East 74th St., New York City Cooperstown New York 
The Paris Branch closed during E: 
the war will reopen October Ist. : 
Next to the American Embassy. | 9 


THE FRENCH SCHOOL 


(Mise McClellan and Miss Williams’ School) 
/ Fast 86th St... New York City. French 
work with New y ork advant: 2 for older 


virls Address C ape Ne ddick, 


New York School 


For girls under fourteen years of age 


kutranee at any time. 
0 Small group, personal care. thorough iostruction. 
usic an \ : Studies amd Activities adapted to the season. 
\ddgess H. G. Parsons, Easex Fells. New Jersey. 


150 Riverside Drive, New York City Centen ary 


Beautiful location overlooking Hudson River. 


Day and Boarding Pupils. ; Collegiate 
Ideal home life for refined, cultured girls, , 
Europe and America’s Most Eminent Teachers. Institute 


THE WASHINGTON SCHOOL OF NEW YORK 
For Girls from Kindergarten to College 
For Boys through eighth grade 
An endowed day school Offering highest 
elucational advantages, developing the nat- 


ural abilities of its pupils ana working for 
truest American ideals. 


Phillip W. L. Cox, A.M.. Headmaster 


17 E. 60th St.. New York Ci 
Voice, piano, organ, violin, harp and all in- | A finely equipped school for girls. “48th year. 
— — struments. Dramatic art. dancing, languages. In beautiful hill country near New York City. 
: re Outdoor life and all recreational and social ad- © Competent instruction—one teacher for each 
B ; 1% vantages. eight girls. Motion pictures. 
RANTWOOD HAI I * Six courses with diploma—-college certifi- 
Lawrence Park, Bronxville, New York ™ : = " Atmosphere of happiness and good will. j 
7 ANK DAMROSCH 6! East 77th Street. Swimming pool. Gymnasium, Fifty acres. 
country school for girls. Resi- lastitute of Musical Art FR The Finch School New City. Democratic spirit; sensible regulations and 
ent and d: ay u ils. € An endowed school. TProvides a thorough and Boarding amd Day School for Girls, emphasizing dress. 
p pup Coll ge comprehensive musical education in all branches, 2°St-staduate work. 4 catalogue will he sent on requeat 4 
re Pparation and veneral courses. and is equipped to give highest advantages to most Jessica G. Cosgrave, A.B., LL.B., Principal DR. ROBERT J. TREVORROW, Pres. 
| erceptional talents Anne E. Boardman, A.B., A.M., Associate Prin. Box 41, Hackettstown, New Jersey 


| Address Secretary, 120 Claremont Ave., N. Y. City. Address for catalogue, Secretary of Admissions. 
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14 
These Schools Mill Be Glad to Send You Their Catalogs 


ania Schools 


New 


St. Man’ Hall 


COUNTRY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Near Philadelphia and New York 


General, College Preparatory and 
Secretarial Courses. Two Years Post- 
Graduate Work. Exceptional advantages 
in Music, Art and French. Domestic 
Science Courses. Gymnastics and Out- 
door Sports. New building with gym- 
nasium. One teacher to every five girls. 
A catalogue and Book of Views will be 
sent upon request. 


MRS. JOHN FEARNLEY, Principal 
Box 418, Burlington, New Jersey 


DEVON MANOR 


Devon Manor has evolved a 
oughly ‘modern training to fit for 
the future. Being a suburban school 
only 16 miles from Vhiladelphia, it en- 

advantages of that « ity 


G] joys the cultural 

— | he while commanding the finest surround. 

Old Orchard School | ary yon ( OO ings for quiet nerves and concentration 
of interests. The hool su}? lements its 


For boys and girls. from 4 to 8 years. A mother’s 
care and smal! group insure home life and indi- 


| regular college-preparatery and junior 
vidual] attention. Moderate rates. Boarding and 


college courses with work in sues lines 
dD For bowklet write to 
as Social Service, Secretaryship, Domes- 


Mrs. Anna G. Noyes, _ Leonia, N. . Fs | A school that never forgets to be a home also. tic Science, Music and Art. 
ST. ELIZABETH-OF-THE-ROSES Work and play are surrounded with loving com- The main building, one of five, over- 


looks the beautiful country side Irom a 


A- Mother School radeship and care. College Preparatory with spe- campus of sixteen acres. Facilities for 


For girls and boys from 3 to 12. Play Term June 
to 


telling and dramatics, particulars adires | Cial ‘advantages in Music, Art, Homemaking 
Mrs. W. B. Stoddard, Directress, Caldwell, N. J. S 4 O td — 

for ten children. Open ali the year. country. OTsedac riding, Canoeing, S ating, ——. 

A real hiking and tennis. Gy mnasium. ( OZV living For catalog address 

SUPETVISION. ovs Mier SIX, rder ten, 

Address Director, Box 204. ‘Millington, ‘New Jersey rooms and glass enclosed class rooms. MRS. LANGDON CASKIN, Principal 

Box 102, Devon, Pa. 


| Seven Gables for Juniors 6-14. Wildelitf—the school for 
enneyivania Schools graduates. Separate catalog for each school. 


r | Mr. and Mrs. H. M. Crist, Principals | 
Box 1510 Swarthmore, Pa. | 


LINDEN SEMINARY 


For 175 years it has been training young 
women for worthy livieg. Aims at highest cde- 
velopment of body, mind and character. “Mod- 
ern equipment Gymnasium and Swimming 
*00l. Academic College Preparatory, Music, 
Art, Domestic Science, Secretarial, Junior Dept. 
Rev. F. W. STENGEL. Prin., Box 122. Lititz. 
Pa. Address during July&Aug., Mt. Gretna, Pa. 


| RYD Junior Department 
| of the Ogontz School 
| fifteen acre private estate on the Rydal 
Hills home of the Rydal School. for girls 
“ars Sane management as Ogentz 
School "but separate in buildings and faculty 
Teacher of personality and experience in 
charge. Enrolimen tlimited. W rite fon bowk of 
views and “‘Letter to Mothers.’ 


MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, 


In Bryn Mawr, Pa. (10 miles from Phila.) HIGHLAND HALL 
For college preparation, a SCHOOL lor GIRLS 


For Girla not going to collrac, the school offers 
wrtunities to pursue studies suited best to their needs 

For Girls desiring ‘a specialize in Music or Art, there are Founded 1867 
well-known artists in all branches of these subjects. 

In this beautiful college town, Harcum School has new 
stone buildings, sunny rooms with private bath, large 
grounds, hockey, tennis, basketball, riding. Write for 
lilus trated Cat alog 

Mrs. Edith Hatcher ‘Marcum, B.L. (Pupil of Leschetizky). 

ead of the School 

Mrs. 


A college with modern equipment, con- 
genial campus life, attractive suburban site. 

Liberal Arts and Sciences, A.B. and BS. 
courses, accredited for teaching. Modern lib- 
eral education. 

Household Arts, B.S. course, blending a 
liberal education and the science and art of 
home-makitig. 

Secretarial Science, B.S.S. course. Up-to- §) 
date collegiate education fur the better business 
positions. Special work in Music & Expression. 


MISS N. H. GOULD, Secretary 
Cedar Crest College Allentown, Pa. 


In old residential Hollidaysburg, 
located in the most beautiful and health- 
ful section of the Allegheny Mountains, 
six miles by electric and steam trains 
from Ajtoona on the Main Line of 
enna. Railrvad. 

College Preparatory, Genera] and Post- 
Graduate Courses. Address 


| MISS ELLEN C. KEATES, A. B., 
| Principal | 


L. May wittle B.P., Head of Academic Dept. 


Hollidaysburg, Pa. | 


Miss Sayward’s School 


By careful attention to the physical 
and intellectual development of pupils 
—by careful study of the individual 
needs of each student the Sayward 
School aims to produce the highest 
type of Christian womanhood. 


Convenient location. in beautiful 
suburban Philadelphia. Junior, Col- 
lege Preparatory and Advanced De- 
partments. Art, Music, Expression, 


Domestic Science and Secretarial An established enltural and pra 
tical achool for young won, 


courses. All outdoor sports. Swim- 

ming. ack riding. Twenty-ninth — on | 
year. Cat 4 ‘s ’rite ion. Me ( ‘ ccupy 
Dept. RB. aiog on request. Write | positions of responaibility 


*VERY voung woman should be trained 


MISS S. JANET SAYWARD, Principal C Fountain ill. erhiehem Pennsylvania. clenes. “This is the aim of Beechwood. It 


Overbrook, Pa. Offers exceptional to a High healthful location on the slope 
7 limited number of girls in their prep- of the Lehigh Mountains. Near to ‘ollege Preparatory Music. Art, Arts and 
. aration for college or for social or New York and Philadelphia. Bishop Crafts, Physical Education, Expression. 
business life. Special two-year finish- Ethelbert Talbot, Visitor. Domestic Science and Art, Secretary- 
ing course for High School graduates. New gymnasium and tiled swimming ship, Normal Gymuasties. Normal Kin- 
Unusual advantages in Music, Art. pool. Tennis, basketball, skating, devearten, Faculty. 
Household Arts and Sciences. Arts riding, etc. Aesthetic and Folk “Catalog address 
and Crafts, Expression and Secre- Dancing. ’ 

tarial work. Junior Department. Address M. H. Reaser, Ph.D., Pres. 

CLAUDE N. WYANT, Principal, Box 246 Box 425 Jenkintown, Pa. 


Pennsylvania Schools | 
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1S 
If in doubt about a School, write Harper’s Bazar 


Pennsylvania Schools | q Pennsylvania Schools England Schools. 


SA 1001 cis The Bi rmingham School 


For Girls Founded 1853 


charm anal holesometiess Ilealthful, inyizoratiiiz lowation in the Allegheny Mountains Schoo! park land of 100 acres. 


thy iburb with city advantages oF ~ On Main Line enna. R. KR. Six moder, home-like buildings, Thorough preparation for 
listant Prepares fur all college | cullege, entrance eXaminations held at se hwol, Liberal courses for . 
ilisti . ‘ iets. 
pi girls not going to college. Ex- 


‘ sl courses. Music and Art. Cam- 
lake. Outdoor sports, 


atletitian Sepa- 


ceptional Faculty Fine and 
Applied Arts, Domestic Sei- 
mice, Vocal and Instrumental 
Music, New $125,000 building. 
Gyunasium Swimming 
Athletic Training and 
Dancing. Illustrated catalogue. 


P. S. MOULTON. Headmaster 


plus six with 

rate for girls. Oliver Desston, 

Visiting Director Pian 

Cataleg ancl 


Choate School 


ALVAN R. GRIER, President 1600 Beacon Street, Brookline, Massachusetts 


40th yeur anid School for 
Box 135, Birmingham, Penna. Girls Preparation for college General : 


course offering llousehok Management, 
Literature, Lagguages, Art, atc Musie with 


views On reqiies 


Emma Milton Cowles 
Head of School 
Oak Lane 


Philadeiphia, Pa. 


The School 


the best Moston teachers Athietic sports of 
“whool playground Giymnasium aml well- 
» Social life of school the special care of 
Ss h oo l 3 reshient teachers of 
Darlington Seminary New Englan a tunities to attend “Boston Symphony. aed 
1851 West Chester, Pa. 1921 | IR nel ita the museum and other 
\ select school for girls. Sixty acre | 1FOR 
stat mil from Vhiladelphia Augusta Choate, Vassar, A.B.,A.M.,Priacipal 

Two-year Junior College Comrses in §| We send students to college on certificate and J 
Music. Exp Physical Education, | cxamination. Many girls, however, after leaving 
P reparator high school do not wish to go to college. But 
Course, or High School often they desire advanced work in a new environ- j 
Ne ral ment with competent imstructors, and to select 
door Gymnasiums, Rid- studies best meeting their tastes and imterests. ; 
Ing, peice all Out- We offer just these opportunities. Students 

take Ejxiglish or Literature, but the course other- | 

house for girls 9-13. wise is elective. All subjects count for diploma. i 

Graduation from high school not necessary tor 3 


CHRISTINE F. BYE 


entrance. 


Ida 


Box 622 Principal 
All the opportunities of Boston m Music, -\rt, 

8 and historical associations are frecly used. Special 
Temple University Teachers College work in Voice, Piano, Violin, Cello, Harp, and e e ges | 
Senior Collece (four-year) urriculur leading ta > ima re 
nN teas lers for I ipe Organ, W ith emine nt Boston maste rs. NORTON, MASS. 
Commercial Keuecation, High School academic sub- Outdoor sports We make a specialty of Horse- The Junior School of House in the Pines. 
jects, Pousehold Kindergarten, Phys: | = — “0 miles from Boston For girls wnder 

ial Edueation, Draetieal Arts and Dublic back Riding (our own stables ) hole fourteen. <A large modern home Sun par- 

practice Giraduates are certified by State De- dirt courts: ield sports; Canoeing. (ur (;vm- simple life of study and play that makes ‘ 


the chilk!l quick to feel, anxious to 
able w do. 


MISS GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal 


partments of Falueation., and are in large demand 
for lucrative positions 

RUSSELL H. CONWELL, President 
Broad and Berks Sts., Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 


nasium is 45 by 90 ft., with Swimming Pool. 

A finely equipped school—nine buildings. 

Domestic Science, Elocution, Costume Design 
and Home Decoration. Exeellent§ secretarial 
courses; Courses in Business Management; 
Jumor College Courses. 

Some rooms with hot and cold water. For 
1921-22, early application is necessary to secure 
enrollment. 

Special car for Western girls from Chicago Sept. 27. 


Eaceptionot  epportwnitice 2598 SUMMIT St., NEWTON, Mass. | Wheaton College for Women 


witha delightful home Life 
Only small separate college for women in Massa- 


miles from 


Boston 


OGONTZ SCHOOL. Founded 1850. A sclwel for 
girls occupy an estate on the summit of Rydal 
deseribing tew building on request Rydal, 
Junior Department. 
MISS ABBY A. SUTHERLAND, Principal 
Pennsylvania, Montgomery County. 


Send for 
New Year Book 


chusetts. 4-year course. A.B. degree. of 
men and women. 20 buildings. 100 acres Catalog. 
- Rev. Samvew V. Core, D.D., President. 
——. Massachusetts, Norton (30 miles from Buston). 


DICKINSON SEMINARY HOUSE IN THE FINES 


f ialty.— | orton, 
reparation or college a_ speciaity. A Selwol for Girls 6 buildings, 90 acres. Pine groves Athletie 


THE BURNHAM SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 


Strong courses in Busine ss, Music, Art, fields. Herseback ricling. Swimming. Gymnasium. Sleeping porches, 
Crafts, Expression. Large c: ampus. Ath- Languages—tative teachers Music Secretarial Course Domestic Founded by Mary A. Burnham in 187T. 
letic field. Swimming pool, ? gym- Arts, including plain sewing, momen g. millinery, embroidery, ets e . Opposite Smith College Campus. 
Domestic Science, including cooking and serving of meals, marketing Miss LIEL ; 
as LK. TuomMrson, Neadmistress, 
Co- mal, Sates § 500. No values and the care of the home Every attention, not only tu M 
‘atalog OX habita of study, but to each girl's he alth and happiness. 
Rev. BENJAMIN C. CONNER, D. D. The Hedges—A School for the Young Girl — 
Williamsport, Pa. miss GERTRUDE E. CORNISH, Principal. ) 
= 


COLLEGE FOR WOMEN 
SEMINARY FOR GIRLS 
Bethlehem, Pennsylvania 
In the bedutiful Lehigh Valley. One and one-half | 
hours frome iphia, two hours trom New Yotk 
City. The 186th annual cex« on which will begin 
Sept. 28th will be stronger aml better than ever. 
Fully accredited by the State. Catalogue on request. 


'TENACRE) 
| A Country School for Young Girls 


From Ten to Fourteen Years of Age 


BEACON | 


||| PREPARATORY to Dana Hall. || || 4 Country-City Boarding 


J. H. CLEWELL, Ph.D., President | 
The SAN ATORIUM SCHOOL Lincoln School | Fourteen miles from Boston. All || and Day School 
For the pace de wind 8 rots P ‘st. Located in fine residential section of || | sports and athletics supervised and For Boys and Girls of all ages 
dret wh and instruction of chi Providence. Extensive campus provides | . 
through physical h ndicap or ‘ll for outdeor sports. Horseback riding. ad d to the a of the pupil. The Distinctlv llege torv 
behind in their studies. || College preparatory, elective, and secre- finest instruction, care and influence ys 
Gl \ DI. A \f. REDD, Prin., Lansdowne, Pa. | } tarial courses. Home Economics, Modern | F : covering all grades from kinder- A 
buildings and equipment. | MII HEI EN COOKE garten to college. Special di- 
Miss Miriam Sewall Converse, Principal | | D iL ploma courses for students not 
Montessori Country and City Schools Providence, Rhode Island cliesicy, Mass, 
Arts, Music, Art, Secretarial am 
Children 3 to 12 years — Business Courses. Faculty of ex- “a 
clentific direction covering eizht years ex- [| perienced college graduates »-acre 
— ~~ ane housemothers bit WALNUT HILL SCHOOL | ROGERS HALL HOOL estate with 5 buildings in 
phasized Curriculum ‘tebe aa 2 rm l A College Preparatory School for Girls. 17 miles FOR GIRLS most beautiful suburb. SS acres and 
Stade studies, rhythmics a ad Fr neh — from Boston 16 acre 6 buildings. Skating Lowell, Massachusetts ?8 minutes from Boston » buildings in the Blue Hiil region, To 
References exchar ged. ack ANNA wi pond. Athletic Nelds. Gymn as | Country ‘sports. Gymn asium and swimming powl tniles from Bos- 
PAIST. Directress. Meatecsori First Scone MISS CONANT, MISS BIGELOW | For catalogue and views, addr: ton. Hillsview, 
and Day School, Philadelphia. Pa. ° 30 Highland Street Natick, Mass. MISS OLIVE SEWALL PARSONS, B.A., Principal the school’s 
; = summer camp. 


is used for week 
end sports and 
games. For 
catalog address 


Mrs. Althea H. Andrew, 
Prinapal 


New Schools Whiting ages eight to betwee! 


Keston and Worcester. near Lonefellow’s Wayside Im 


— Twenty-six acres. buildings, ideal location. high el 
THE MAC DUFFI ation Versonal care aml outdoor life. Winter Sports 1440 Beacon 
“kating, ancl Coasting. Camp in the woods. Write for 
E SCHOOL for Girls H ll Bovklets and Testimonials. Street 
Mass. Ample Grounds. a Mr. Elbridge inp, Amherst. Yale Brookline, 
cipals: John MacDuffie, Ph.D., Mrs. Whiting. Well Mass. 
Mrs. John MacDuffe. AB. 12 CONCORD ROAD. SOUTH SUD URY, MASS. 


| 
i 
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These Schools are listed for you? conventence 
ow England Séhools New Englan chools a New Schools 
Lasell Seminary| THE ELY SCHOOL 
ase eminary FOR GIRLS 
A school that holds fast to all that is best of < a a4 1 Ely Court, Greenwich, Connecticut 
old New England ideals for training of girls. : 
A school that recognizes and meets the s In the country, one hour trom 
of complex, "modern life by bringing to girls 
the best instruction in everything that helps to Ne VW \ ork City We nty 
true, healthful womaaheod. tive acres modern equipment 
The course of study. from first year high e my ; 
school grades through two years work for high . College I reparatory, General, 
school graduates, ranges widely through aca- ate 
demic and special elective courses. Unusual sec retarial and I ost Graduate 
training in Home Economies, Music, Art, Col- . Courses. Music. Household 
liege VDreparatory ‘and Secretarial Courses. 
Ideally situated for access to cultural advan- - : arts. Daily work in the studio. 
tag Boston. Outd sports and gym- = : * 3° 
a oston utdoor sports and gym The Main i of Horseback riding and all 
summer and winter sports. 
Woodland Park pare 
The Junior Department for Girls under 15 Fifty | weeping Forcn. 


y rom | S 

GUY M. WINSLOW, Ph.D., Principal Fifth Ave. d Mrs. Frederic Martin outhern Schools 

Boarding School for High- School Girls and Graduates 


137 Woodland Road. Auburndale, Mass. New York BRENAI COLLEGE 
City O different from the in- dustrial. Secretarial CONSERVATORY 


stitutional type of Branches. Usual Academic 
NY FOR: Select patronage 30 


boarding schools, one must and Junior - Collegiate 


read the catalogue and see studies. Interpretative states; pleasant social life: location 
; its pictures to understand. Dancing; Fencing; Riding. | foothills Blue Ridge Mts. North of 
Athletics and Scientific Phy- Social Training, Progres- Atlanta. Standard A.B. course; special 
sical Culture emphasized. sive educational methods; advantages in music, oratory, art, do- 
Immense Gymnasium. Spe- no examinations. Buildings mestic science yhysic al culture. 32 
cial training for the ama- of granite. French chateau buildings, including sorority houses, 
> teur stage in the School's design. Beautiful and spa- new gymnasium, swimming pool. Cate- 

ous Music Department. o- ronage only. embership 
- | tn of fee, $1200. For booklet ad- Iddress BRENAU Gainesvilie, Ga. 
forms, aesthetic and in- dress 


PINE M ANOR| | Recording Secretary, Glen Eden, Stamford, Conn. | 


A School for Home Efficte ncy | 


| TWO-YEAR course for the 
A graduates of Dana Hall and 

other secondary schools. High- 
| er cultural studies, with emphasis on 
all subjects pertaining to the man- 
agement of the home. Country liie 
and sports. Fourteen miles from 


Boston. Catalog o application. = 
|| Southfield Point Hall 


| ’ 
MISS HELEN TEMPLE COOKE A School for Girls. Beautifully situated or 
i Long Island Sound at Southfield Point. Inter- 
Dana Hall, Wellesley, Mass. wediate, and college preparatory qT MARY’S 
courses Music, gymnastics athletics, arn 
—— ~ sports. Horseback riding. skating, skiing, 52 A School for Girls _An Episcopal Southern School for Girls 
ateieiiens minutes from Grand Central Station, New . Founded 1842. Four-year preparatory ai 
- York. Limited enrollment. Norwalk Connecticut | collegiate Music, An. 
lomestic Science, Business. symua- 
cists. TOWNSEND PORTER Provides normal development of girls— 
Modern equipment Gymnasium. Eurythmics 6 Davenport Drive, Stamford, Conn. home which offers every comfort. College heated buildings. Moderate rates. Catalog. 
Sports. Advan ages of Cambridge and Boston in preparatory and special courses. Thor- Rev. Warren W. Way, Rector, Box 23 
music, lectures, and museums. Mary E. Haskell, - ough instruction in Domestic Science and St. Mary's School, Raleigh, WN. C. 
Principal, 36- 40 Concord Ave., Cambridge 38. Mass. Home Making. Upper and Lower Schools. 
Numbers limited. High, sight A for girls, offer- 
— | pee r pr College Preparation lv location in six acres of ASHLEY HALL a broad variety of 
forest and fruit trees, Ample courses, including an. 2 for entrance to the 
VASSAR, BRYN WELLESLEY, ylavgrounds Gymnasium best women’s colleges. Beautiful old estate. Mod- 
SMITH, ‘mT. veut. RADCLIEFE. Etc. ern equipment Northern advantages in southern 
Holm 1 School, N ( C Send for catalog and Vicw Book climate. Catalogue on request, 
40 miles from New York. Margaret R. Brendlinger, A.B. Vassar ton, 5. 
Classes limited to 5. Vida Hunt Francis, A. B. Smith, Principals 


Martha B. Collen, Dean. 


Gi Souths New Schoo! 


The Chamberlayne School Juni 
Ju © Young Women 
The only residence school for girls in Co —1 By-the-Sea Oulfport Miss 


Boston. Situated on Boston's most beau- 


tiful avenue. Horseback riding, skating, WATERBURY, CONN. Founded 1875 JUNIOR BRADFORD The beauty and completeness of 


tennis. General, special and _ college Located in one of the most beautiful and 
preparatory courses. Household arts, healthful spots in New England. College A preparatory school. for Bradford Academy. equipment, the attractive buildings 
music, languages (native teachers). Vreparatory. Courses in Music. Fine Arts, study and play. Aste and d I l ngth 
Be modern residence within a Phys- advantages of Bradford Academy an campus, the unusua stre 

short distance of all the city’s advan- of the faculty, and the wonderfu 
tages. for = location offer to discriminating 
cluding skating, snowshoeing, et: tirls here 
GRACE L. EDGETT, Principal also put their Domestic Science teachings into CRESTALBAN—A school for little girls in the | patrons the finest educational ad 
4 petual practice. One hour from Hartford or invigorating climate of the Berkshires. Thirty vantages, in the congenial an 
261 Clarendon St. healthful climate of the Gulf Coast. 

Number limite Special care given to home trair)- ate O e 
(Corner of Common:vealth Ave.) MISS EMILY GARDNER MUNRO, A. M. ing, character and health. Open air 
BOSTON, MASS. | Principal Classes, Outdoor spor ; Highest scholastic standards in 
| ' Miss Margery Whiting. Prin., Berkshire, Mass. class room and studio. Land and 
water sports. Outdoor life the 


whole year. 

Illustrated Catalog on request, address 
GULF-PARK 

Box W Gulfport, Miss. 


OWARD SEMINAR 


A Famous Old New England Country School 


25 miles from Boston. College Preparation. General Courses. Domestic Science 
aed Home Management. Art. Strong courses in instrumental and vocal music. 
Modern Languages. The school, home and gymnasium are each in separate 
buildings. Large new sleeping porch. New Y. W. C. A. swimming pool. Mili- 
tary drill. Horseback riding. excellent canoeing, trips afleld. Extensive 
grounds, All sports. Upper and lower school. 60 pupils. For catalog address 


MR. and MRS. C. P. KENDALL, Principals 26 Howard Street, West Bridgewater, Mass. — 


| = 
v 
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& 
~~ 
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southern Schools 


Virginia College 
FOR YOUNG WOMEN 
Box B Roancke, Va. 


ig sells the Setutl 
, tensive campus. Located in the Valk 
for health 

of scetiers 
Elective, Prepara- 
tery and Co'lege 
Courses. Music, 
r Expression. 
Domestic Science, 
Athletics. Stu 
de@ita from 
State 
catalogue Iress 


MATTIE P. HARRIS, President, Roanoke, Va. 


Mrs. Gertrude Harris Boatwright, Vice-Pres. 


Warrenton Country School 


Fer Young Cirls 


I fully ‘uated in the foothills of 
Virg 1 near Washington Collece pre- 
trl special ses rete 
th yu f the house The school 
ia pla ote teach girls to stunty to 
be thet heuret ature 


ler al economy 


Mile. M. "Box 28, Va. 


Hollins College 


FOR WOMEN 


Fourded 1842. Standard College cotirses for 
Bachelor of Arts anal tuchelowr of Music 
gre eertifieate aml examina 
tice tivletits Iiealthful locwation in 
mountains of Va For catalogue and views 

hire Matty L Cocke, Pres... Box 335, 
Va 


Sullins — for Girts and Young Women 


New | ve room has bath attache:t. 
Statilar lligh Junior College Courses 
\rt and Domest Science 
Secretarial from 40 states 
Write f views . E. Martin 
Ph.D... Box ‘Bristol, Va. 


STUART HAL 


fut 


Staunton, Virginia 
Seventy-eighth Sessios 
Past; alive to tieerts af 
the presetit Thereugh collese preparation. Out- 
sport Ach tress 
MRS. N. H. HILLS, A.B., Box H. 


| b S 

For Girls. In the mountains me w Sul- 

phur Spriggs luin tine C ht. 

altitude. Collewe pre Elective 

(sours Two veaurs afl work Must 

\rt, Home Reonomies and Expression. Terms 

50. For catalog uwhiress the Principal. 

Box 8} Lewisburg. W. Va. 
58th Year ‘‘Highest Virginia Standards"’ 


SOUTHERN COLLEGE 


Junior College and Finishing Courses 
For Girls and Young Women 


\itractive tw courses for Iligh School Gradu- 
ales atery Finishing Courses 
Music \rt, Expression Dumestic Se ~~ e. Suc ial 
Trai Tennis, lbask ball Stu- 


fre 


AM ARTHUR KYLE DAVIS. 


240 College Place, Va. 


MARY BALDWIN SCHOOL 


In beautiful Shenandoah Valley. st 1842. 


we Musi Expression, Domestic Science. 
bet >) at tell. Catalog. 


Staunton, Va. 


tall. A 


whouol for girls in the Valley of 

Lu lese preparatory aud graduate wurk 
1s Art Keonomies, Expressiof, Seere- 
tarial Mountain location, 21 acre ampus. Moext 
sr <M Horseback riding, athleties. water 
iin lime two railroads, $475. For cata- 


john Noble Maxwell, President. Box Basic, Va. 


Episcopal] 
institute 


Thor ough Preparation for 


‘usic Ar Domestic Secieuce 
New ui tet: acre cam- 
and 
Tucker.D.D.. s. ~ 


re Rev. C 
Annie Marion po, 0; Pruden, 


Chatham, Va. 


Schoo 


+ 


tember. 


REGISTER 

| Do not defer the selection of your School until a 

week or two before the opening session in Sep- 

The Schools in Harper’s Bazar are en- 

rolling pupils for the Fall term. Each School has 

limited accommodations and registration for the 
next term should be made now. 


NOW 


Southern 


Southern culture 
and refinement are the ideals ot 
a: W ard-Belmont. This school pre 
.: motes the fullest development of 
womanhood. Therough traming 
the art and science of home making 
.: or for usefulness in business are 
1: important parts of its work. The 
worthiness of Ward-Belmont_ ts best 
retlected by am mecreasitin rly 
numbe rot virls whe «desire to enter, 
Special academic courses covering 


The ideals of 


Belmont Heights 


WARD-BE LMONT 


For GIRLS AND YOUNG WOMEN | 


WARD-BELMONT 


preparatory aml two 
work (Conservatory 
Music. Strong ile- 
\rt, Literature, x- 


four years’ 


ve irs college 
alvantage Ss m 
partments 


pression, Physical Training, Domes- 

tic Art inl Secretarial work 
Extensive fine 

ment, swimming pool \ private 

country club for week-end visits. 

karly appheations are necessary 

with references, Booklets om re- 


quest. Address 


Box Y, Nashville, Tennessee 


ana 
ana 


leg? “ers 
Lurupean 


Ccourdes acing te A nr 
faculty trom best Ammrican 
In the shadow of the 
beautiful lake, golf, tennis, 
study and private bath. 


SHORTER COLLEGE, 


An Institution for the Higher Education of Young Women 


Music. Art and Domestic Science. Able, experienced 
L niversities. 
most healthful and? beautiful section “00 acres, 


mountains of Georgia, the 
Conerete 
Fifteen units required for unconditional entrance. 


ROME, GA. 


every room comnpectedd with 
Catalog on application. 


fireproof tuildings., 


A. W. VAN HOOSE, President Box 18 ROME, GEORGIA 
The GIRLS LATIN SCHOOL | Halt, Charice Town. The 


S2rid year. College Preparatory and Academic 


Shenamloah Valley Preparatory 


Faculty of College trained Christian women. Splen- OUrses Musie aml Art Athletics Open a 
id cultural advantages. Beautiful home lnelividual instruction $600 Catalog 
MISS WILMOT,. B.. Head mistr MARIAH PENDLETON DUVAL. Principal 
Baltimore, Md. 225 St. Paul Street (former I’fincipal Stuart Hall) 
Ww ashington Schools 


HIGHER 


instruction in 


acTe 
for every student. 
houses. 


campus. 


erences required. 


For Young Women 


Washington, D. C., Suburbs 
JAMES E. AMENT, Ph.D., LL.D., 


school for high or 
tory school graduates with specialized 
Music, Art, 
and vocational subjects. 
for Domestic Science diploma course. 65 
Gymnasium with swimming 
Outdoor sports 


Charming little club- 
of Washington. 


Organized study 
Immediate application advisable. 
(Catalogue 


REGISTRAR, Box 170, Forest Glen, Md. 


Pres. 
prepara- 
Expression, 


No eXtra charge 


Attractive club lite 


Ref .- 


ING-SMITH STUDIO-SCHOOL 


\ school for young women. offering Music 
Sculpture, Drama, Daneing, Expression. anil 
elective. Tuition according 

An opportunity for interesting study 
in an artistic and stimulating atmosphere. 

Orchestra and artists’ concerts: abundant 
opera in New York: 


Address Director. King-Smith Studio-School., 


of WASHINGTON 


(all 
any academic 
to amount of work taken 

at the National Capital amidst ideal surroundings asul 


recreation 
preparation for foreign trave 


1712 New Hamoshire Ave.. 


PARIS 


Languages, Painting. 
subject. <All subjects 


and 


branches). Meolern 
or college 


social advantages; week of 


Washington. D.C. 


us usual 


| 


Country School for Girls 


an hour from Balti- 


less that 


in the beautiful Green 
Spring (nusual op 
wl ati out-choor 


other tt- 
City 
resitetice ap 
atul 
mwith Spe- 
Courses 
Boarding 
wirts 
ackiress 


sports best 


Vigerating 
alvantages 
tits 
ollege Dreparatory 
Music and Art 
Therowah training 
slepartment limited to 
For catalog and views, 


Miss MARY M. LIVINGSTON 
Principal 
Garrison, Md. 


Box B 


Maryland College 


For Women Founded 1853 


\.. BL: Demestic Sclence, 
hers ¢ ‘eortifie ale Music, Mus 

acher’s Certifleate; E xpress‘on, B.O., 

cher’ s ertifieate Preparatory. 

ADVANTAGES 47 Years’ [listewy Strong 
Faculty. Girls from S2 States, 10 miles from 
Baltinwors elevation near Wash 
fireproof buildings. swimming pel, 


private bathe bun-sectarian, 
khleal size, personal care 
Address Box B. Lutherville, d. 


The Roberts-Beach 
School 


Limited 
number of 
indi- 
in- 


girls, 
vidual 
struction CONCENTRATED 
PREPARATION FOR COLLEGE. 
by teachers from college faculties. 
General courses. Spacious home, 
rooms with fireplace and private 
bath. Ten acre estate near Balti- 
more, outdoor tife. horseback riding. 
Scholarships. Address 

Box 100 Catonsville, Md. 


A WINTER IN FLORIDA 


Delightful relaxatian from 
-trenuets school’ days for a 
limited number of young ladies 
in # beautiful Florida home 


Five months of Southern travel 
avd pleasures under chaperonage. 


tegistration offlee 


The Abby. S100 léth St. N. W.. Wash... D. C. 


Grammar 


FLORIDA 
Miss Harris Florida School 


and college preparation courses 


Outdoor classes Ocean bathing and golf all year 
Miss FILLMorE 
804 First Avenue, S&S. E Miami, Florida 


ROLLINS COLLEGE 
Winter Park, Florida 
Co-educational Inter-denominational 
courses leading to A.B. degree. 


courses in Law, Eaigineering 
Special advantages in Music 


Stamdlarad 
re-protessional 
aml Medicine 


(faculty of ten). Art, Home Economies and 
Busilicss 

{ Situated on chain of beautiful lakes. Center 
of Orange County aml citrus fruit region 
Year-round open-air aetivities and water 


healthful for Northern 
cold climate; 
Winter Park 
resert for noted 


Especially 
people whe are bothered by a 
vo, of all days pure sutishine 
is a cultural center and great 


spur La 


people Cosmopolitan student body from many 
states Credits exchanged with Northern col- 
leaes. Expenses $400.00 

Rev. GEORGE MORGAN WARD, D.D., LL.D. 


President 


Washington Schools 


Gunston Hall 


stablished 1892. 


A School for Ciirls. 


Mrs. Beverley R. Mason, Principal 


1924 Florida Ave.,Washington,D.C. 


WASHINGTON, 


THE FAIRMONT SCHOOL 
For girls. 
Two-year courses for high school graduates. 
Also college preparatory and special courses. 


23rd year under same management. 


Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Ranisay, Principals. 


17 
| FOREST 
4 
- 
| gas | 
| 
— #NATIONALPARK SEMINARY 
4 
a 
Box 20 


The Best 


a w ashington Schools 


CHEVY CHASE 


SCHOOL for the girl of today 


and 
Courses: TPreparatory; 
two-year advanced for high school 
graduates; special; typewriting. Un- 
rivalled location at the national capital. 


f tomorrow. 


For catalog, address 
CHEVY CHASE SCHOOL, Box B. 
FREDERIC ERNEST FARRINGTON, Ph.D. 


Headmaster 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Offers unexcelled advantages for 
study in the National Capital. A 
distinctive school giving to a se- 
lected number of girls the best 
American culture. High School, 
College Preparatory and Collegi- 
ate Courses. Complete Domestic 
Science and Secretarial Depart- 
Music. Art. Expression. Well ordered home 
avid social life Organized play and recreation. 
I’hysical culture and all athletics. Catalogue 
Miss Charlotte Crittenden Everett, Principal 
1533 Eighteenth Street Washington, D. 


Martha Washington Seminary 
A school for young women offering advanced 
courses of study. Occupies a beautiful estate and 
combines advantages of town and country. 


Address: the Secretary, Washington, D.C. 


THE ABBY 


A finish'ng school for young ladies. For 
20 years we have provided for our stu 
dents all the educational, social and rec- 
reational advantages of the National cap.- 
tol. May we send you our booklet! 


MARY ARLINE ZURHORST, Principal 
3100 16th St.,N.W., Washington, D.C. 


ments. 


C. 


W estern Schools 


A college pre paratory 


school for girls in its 
53rd year. Advanced and 
general courses. Music, 


Expression and the Home- 
making Arts are elective. 
Twenty-cight miles from 
Chicago in a well-known 
residence suburb. Twelve 
acre campus on Lake 
Michigan. Gymnasium, 
sWimming . pool, out-of- 
door sports. horseback 
riding. Catalog. 


MISS ELOISE R. TREMAIN, Principal 


Box 313 Lake Forest, Illinols 


The Bishop’s School 


Upon the Scripps Foundation 
For Girls La Jolla, California 
Upper and Lower Schools 


Educational and social training equal 
to that of Eastern Schools. <A faculty 
representative of Eastern and Western 
Colleges. The advantages of the health- 
iest climate in 
the world. 

The pupil goes to 
school in perpetual 
sunshine — sleeps, 
plays, exercises 
(at tennis. basket 
ball, riding.swim- 
ming. ete.) and 
studies out of 
doors the vear round, 
Sixteen miles from 
llotel del Coronado, 
Convenient for par- 
ents wishing to spend 
the winter in Califor- 


iia Write for book- 

let. a 
Right Rev. Joseph H. “4 
Johnson, President 


‘THE WESTLAKE SCHOOL 


Ou? 


Boy 


Western Schools 


LINDENWOOD COLLEGE 


A ege for bomen 


Established 1827“ 50 Minutes from St. Louis 
Campus, ideally situated on high 


elevation, covers 114 acres of beauti- 
ful woodland. Three million dollars 
in equipment and endowment offers 
exceptional educational advantages. | 


Two and four year college courses confer- | 
ring degrees. Special vocational courses in 

ome Economics, Art, Expression, Jour- 
nalism, Business. Unusual opportunity to 
develop musical talents under competent 


instructors. Supervised athletics. Well- 
equipped gym. Swimming pool. 


Fall term opens Sept. 13th. Early applica- 
tion advisable. For catalog, address 


- L. ROEMER, D. D., President 
OX “C”, ST. CHARLES, MISSOURI 


LENOX SLA LL || 


“The Real Eastern School in 
the Heart of the Middle West” 
Superb new location in St. Louis’ most beau- 
tiftul suburb. Six acre campus, All Athlet 
Giymnasium. Membership privileges in coun- 
try club just across the road. Separate cot- 


it’s, 


tage, with matroa and maid for Juniors, 7 
to 14. Only 8 Juniors taken. College Pre- 


Graduate School of 
Piayground Course 
unequalled except 


paratory for older girls. 
Expression. Two year 


in Universities. 
Music, Art. Do- 
metic Science. 


Tuition $1000. 

For catalog, address 
Mrs. Loulse Thomas 
Principa 
Box 1020. Kirkwood, 


St. Louis Co., Mo. 
Lenox girls are 
happy girls. 


FOR 

GIRLS 
of great 
Excellent 


Residence and Day School. Location 

beauty and charm. New Buildings. 

Faculty. All Departments. Tennis Courts 

Swimming Pool. Catalogue seit upon request. 
‘alifornia, Los Angeles. 


and 


GIRLS’ COLLEGIATE SCHOOL | 


Adams and Hoover Streets, 
Los Angeles, California. 
Thirtieth year opens September twenty- 
ninth. General, College—VDreparatory, 
Advanced Courses. 
Illustrated Catalogue. 
Miss Parsons and Miss Dennen, Principals. 


| 
THE ANNA HEAD SCHOOL 


FOR GIRLS 
Berkeley, California 
Mary E. Wixrsox, M.L., Principal 
Catalogue on request. 
34th year opens September 7th. 


‘TUDOR HALL SCHOOL 


SAINT MARY ’S HALL, 


| Sellers, Supt., 


Successful preparation all colle 
and for universities. General and Special Courses. 
Fireproof school and residence e buildings. Science 
laboratories. Art studio. Gymnasium. Roof play- 
ground. Catalogue. Miss Fredonia Alien, Prin. 


Meancee Sh mer School 


For Girls and Young Women. 2 
lege, 4 years Academy. Music, Art, Home Eco- 
nomics, Secretarial and Teachers Courses. Early 
enrolment for term opening September is im- 
perative. Only a few vacancies. 8 Buildings. 
39 acres. 69th year. Catalog. 
Rev. Wu. P. McKee, 

Box 660, Mt. Carroll, 


years Col- 


DEAN 


Faribault, 
Minnesota. 


Founded by Bishop Whipple in 1866 Boarding | 
schovl for girls and Junior College. General 
gee prepares for leading colleges Music and 
t. Rev. Frank A. McElwaine, D. D., Rector. 
Miss Amy Lowey, Principal. Catalogue. Box 445-E. 
Boys’ Schools 


Military Academy 43 Miles from Kansas 
City. Established 1S8s¢ A high grade preparatory 
school for boys of good « ioae ter. Military instruction 


under U. S. Army officer and Work i War Veteratis. 
R.O.T.C. unit. Capacity 400. arge new gymna- 
sium. Separate School for Small Boys. Col. 


1851 Washington Ave., Lexington, Mo. 


“Boys Schools 


nt 


“PAGE 


MILITARY ACADEMY 
A Big School for Little Boys 


Militery life appeals to younc- 
sters—at ‘ave il combined 
with work and play that 
velop initiative and self-reliance. 
The growing migd is guided by 
Wise men aml women who tlrr- 
oughly understand boys. Every 
advantage of climate loca- 
tion. Large modern buildings; 
seven acre campus. lat our 
catalog tell you all about us. 

s grow big and strong in 


ROBERT A. GIBBS, Headmaster 
Route 7, x 948, 
Los Angeles, California 


Is 


O ALTO MILITARY ACADEMY 
Military Academy: tor boys from 
In 12 months in the vear witii 
outdoor life during every month of the twelve 
Summer term Camping. Swimming Pall term 
begitis September 

Ricnarp P. 
Avenue alo Alto, CALIFORNIA 


THE SE. ALE ACADEMY (Military) 


PA 
A Junio § to 
15 only, 


In this school are combined the spirit of the 
West and the thoroughness of the East. Grammar 
and High School. ‘ifteen-acre Campus Climate 


| cool and bracing Near Stanford University 
GRENVILLE C, EmMeny, Headmaster. 
Catirounia, Valo Alto. 


San Diego Army and Navy Academy 
College preparatory. Offers best in academic 

and military instruction. Fully accredite Chris- 

tian character training emphasized. - Army detail. 

Outdoor sports entire year Located near ocean. 

Summer session July Ist to Sept. Ist. 

CaLip. Pacitie Leach. Capi THos A. Davis; Pres. 


Pasadena Military Academy, California 
Rest private school. Grammar Grades 6 to & 
high school courses. Sound scholarship. 
training ‘ree courses in aeronautics. 
horsemanship and outdoor ath'etics 
modern convenience. Easy 
Forest Reserve ana Orange Groves. 
lasadena. California. 


Hitchcock ‘Military Academy 


San Rafael, California. (18 miles from San Francisco.) 


Full 
Character 


Address School, 


year opens first Monday September varly 
gistration necessary. All year round outdoor life 
fully aceredited. For filu-trated catalocue 


address Rex weal Sherer, President. San Rafael, Calif. 


NORTHWESTERN 


MILITARY 
AND NAVAL 
ACADEMY 


70 Miles 
| from Chicago 


Every 


College preparatory 


lmprovement in sanitation, heating and light- 
ing bireproot A fixed price covers board, 
tuition, uniforms and all necessary expense in- 
cluding pocket money. Limit, 200. Early reg- 
istration necessary School maintains annual 
Summer Schoul and Naval Camp. Catalog. 
Address 
COL. R. P. DAVIDSON, Supt. 


Lake Geneva, Wis. 


Wireless, | 


| 


a 


ULVE 


Sons 
virile 


To Culver come the 
of men who do the 
things in the country and 
in their communities. 
are the men who measure 
a training for a boy not 
by its promises but by its 
results. 


More to them than Cul- 
ver’s beautiful setting, more 
than its amazing com- 
plete equipment is the fact 
that Culver demands of the 
boy the best there is in a 
boy and gets it. For cata- 
log address 


THE SECRETARY 


Culver 
Indiana 


re 


Boys’ Schools 


MILITARY 
ACADEMY 


FOR BOYS 7 TO 16 


morals aml matters, 


ern Summer Camp 
NOBLE HILL, Principal 


un hill country, 1000 
evt above sea level, one 
wurfrom Chicago, Fac- 
ilty, placing boy Values 
vfore bouvk values, 
«develop mind, 


Our ideal 
boy a 
Ask about North- 


elics 
very 
"itizen 


Woodstock, Illinois 


Miami Military Institute 


Collegiate courses, preparation 
Avademies, High Colleges, Utivers 
rep. Department Military trai 
Army Officers 

President, Box 94, Germantown 


WAYLAND ACADE MY 


fr Government 
ities oF 


Catalog. ORVON GRAFF BROWN, 
h 


Founded 


College preparatory, with certith privi 

Admits 75 boys; 50 girls, Faculty “i 
school with Christian atmusphere. Hligh standard 
Athletics and . outdoor recreations 
Rate $500 Edwin P. Brown, Prin., Box BC, 


Beaver Dam. _Wiseonsia. 


DANVILLE 


MILITARY INSTITUTE 


Danville-Virginia 


In the far-famed Piedmont region—a 
in adv 
accessibility. 
universities, 


site pre-eminent 
healthfulness, beauty, 
Prepares for colleges, 


Government Academies, business. 
military order indicates habits of sellf- 
reliance and self-control essential to 


a well-rounded manhood. 


tronage, strong faculty, refining home 
influence, modern equipment. 


ment for small*boys. Rat 
extras. Address Col. 
BURTON, Supt. Box 100. 


ROBERT 


antages of 
The 


Select pa- 


e, 


Fishburne Military School 


Waynesboro, Virginia 


42nd year. Ne $100.000 fireproof bu 
the Blue Rids Mo utitains Sor more than 
10 cadets to car teacher. 
tion. Prepares for universities business 
life. C. Rate Calta Jt 


Annual Spring cncempment. 


Major Morgan H. Hudgins, Prin., Box 418 


STUY VESANT 


VIRGINIA 
A Home School for ~~ 


WARRENTON, 


In the foothills of the Blue R 
fifty miles west of ushingten 
Equipment: New Buildings, Open 

air Gymnasium, Ninety Acres. 
Scholarship: Small Classes, Individual 

Instruction, TPreparatiom for Yale, 

Harvard and all other colleges. 
Athletic Leu: il school sp F 

ball, Baseball, Tennis; also ‘ it, 

Riding, Fox unting, and Week 

end camping trips. 

Lower School for Boys 9 to 
Upper School for Boys 14 to § ge. 


Terms $1000. 


EDWIN B. KING, M. 
HEADMASTER 


Send j 


A. (Yale) 


18 
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Harper’s Bazar Has Personally Visited These Schools For Yo 


Boys’ Schools Boys’ Schools | Boys’ Schools 


A country, college preparatury shool 
Military Academy ROXBURY A School for the Individual 


An Ideal Home School for Manly Boys THOMAS CHALDORS. 
625 B yom 7 en eh, Soe Koxbury mamtains an enviable record of success. Forty-nine 432 Waltham St., West Newton, Mass. 
of each fitty candidates from: our winter and summer school 
or Government Academies passed the college entrance examinations. Koxbury students | 
1.600 feet above sea-level; pure, dry, entered eight Eastern Universities and colleges last year. Our 
bracing mountain air of the famous cfheiency 1s based on small classes, hard work, no forms and | 
Shenandoah Valley. Pure mineral spring rw tor 
waters. Military training develops obe personal supervision of mental and physical activities. 
a a Al pe gh A series of psychological tests determine exactly the course of A SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
and athletic park. Daily drills. Boys from study needed to fit a boy for college in a given time. His classes Founded 184! 
ounde 
homes . of refinement os . Conlees. d — contain from two to five boys of like ability and temperament. Organized for the developmentof character 
old. $375,000 barracks, Hard work and concentration required. Healthful athletic and 4 
canipment, absolutely fire-prost, Charges, his Directed work and play. 
out-door activity 1s a part of his regular day. ter 
_ THOS. H. RUSSELL, B.S.., President Roxbury is ideally located in a New England village Sickness is very rare nan ' 
COL.T bl ‘s tic ) Vv in school 200 acres of farm and c: impus. Large stable of saddle horses Ample buildings and play fields, 
Box B, Staunton (Kable Station), Va. Expert athletic coaches. High salaried instructors. Students may enter Junior School for Boys from ten to four 
whenever vacancies occur. 95 boys accepted, none under 14. Write for catalogue. teen. A distinct school in a building of 


its own. Separate faculty. Under the care 
ROXBURY SCHOOL, Inc., Cheshire, Conn. of a house father and mother. 
SNYDER OUTDOOR SCHOOL W. L. Ferris, A. B., Headmaster Rates $500-$900 


ARCHIBALD V. GALBRAITH, Prin. 
Fall and Spring terms, Lake Junaluska, Box H, Easthampton, Mass. 


| IM ASSEE —MILFORD-— Powder Point School 


palu-fringed, sea-girt island On Long Island Sound 


Endorsed by Theodore Roosevelt and 52 minutes from New York g P y Will Understand Your Boy 
Thos \ Fuli«ce from pers al knowledge. 1000 hoys successfully prepared for college and for Boys of 16 and over —and hel . } ir t i } } if 
scientific schools. . Junior Department for boys ~ 
Preparation for college over 7. One teacher to 12 boys. Attractive FORMERLY 
buildings, with beautiful, 15-acre campus. All Clearest understanding between 


THE ROSENBAUM SCHOOL 
§ miles from New Haven on the main line to New York 


scparate group fur vou boys. sports 


aed masters. 
l'repares for college 
uinl gives strong gen- 


eral course \ges 10 . 
to 19 Number lim- . 
ited] to sixty Boys 
must furtish evicenese 


‘ character. 
Tnique loeation on’ 
seashore Convenient 

»\ fo Boston. Address 


Beautifully Ulustrated catalogue request. 
Clare litt > S! yder, ij al, The needs of each be are 
analyzed and met. Small classes 
and individual instruction. Book- 
let on request. 


SAMUEL B. ROSENBAUM, 


Prin. 


Milford, Conn. 


814 Steger Building. Chicago, 


BAILEY MILITARY 
INSTITUTE 


Raiph K. Bearce, A.M. 
ead master 

54 King Caesar Road 

Duxbury, Mass 


In Tiedmont section of nee 

South Carolina; mild cli- Massacnrertts, 550 HKoeylsten Bt. 
(Copley Sq.) 

Chauncy Hall School. 

Established 1828. Prepares boys exclusively for 
MASSACHUSETTS INSTITUTE OF TEC HNOLOGY 
and other sclentifie schools. Every teacher a spe- 
cialist T. Keer, Principal 


mate. $250,000 equipment; =y 
20-acre campus. 350 cadets ‘ 
in small classes; strong moral ~ 


atmosphere, Swimming pool; all 
inter-scholastic athletics. Prepare s 
for college or business. Board and 
tuition $450. 30 years under 
present management. For hand- 
somely illustrated catalog, address va 
‘he Commandant, 


Military 


BELLEFONTE ACADEM 
116th year. 4 buildings. Limited to 100 young 


The Mitchell Military Boys School 


to fit chosen career. Tlome atmosphere, spring 


A school that appeals to the young American water. Hunting. fishing, swimming pool, 
boy and the discriminating parent. PExponents cymnasium, athletic field. No hazing. Near 
of clean sport. fair play, and thorough work station 1 Aero Mail Route N. ¥ d Chicago 

Development amd maintenance of health moderate 

siidlered of first importance. Military training James 8. A Headmas e Be 


adapted to the age of our boys Preparatory 


T oO M E to larger secondary schools Equipment med- 
SCHOOL erm Gnd complete. 160 acres. SWARTHMORE PREPARATORY SCHOOL 
Nati ALEXANDER H. MITCHELL, Principal 
ational scan School for Boys Box K. Billerica. Mass ° Send for booklet. “A Man Making Scheel”, and 
TE $1 000 Five Buildings. Twenty acres. Prepares ~ learn corset cor suc- 
‘olleges and Technical Schools. Rank cess in training beys. Separate Junior Department 
PORT MARYLAND — for boys 10 to 14 


land. yet the tuition is moderate. Individual NEW SALEM ACADEM Y W. P. Tomlinson, M.A., Box 24, Swarthmore, Pa. 


influences and instruction. Mudern gymna- 


p sium. Athletic fleld, running track. Skat- A —— ey girls in an ileal country 
repare for college i in the most inter- ing. Invigorating winter sports. 42nd year. town. levatha : vv feet. ‘ ollege preparatory 
esting city in the world. Only 3 miles Rev. LORIN WEBSTER, L. H. D., Rector and ee ee 

from the White House yet in country : Arthur J. Clough, A.M., Prin., New Salem, Mass. 


surroundings 


STEARNS SCHOOL ST. LUKE’S SCHOOL 


Ihe SWAV E | A school in the country for beys. Tutoring for Wayne (Main Line P. R. R.), Pa. 
00 leading secondary schools, college and scientifiy homelike building Mental 


schools. Stimulating air. outdoor sports, modern phys tion, hich Influence 
For Boys Non-military. (Corporate name homelike buildings. Arthur F. Stearns, Mt. Ver- l’repares for ce or business 
~The Army and Navy Preparatory School.) non, N. H. CHARLES "HENRY STROUT, A.M., Headmaster 
Shows that the same thorvugh inte@isive work Est. 1743. 
Which has be» 7 


ev itra 
hee. Farmington, Maine Founded 88th year opens Sept. 20th panies Under supervision of 
Complete 


Cottage plan. boys and mas ters live together. A boys’ school which maintains the best tradi 


Gymnasiun athletic field. For catalozue ad- tions of New England Academies. With high 
ress, E. Swavely, Prin ipal, ideals of scholarship and character building, 
4 the school holds an intense interest in the wel- 
105 Connecticut Ave. Washington, D. C. fare of every boy. Tl'repares for college or 


business In hills of the Rangeley Region 


<2 miles from Portland. Fine athletic fields. 
Gymnasium Hiking. camping. Exhilarating 
winter sports. Numbers 


eculpment,. Gymnasium and 
Swimming Pwo! All out- 
door sports developed. Mill- 
tary system instills prompt- 
ness, order and obedience 
Location thlehem 


é = 250 Boys 22 Teachers Your boy at Nazareth Hall will be sur- 

napolis ‘sive Cc 0 01 000 Equipment roulided with the jifluences ti hat de- 
napolis. for $800, velop manly character Hoys live in com- 


limited. Small classes WORCESTER, MASSACHUSETTS Courses. 
TROY and and close tou with | Departments 
special courses in ‘arnest masters. pper separate build 
CONFE RENCE fine arts andcom- | | RATES: — single ara 


ing. Minimum age 9 years 
Visitors are weleome 


50 double 


ACADEMY High hol For catalog, 


Splen: lidl new JUNIOR SCHOO L for young boys Address 
id Rev. A. D.. THAELER, DD. 
and int hasium, chapel _— mega Por cata log address the Box 50, Nazareth, Pa. 
| Rat ational, Moderate erkins, Registrar, G. D. Church, M.A, 
Poultney, Ko Headmaster 4 SAMUEL F. HOLMES, M.A., Principal 


| 

ad 
| 
ALLEN MILITARY SCHOO! 
| fad 
FOR BOYS PLYMOUTH, N.H. 
Greenwood, So. Car = 
ACADEMY « Wet 


a School, Consult Harper’s Basar 


Boys” Schools 


SKIRMISH 
LI N MEMORIAL 


Rowe of the lincwmond School Conservation Braginning New 
bork State's Memos ial fo John Burronghe—Planting 16.000 Trees 
tnder Duection of the York State Conacrcatwn Comiutiasion 


@ A COLLEGE PREPARATORY SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


FROM EIGHT TO EIGHTEEN THAT DARES DO 

M A NHOOD REAL THINGS—BIG THINGS. 
@ WHERE FATHERS OF THE NATION SEND THEIR 

SONS TO LEARN BY LIVING. 


@ A Faculty of Ten—A Staff of Eight. || @ Academic Session Sept. 18 to June 18. 


@ With an Effort for the Individual Boy that does not | @ Strong, Definite, Vigorous. Academically Certified 
Stop at the Classroom Door. by State Board of Regents. 


The RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 


On Chodikee Lake in the High Hills of Ulster County, New York 


FOR BOYS’ OWN CATALOG WRITE:—DEPARTMENT OF PUBLIC CONTACT, RAYMOND RIORDON SCHOOL 
HIGHLAND, ULSTER COUNTY, N. Y. 


. Note: Wilderness Camp of the Raymond Riordon School now in session. Fall Term September 1-15 


THE STONE SCHOOL 


Cornwall-on-Hudson, Box 31, New York 
. FIFTY-FIFTH YEAR 
Se > A School in the Heart of the Open 
Country 
if y-%","4 I st NG | I It 1s Separate Lower School for Boys 9 to 12 
| SCHOOL For Boys | LOCATION: 50 miles from New York, 5 miles 


trom West Point, on a spur of Storm King 


ST. PAUL’S 


‘GARDEN CITY, L. I. 


Boarding and Day School for 
Boys. Only 40 minutes from 
New York. Fall Term begins 


Frederick L. Gamage, Headmaster { Peave ranked as an Muuntain, N00 above seu level Healthful, Septem 22. Buildings open for 
64 miles from New York on | Sechool’’ by the U.S. Government adapted to a sane and 
simple o il 
llarlem R. R. St. John's School, Manlius, hills, WORK for College or Business Daily from 9 to 4 
Complete Equipment miles omplete Life: recent graduates in 12 leading colleges. For Catalog address 
als with military regime for habits of dise crease anc mentally WALTER R. MARSH 
orderliness and promptiiess A Lappy school eve 
Send for Catalogue life well ordered reereations and ath excellent facili- HEADMASTER 
| leties SusiNess preparatory course. Also sports der supervis 
ears mle ese Address 
ae 4 ited ta come and see foi 
General WILLIAM VERBECK, President | Garden City 1144 
| __Mantius, N.Y. | ALVAN E. DUERR, Headmaster 
EEKSKILL ACADEMY MOUNT PLEASANT SCHOOLS College Preparatory and Junior Day School. 
for over one hundred vears a refined school 25 minutes from Times Square 
(Military since 1857) home for boys of all ages. Practical military (nique equipment for extra curriculum: activi! 
Army Officers Detailed. Pre- training with fleld work. College and business egg York 
eminently a College Preparatory | | preparation. Physical training and athletic sports 55 Hanson Place, Brooklyn, New Yor 


ssining-on-the-Hudsen, N. McBURNEY SCHOOL 


College preparatory day school, giv ee special ab 


st. JouNs scHooL 
Flexible courses. Complete athletic equipment 

For manly Boys. Thorough preparation mas nemenway. Nea er 

Stamford Military fondene for college and’ business. High standard 3!8 West 52th St.. New York City, Columb. = 

icademic work. Boys taught how to study. HORACE MANN SCHOOL of Columbia University 


A preparatory school that pursues sound edu- 


School. Complete modern equip- 523 


ment. Separate building for | | 
young boys. 89th year. 
Address the PRINCIPALS, Peekskill, N. Y. 


WOODLAND SCHOOL 


Boys 8 to 18. In Catskills, 1500 ft. elevation cational methods and provides a thorough Individual instruction, small classes. Close ‘ fouse- 

Ideal tor developing strong, manls boys, preparite training for mind and body leovated at Os relation ship between teachers and pupils. ‘omplete chow ege prepara 

tur college or life. Skiing. snow-shoeing, skating. sining overlooking the Hudson, convenient to Physical Culture and Athleties under com- Fine tow 

Athletics. Modern buildings. 315 acres. New "York, the situation is ideal. Classes are petent director Military Training Gym- a tor ‘Girls Henry 

Erwin S. Spink. A.B., Headmaster. Phoenicia, N.Y. purposely small and students are assured in- etic — Cc. C. Pearson, Prin., Broadway at 120th St. nN. Y. C. 


ilividdual consideration from every teacher. The 


boys“under thirteec: Write for catalog 


can locality permits every kind of outdoor sport and 
the gymnasium is well equipped for all indoor 


dl hy | exercise, Summer Camp. Fer catalog address WILLIAM ADDISON RANNEY, A.M., Prin. 
She i | WALTER D. GERKEN. A.M., Principal Ossining-on Hudson, N. Y. 
rman Se 00 OSSINING, NEW YORK PEDDIE 

A preparatory school | A SCHOOL FOR BOYS 
fer Boys 10 years of 
age and over, whose 
aims embody the stand- 
ards of Americanism, 
of character and of 


An endowed preparatory 
school with graduates now 
leading in scholarship and 
student activities in 26 col- 
Conducted with the 
Faculty of orcef es give the best chance 

uty forceful for the right growth of the 


men. Jumor and Pre- N M 

mind. 60 acre campus. Al! 
paratory Departments. EW ORK | LITARY CADEMY + athletic sports, swimming 
For catalog Address pool, gymnasium. Lower 
shool for boys under 14 


DEAN | A SCHOOL OF DISTINCTION | “6th year, For booklets 
BEACON-ON-HUDSON For Cara | || 
N.Y. WRITE To ron ‘COMMANDAST S, Hightstown, J. 
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These vocational Schools -will train you for a_ profession 


Boys’ Schools | Professional Schools 
WHICH SCHOOL? 
unten Malt The selection of a school for the Fall should not be = pee Sane 
“Recitation made in haste nor should it be left until September. In American Acade amy 
Building every issue of Harper's Bazar, and in this issue particu- of 
larly, you will find announcements of the best schools— : 
schools which have been personally visited and investi- Dramatic Arts 


gated by the members of this School Department. Read 
these announcements carefully, and then write for cata- 
logs to those schools which seem to meet your require- 


FOUNDED IN 18864 
FRANKLIN H. SARGENT. President 


ments. If you find it difficult to make a choice, we shall | The leading institution for Dra- 

| matic and Expressional Training in 

be glad to help you. Address America. Connected with Charles 

Kenneth N. Chambers. Director F rohman’s Empire Theatre and Com- 

P | panies. For information apply to 
Cicade HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAI THE SECRETARY 
| 119 West 40th Street New York City 175 Carnegie Hall 


eventy-three vears Blair has been fitting 


for and for lite tractitiots, | NEW VORA N. 
tie preparaterys of the country 
joel with the atuld ti | 
ane true democracy Edith Coburn Noyes School 
respotisibility atuld 
Lowsr School tor boys LL to 14 years of axe 
but by apetert- ” Oral English Drama 
= air be seen Visiters alwass Character Education 
Tuition $500 
Jo (. SHARPE, LL. D., Headmaster PE N NSY LVANIA Fourteenth year opens September 26, 1921 
Biairstown, New Jersey Edith Coburn Noyes, Principal 
4 Symphony Chambers Boston, Mass. 
| Military College 
KINGSLEY SCHOOL FOR BOYS Trains for Leadership A SCH OOL for BOYS 25 years the Standard Training School for Theatre Arts 
22 miles from in For a hundred vears the lennssiva ISKI\MIIN pr ngs LVIENE SC HOOL 
J lis. or lilustratec nia M ry iry ve h been School. <tionate ly Lnown of DRAMATIC ARTS 
| t | t th as KISKI. pe rmits the to DRAMA ORATORY PHOTO PLAY 
J. R. Campbell, A. M., Box H, cee ee ee grow up out-of-doors. 200 acres MUSICAL COMEDY DANCE ARTS 
Essex Fells, N. J. ness and discipline. of wen led hight nicl overlooking The School’ s Studdemts Steck and Theatre Afford 
G ts D Civil E river. Special preparation for Public Stage 
rants egrees: ivi Write study clestresd tes 
PRINCETON PREPARATORY SCHOOL (Chemistry emmerce and Finanes college or technical schools tevin. ‘Secretary, — st 
rigid class organization Excellent equipaeit atl Infantry Cavalry Artillery alin idual attention through pre NEW YORK SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION 
factlities attention: giveti tee athiletion ie egents o he University o bie 
B. Fine, Headmaster, Princeton, New Jersey reparate under compectent mstructors. Hie und beginners Elocution Publis Speakiny 
CARLTON ACADEMY moral tone throughout school. | June to 318 W. Sth St., New 
Several football and baseball York City 
fields. Pennis: Course, 
College yevparatory for Cathie | | Emerson 
lasses Modern builtir es. <All ath Gym- Bo CHARLES & nasim, Swrnming wl. Bowling College of Oratory 
hasium on re (puest x ester, a. alley owns its own farm 


Session. 42nd year Degrees granted 
Address Hanry Ross, Dean, 
Hunt ingjon Chambers, Heston. 


WENONAH MILITARY ACADEMY and dairy. 
Rate $850. 


12 miles from Vhiladelphia Prepares for college 


wr ines tC. S. Army Officer Special — 
School for Juniors. Catalog. Ds For catalog BYRON W. KIN@S SCHOOL OF ORATORY 

A. Supt. Bex address box Klocution amd Spe@eh Arts New Building and 

RUTGERS PREP. school for manly bevy ceum an Chautauqua Work. Spee h defects, Stam 
king to make the tmost mering, Loss of Voice, Sore Throat positively 

eured. Largest School of Speech Arts in America 


DR. A. W. WILSON Jr., 


of ollege life Press| any college or tech 
and coaches inspire right attitude toward \ co-cdueath mal school where Send fur prospectus. Mt. Oliver, I 
study and sport. Equipment ‘new yeu and eirls eet a vision. | resident 


The ALBERTI SCHOOL of EXPRESSION 
1tt4 Carnegie Hall, N. City 

Apprentice work for Plays. and 

tures. Composing and Performing them. Literatur: 

Interpretation aml Eloeution Lectures, Class andl 

Incdiviktual lostruction Connected with Stuart 


W.P. KELLY, Hdm. Box 137, New Brunswick, N.J. Saltsburg, Pa. ~ 
NEWTON ACADEMY, Box H, NEWTON, N. J. College preparation, Business, 

in Northern N. J. Beautiful, high mestic Arts and Science. Mil- 


‘it 
healthf tion ] elevatio Thorough: 
tle = tary traiiny, (sym | Walker's Companies and Young People’s Theatr 
ecipine Ait but firm. Horses and pontes fui \thletic field. 77th year. En- 
ESTOF F SEROVA SCHOOL 


use. Gymnasium. <All sports. Moderate rates 
Pri 


Catalog. Philip S. Wilson, A.M., Prin. dowed. Catalogue. | 
New Jenser, Rordentown-on-the Dy laware, | MILITARY ACADEMY of DANCING 


rawer ©-30 L L SPRAGUE D D Ballet, Classic, lnuterpre tative Children’s courses 
heroeugh 
Bordentown Military Institute ; (Formerly Caatle Jleiaghte Junior School) specialty 47 West T2nd Street, New York 
or business, Individual attention. Mey President Felephone Columbus 6212 and 285 
aught how to study 37th year For catalogue For beys ranging in age from six to fourteen 
address Ki P lvania || 
ingston ennsyivania Ideal leeation on the Cumberland Plateau 
CoOL D D. Lanvon, _ Principal and Commandant y elevation 1200 feet two mile from railway it DE MONTOLIU 
aaa small village without loafing centers makes Diploma of the Jacques Daleroze Institute in 
liscipline unusually easy and results hiahtly Switzerland 


FRANKLIN and MARSHALL ACADEMY | | RANDOLPH-MACON ACADEMY. (Military) | | Bracing climate. Much 


Lancaster, Pa. Founded 1787. A Branch of the Randoiph- Macon System. Pr | Eleetric light ing heat j2nd St and Central West, New York City. 
hools. y ow TATION. Capacity. sixty cadets 
TRAI NING. Gymnasium amd Athletics. | $40 ATTENTION. Charges $500. For hand- FLORENCE FLEMING NOYES 


mp de te mode rr quip meet l cool I hy sical th Session ¢ 
septe tniber ck ul illustrat d culalog UUTes 
y SCHOOL RH H 


Traiuing Department. Old established school MELTON, A.M., Prin.,Box 427.Front Royal. Va. | 


basis allowing moderate t 
id of Interest to | THE PRINCIPAL Write for Descriptive Booklet 
studets request Address | Box 135 Bloomington Springs, Tennessee 120 Madison Avenue New York City 
ox Souls eveliop elf relianes control phe one » 5073 
win M. Hartmag, Principal | | a HRISTIAN CHARAC TER ~ 
hile preparin g tor Investigate = nme Schoot, obalt, onn., uly and Augus 
| KEYSTONE ACADEMY TENNESSEE MILITARY INSTITUTE | Branch Studios 
Catalog on request Rates School with n patronage Happiest ana Lheston Ma . 665 Boylaton St 
URTIS P. COE. A.B.. Principal finest boys in the land. Prepares for cullege or Philadelphia, Pa., Ikzs Walnut St. 
Box N, Factoryville (near Scranton), Pa. business. Brick buildings. Full equipment. Flat | ‘Land 1598 
rate $650 covers all expenses For catalog address | hhieapolis ints th & ary Place 
CARSON LONG INSTITUTE | San Francisco, Calif.. 2016 Frankline 
vei ar. ne Preparaters ber MACLEAN ‘COLLEGE OF MUSIC 
aes Separate “mys Ul 
STANDS for the ideals of | 13 years. Healthful cou try location. Terms, $400 FLORIDA MILITARY _DRAMATIC AND SPEECH ARTS 
Koys taught how to le thor, how | _ AN INSTITUTION OF NATIONAL REPUTATION 


\J Theodore Roosevelt—-robust | N A V A A A D M y 
B 
health, clear thinking, broad cul- | on 18, New Bloomfield and L C E South Michigan Avenue 
283 1 


ture. Physical and 
TR a hy ‘ 9 ~ «le ‘ 
a, TRUSTEES scholastic ‘treining for | Magnolia Springs, Florida. 
wl ial im) 
Col ~~ future leadership Pro- e t e e ollege pre parat ry incl business courses, ~ 
Vhilip B. Stewart gressive curriculum, | | National Patronage Unexcelled advan Foreign Schools 
ry J. Allen able tutors, supervised Preparatory School wes. Catalog. Col. Geo. W. Hulvey, Supt 
“oti. Walter E. Edge recreation. Ady ate Bethlehem, Pa. Over 1600 
jeeck manu board men of national boys prepared for leading CHATEAU de GROSLAY 
Col. prominence. Forestry. \ universities 42 years, P f al h 
ludze Ein rl lnanimous endorsement ro essiona NEAR PARIS 
louis A. oolidge acres. of our work by principal An exclusive school for a of 
F. Sinclair thletic hele Mode iversities Complete study of the Language, 
teld. Modern. universities. Scholar United Hospital Train- Literature and the Arts. Lectures at the 
sunny buildings. Gym- ships to colleges ing School for Nurses \llianee PFraneaixe the 
Na-ium, “Winiming pool, shower baths. Modern buildings Registered; offers a 2% years’ course; S hour day cueted tours—-Franece. Switzerland. Italy atl 
recreation room, study hall (-Vinnasium, Swim afMiliation with Mt. Sinai ital, New York City Voyase chaperoned Reservations 
\ ming Pool and ex- Scholarship for Teachers seautitully re now being made for September 
Ferm commences -September 21 tensive Athletic Traini School Port Mme. E. Le Bermuth, 322 W. 89th St., N.Y.C. 
now being received. Write te grounds. Reason- 
arrington, Headma ter uble rates Sepa 
scriptive booklet rate Junior School, | DAY. SIX-DAY WEEK. ONE | swiTZERLAND, Muttenz. Basle Villa Diana 
ROOS ante tor School. MONTH VACATION A YEAR. ( rouse-Irving text recommended BOARDING and FINISIING 
EVELT MILITARY ACADEMY Catalog. Hospital Training School for Nurses, Syracuse, N SCHOOL for GIRLS from 15 to 20: tendern lan- 
est En 200 be«is guages fancy work, painting rhythmic 
glewood, New Jersey JOHN H. TUGGEY, Full Regents course Three meeiths® eredlit for gymnastics, cricket, stimny large 
M. A. each year of high school completed. making the earden,. lovely country Deol. 960 yearly Write for Ear 
Headmaster course two years high school graduates. tails tv Schoel Bureau or the above achiress. 
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Enroliments Lil 


These 


Schools 


Are 


Now 


Prof Schools 


Professional Schools 


Being Made 


a 


Fall 


_for the 


Professional Schools 


Learn COSTUME or 
MILLINERY DESIGN 
| de luxe with 
| P.CLEMENT BROWN 


A simpl Med course in Costume or 
Millinery given in three to four 
months, teaching exclusive French 
methods. (No previous training neces- 
sary.) Write for Free Booklet No. 
H.B.-8, and full particulars about 
our special Summer Course. Stuslio 
vr Mail Course. 

620 Fifth Avenue Fairmont Hotel 
New York City San Francisco, Cal. 
| OPEN ALL YEAR Summer Course 


KATHARINE GIBBS SCHOOL 
SECRETARIAL EXECUTIVE 


Training for Educated Women 


New York 


Boston 


Providence 


HE doors of the business world are open wider for women 


today than ever before. 


Women are everywhere competing 


with men for the positions of larger responsibility and higher 


salaries. 


Business, professional, and journalistic fields present big op- 


portunities. 


Social and philanthropic, educational and propa- 


gandist work are inviting to women qualified tor these vocations. 


The Katharine Gibbs School of Secretarial and Exccutive 
Training offers broad and comprehensive courses which meet 


the needs of the modern woman. 


The members of its faculty, 


specialists in their various subjects, are drawn from leading 


colleges and universities. 


Training in a profession is the best form of- insurance. 
Women who wish to be self-sustaining, or to be prepared for 
emergencies, will be interested in the compre hensive catalogue, 
which gives detailed information concerning the courses. Write 


101 Park Ave., New York 


the School at any one of the following addresses: 


14 Greene St., Providence, R. I. 


Huntington Ave. and Copley Square, Boston, Mass. 


DRESS 


Artistic 
Practical 


So sys- 
tematic 
that it pays 
in two years. 


Noss Sept. 6th 


Tuition, $200 
ACADEMY OF FINE ARTS 


CARL N. WERNTZ, Director 
$1 East Madison Street Chicago 


NATIONAL SCHOOL OF 

FINE & APPLIED ART 

Felix Mahony, Pres. Catalog. 
Interior Decoration: Costume, Commercial Poster 
atul Textile Design. LIllustration and Life, ete. 


1505 Penna Ave., WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Costume Design 
Illustration and Anatomy 

Resident Course by M 
Tnusual Methods Highly Endorsed 
607 Broad St., Newark, N. J. 


Letter from Harper’s Bazar to 
Fashion Academy 


Fashion Academy. 

I have just learned 
that Miss -Cotnstatce 
Bragdte. to whom we 
recommended Fashion 
Academy, has en- 
rolled for the course 
in Costume Design- 
ing. 

“I wish to say,”’ 
she writes, “‘that I 
do not see any 
room for improve- 
ment in the course. 

Kenneth N. Chambers, 
SCHOOL BUREAU. 
ARPER’S Ba- 
ZAR is glad ww 
recommend Fashiot 
cademy, for the 
graduates of the 
school have been 
brilliantly SUCCESS - 
ful professional 
designers. Practical 
training tn Costume 
and Millinery Design. 
Send for Booklet 28. 
Also home-study_ 
courses. 


Fashion Academy, Inc. 
Hartman, Director 
“1 East New York 
Scottish Rite Temple San Francisco 


DESIGN 


fliss Conklin’s 


Secretarial School 


Twenty-second year 


SCHOOL which equips 
4 women for life. Its stand- 
ard is upheld by hundreds of 
former students holding respon- 
sible and executive positions. 
New Location 
105 West 40th Street 
Studios of the Tilden Building 
New York City 
Tel. Bryant 5517. Open all summer. 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE 
Founded by Mrs. Russell Sage in 
connection with Emma Willard School 

School of Practical Arts 
Designed for the higher education of women, 
particularly on vocational and professional 
lines er Work and Household Eco- 


nomics, A. and B. degrees. Address 
Secretar 


RUSSELL SAGE COLLEGE, Troy, New York 


EDITH YOUNG ART SCHOOL | 


[ AMERICAN CONSERVATORY | 


OF MUSIC 


Chicago’s Foremost School of Music 


Superior Courses in Piano, Voice, 
Violin, Organ, Theory and All 
Branches of Instrumental and Vocal Music. 
Certificates, Diplomasand DegreesGranted. 
Superior Normal School for Teachers. 
Students Prepared for Lyceum and Chau- 
tauqua Engagements. 
Ninety-five Artist Instructors, Students’ Or- 
chestras, Weekly Recitals, Lectures, Free 
and Partial Scholarships. Dormitories. 
Send for free catalog and intormation. 
Address Secretary 


American Conservatory of Music 
511 Kimball Building, Chicago, III. 
36th Annual Session begins Sept. 12, 19 


THE 
Garland School 


of Homemaking 


A special school which qualifies girls to 
preside over and maintain well ordered 
homes. One and two-year homemaking 
courses utder specialist teachers ioclude 
Child Study, the Family and Sovial Prob- 
lems, Food and its Preparation, Income 
and Cost of Living, Furnishings, Cloth- 
ing, Serving of Meals, Stories and Hand 
Work for Children and many other vital 
home subjects. Also shorter elective courses. 
Resident students direct the Home-Houses 
(city and suburban) under supervision, 
putting into practice principles taught. 
Catalog on request. Address 


Mrs. Margaret J. Stannard, Director 
2 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 


The Miss Farmer 


| Home of the Boston Cooking School Cook Book. 
Cookery and Household Technique for the home 
land for professional es = months and inten- 
sive short courses “ul for booklet. Miss Alice 
Bradley, Prin., 30 Nentianten Ave., Boston, Mass. 


CONSERVATORY 


Sith year. Individual Instruction. Persotial Super- 
vision. <All branches, theoretical and applied. 
school of Public Performance 
Training Course. Degrees conferred. Military Band 
Dept. Two complete Pupils’ Symphony Orchestras. 
Reciprocal Relation with Univ. of Pa 
fur women. Instruction the year round. 


| Box B, Broad and Reed Streets. 


COMBS 


Write for book. 
GILBERT RAYNOLDS COMBS, Director 


29 Everett St. 


of MusIC 


SCHOOL OF 
COOKERY 


Lesley School of Household Arts 


Special course—-one year 
Regular two years 
Dormitory catalog address 


DITH LESLEY WOLFARD 


‘oachers’ Normal 


Dormito-cies 


Philadelphia, Pa. 


Sight Singing 
Limited ~ 
5 


CRANE NORMAL INSTITUTE OF MUSIC 


Trains for supervisers of music 
Voice, Harmony, History, Form, Ear Training, 
Orchestra Conducting. 


Ca 
5 Male Street, “Potsdam, We 


in public schools. 


guished faculty. 
Witt Park, Sthaca N 


THE ERSKINE SCHOOL 


’ractical, Business and Vocational Training for 
Women Catalogue 


EUPHEMIA E. McCLINTOCK, M.A., Principal 


4 4 Chestnut Street, Boston, Mass. 
“WINSOR TRAINING SCHOOL 


Practical and scientific preparation for the prob- 
lems of home management, the care and training 
of children, community and institutional work. 
| For circular address 


BRADFORD FOOTE, Director 


Autumn _ Street, Boston, Massachusetts 


ITHACA ~ CONSERVATORY of MUSIC 
Special advantages for those 
jconcert or 
}vocal, dramatic art, ete. 


French Institute in the United States 


class in Millinery. 


"MUSEUM OF FRENCH ART, 599 Fifth Ave. (at St.), New York 
Intensive Course in Professional DRESS DESIGNING 


Technique—draping and cutting—historical evolution of costume—practical 
sketching enabling designer to exhibit the idea on paper, etc.—also special 
Detailed Circular on cApplication. 


Cambridge, Mass. 


who look forward to 
educational work All instruments, 
ig highest 
places available in America alog Distin- 
The 13 De 


wisvill 


CONSERVATORY 
oF MUSIc 


Noted for individual Training 
and Personal Attention 
ea jal attention to those who 
Wish to etter profession as 
teachers or through Lyceum 
and concert work Largest, 
most complete couservatory in 
the South ’rivate and class 
lessons in Music, Dramatic 
Art, Expression, Languages, 
School Supervisors aml Nor- 
mal Cotlrses baculty of noted 
artists Laboratury work in 
Louisville schools. Chautau- 
“ua Courses Dormitory for 
women, Write for information 
J. W. McCLAIN, President 


West Broadway, 
Louisville, Ky. 


The Florence Wilde 


Studio of Illustration 
208 East i9th St.. N. Y. C 


ort, practical courses four ‘afterncens a week 
1. For advanced students who wish to do higher tilus- 
tra 2. For beginners who wish todo costu 
fal illustration. 3 
en. Mrs. Wilde was formerly of Pratt Institute Schoo | 
continues through the Summer. further information 
willbe malied upon request. 


INTERNATIONAL ART TRAINING 


New York School of Fine and Applied Art 
Frank Alvah Parsons, Pres., New York and Paris 
Landscape and Domestic Architecture; In- 
terior Decoration; Poster Advertising; Com- 
mercial, Costume and Stage Design; Illus- 
tration; Life Drawing “‘Hambidge Research’’ 
Teachers’ Training Classes. Septem- 
ber 8th. 

Address Secretary, 2239 Broadway, New York 


NEW YORK SCHOOL OF APPLIED 
DESIGN FOR WOMEN 


160 Lexington Ave., N. Y. City 30th year 


Textile Designing, Poster and Commer- 
cial Art, Fashion Drawing, Interior 
Decoration, Illustration, Historie Orna- 
ment. Preparatory Courses. Positions 
and orders filled. 


INTERIOR DECORATION 


Complete instruction by correspondence in the 
use of period styles, color harmony, design, 
composition and allied subjects I’repares for 
lucrative profession. Course in Home Decora- 
tio fur amateurs Start any time. 


Send for Catalogue A 


New York School of Interior Decoration 
10! Park Avenue New York City 


METROPOLITAN ART SCHOOL 
58 W. 57th Street. New York 
MODERN COLOR 
For Portrait, Landscape, Poster, Stage Lighting 
and Designing Costume and Interior Design. 
Special Home Study Cvourse 


SCHOOL OF 


AND DECORATIVE DESIGN 


In a recent New York ccmpetition our 
Students wou three of the four prizes repro- 
duced in a Grand Rapids art publication. 
For circular 

Miss KATHERINE B. CHILD. Director 
Room 409, 126 BLY Boston, Mass 


LOW-THORPE 
A School of Landscape Architecture for Women 


49 miles from Boston 

Intensive training for a delightful and 
profitable profession for women 

Courses in Landscape Architecture, Horti- 
culture and Planting Design. 


AMY L. COGSWELL, Principal 
Groton, Mass. 


DESIGNING and MILLINERY 


Dressmaking and Pattern Cutting taught for whole- 
sale, retail or home use. School opem all summer. 
Call or write for particulars. McDowell Dréss- 
making and Millinery Schools. Estab. 1876. Char- 
tered under Regents. “> West 35th St.. N. 


Residenc Courses By Mail 
ac of the West— 
© Parisian Meth Designing; Pattern Making 


SCHOOL 
of Costume Design M 
Studie 577-B Geary St., San Francisco, Cal. e 


BOSTON, MASS. 46th year begins Oct. 3rd 


SCHOOL OF THE 
MUSEUM OF FINE ARTS 


Instructors: Drawing and Painting—Philip L. Hale. 
a sley, W. James, L. P. Thompson, R. Me- 
Lellan, A. K. Cross: Modeling—Charles Gratly. 
Fr. W. Allen; Design—Henry Hunt Clark, - . 
Morse. G. J. Hunt. Scholarshipe and Traveling 
Scholarships. For circular, address 


A. F. BROOKS, Manager 


| 
J 
p 
Brown's 
me 
| 
Saton Stubios 
x) 
| 
|. 
j 
> 
{| 


Schools 


Th: 


Special 


FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE SCHOOL 


BACKWARD % 
CHILDREN 


Two Large Buildings, Excellent 
Appointment, Forty Acres of 
Woodland, Garden. Orchards. 
Riding. Driving, Baseball, 

Tennis. Basketba Gymnasium, 
Games.Entertainment Woodcraft. 


Latest Educational Methods 
Applied by Experienced Teachers. 


SUMMER SCHOOL?*CAMP 


KATONAH, NY. Telephone 70 
meipe 


Tutoring School for Boys 
equipped country school 
ver whe are normal in 
tivities but require special at- 
sfihiie's 
trial Arts. farming and 
| training for older pupils. 
natant supervision 
reation 
Healthful outdoor 


other 


jlors—ecu 
ree 


Vsieal care 
trie 


egins September 15th. 
and Beolktet 


MISS HELENA T. , DEVEREUX 
Devon, Pa. 


address 


Bancroft School 


A Home School for 


SUBNORMAL 
CHILDREN 


One of the oldest and best schools 
of its kind m existence, with a winter 
home near Philadelphia and a sum- 
mer home on the Maine Coast. The 
equipment is unsurpassed. For circu- 
lar address 


Box 165, Haddonfield, N. J. 


E. A. FARRINGTON, M.D. COULSON Comat | 


= HALLOWELL SCHOOL OF ADJUSTMENT 


A highly specialized private school for the train- 
it bd and treatment of a timited number of selected 
of retarcleal metital devel priett 


irticula 


Hallowell, Pk, Atlantic City, N.J. 


“Sound View School” 


or Backward Children. 


il from Columb niversity 
lidividual Instruectio wl at Maine. 
70 Prospect Street Port Chester, N. Y. 
The Evergreens Sanatoriuam—School for Nervou us, 
Backward, Psychopathic or — Children 
eal Car amd Tr th Kducation in 
WM. “BURGESS "CORNELL. M.D. 
Resident Director 
5! Menand Read, Albany, N. Y. 


THE WRIGHT ORAL SCHOOL 
For the Deaf and Partially Deaf 


One Mount Morris ven. West New York City 
se A refined boarding ‘| day school with home 
atmospher Large faculty Limited number of 
yr Instruction entirely by Oral and Auti- 


CUlar methods 


year opens Oct. 


Qa 


DEVEREUX 


Tutoring School for Girls 


and a beau- 


we (pulpy school 


hn country heme fur girls over eight 
Whee horm al social life but require 
special attention in studies 

Musi Carefully supervised athletics 
ar cation Industrial Arts. 
“clence for older irls 

Ex ell calcare. Healthful out- 
tlhaor tif res of lawn aml wood- 


mil from Philadelphia 
erm | be gins September 15 th. 


En- 


rollment 

Por 
MISS HELENA T. DEVEREUX 
Box B Berwyn, Pa. 


infment and Booklet address 


Have Been 
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Personally Investigated 


After Graduation, What? 


HE professional schools listed in this 

directory are especially anxious to en- 
roll high school and college graduates. Al- 
though the registration is open to all, they 
would prefer candidates with the proper 
academic foundation. Each year more and 
more women are turning to one of the pro- 


fessions and are entering these schools for 
training. Study these announcements care- 
fully, and write for catalogs to those schools 
whose courses appeal to you. If you find it 
difficult to make a choice, perhaps we can 
help you. Address 


KENNETH N. CHAMBERS, Director 
HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU | 
119 West 40th Street, New York City. 


Professional Schools 


American 


Over Two Million Men 


for army and navy service during the war 
because pliysically unfit The Government 
s considering a plan to correct this situation 


College of 


Were Rejected 


If aceptedt it will mean a demand tor at 
least 40.000 more teachers of physical ecdu- 
cations 28 states now require the subject to be taught In their public schools. 
The American College “ rae Education (Co-edueational) has for years been standardizing the 
work iplomas erates 4s Tor eh Sehool graduates leads to cesres 
Students qualifies lor “flow ayil [rs sition i leges wuiversities, community centers, 
banks. «lb parce t stores, ets Free graduate placit 
bureau chool occuples itire buildin 
Dancing t cousieil. Del ightful college life. Send 
tur catalog and view book 
COLLEGE EDUCATION 
Accredited v educational 
Address: Dept. B-8, 4200 Grand Boulevard, Chicago. 

THE CLARK TEACHERS AGENCY SKIDMORE SCHOOL OF ARTS 
Supplies teachers from discriminating ftam- a. woman's college offering programs in General 
ilies to representative schools If you are Studies, Fine Applied \rt lome economies, 

hysical ation ul Secretarial Secienes 


desirot 


ing your position write 


The 


vffer ui 


and equipments make su h service possible 
private 
teachers om our recommendatior 


NEW YORK OFFICE, 225 FIFTH AVENUE 


every 


\ilus sit’, 
A lear ling to the H i ‘ 

tucdents CHARLES HENRY KEYES, 

Box G., Saratoga Sortage. We 


Tit HARRIETTE MELISSA MILLS KINDERGARTEN - PRIMARY 
TRAINING SCHOOL AFFILIATED WITH NEW YORK UNIVERSITY 


for students. Graduates placed in ex- 
Students admitted February lst 

Nine B, 
Y. City 


Dormitories for 


Ph.D., 


is of entering this profession or chang- 


Gregg, Flatiron Building, New York Pres. 


Fisk 


paralleled service. Our extemsive experience 
Near! 
— a has employed | 


‘sidence 
“rit 
py Miss Harriette Melissa Mills, 
N. Y. Univ. | N. 


Cam ps 


echool 


Camps 

ALOHA CAM Vermont 
or irts i 


health and safety Send references 


Inder the direction of experienced Directress and with appi.ication for lx ey t. 
Coutselo Limited to fifty § girls. years Mrs. E. L. Gullick. 
Fifty acres All sports: ocean and sti water 
bathing For catalogue address Miss C. B. Hage- 226 Addington Road. Brookline, Mase. 
dorn, 606 West 137th Street, New York City. = 

TEELA-WOOKET CAMPS. Senior and Junior ASH-NO- A 
Camps for Girls, under 20. Roxbury, Vermont. 
Famous for fine saddle borses, free riding ani | “A BOYS’ CLUB” 


therough instruction in horsemanship. 


tains 


10 Bowdoin St., 


KINEOWATHA CAMPS for GIRLS 


500 acte 
Moun - 
Roys, 


A 
erland’’ in the heart of the Green 
Write for booklet. Mr. and Mrs. 
Mass. 


In the Mountains 
of North Carolina 


not a camp, but a place planned, 


Not a school, 


Camp Kineowatha for recreation, 8-18; Kineo- equipped, and conducted for the pleasure and 
Watha School Camp for tutering older girls Under physical and moral welfare of boys under 
capable supervision. Ideal locations. complete seventeen during the summer Delightful cli- 
equipment, adequate All sports mate. No mosquitoes. Sports include hiking. 
crafts. Real camping exper mo un tain camping. canoeing, swim- 

Irving C. McColl, Hotel Mc ‘Alpin, i ‘me Ge ming, heat tennis. baseball, track, golf, 

EN SRY THING A BOY LIKES Fine build- 
ings furnish healthful sleeping 
tions and other buildings ample place for 

‘Sengeet Compas Peterboro, N. H. recreation in wet weather Boys have best 


Expert 
combine 
girls in 


Larze farm furnishes abundance 
food. 714 acre tract 


School, 


possible care 

of wholesome 

Address George Jackson. 
Asheville. 


The Athletic Camps for Girls. 


Grecten in all athletic and outdoor sports 
a ith camp. life Homecraft four little 


Camp. Address Secretary. 


8 Everett Street, Camuridge, Mass. 


Professional Schools 5 


Short - Story Writing 


A Course of Forty Lessons 


taught by Dr. |. Berg Esenwein 
Editor of The Writer's Monthly. 
One pupil has received over 


$5,000 for stories and articles 

written mostly | im spare time 

eds are selling right 

to the leading ey 

the best produc ng companies. 

Also courses in Play Writing, 


DR. ESENWEIN Phot lay Writing, Versifica- 
tion, Journalism, etc 
50-Page illustrated catalogue free. Please Address 


The Home Correspondence School 


Springfield, Mass. 
Incorporated 1904 


Dept. 19 
Established 1397 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
for WOMEN Accredited 


WO-YEAR Normal Course for Directors of 
Physical Education Playground Super- 
Dancing Teachers and Swimming In- 
structors. Thorough preparation in all branches 
uwnler strong faculty of experienced men and 
ur craduates are filling the most responsible 
positions in the country. High School graduates 
from accredited schools admitted without ex- 
amination Fine Dormitories for non-resident 
sttileuts 
18th Session Opens September 26, 1921! 
We are now In our new building in a fine resi- 
dential section of Chicago 
CHICAGO NORMAL SCHOOL OF 
PHYSICAL EDUCATION 
For iluatrated catalog addresa Francesa Muasel- 
mean, Principal, Bor 30, 5026 Greenwood Ave., | 
Chicago, Illinoia 


— 


NEW HAVEN NORMAL SCHOOL OF me ny 


1466 Chapel Street, New Haven, Conn. Sth year 
Fits for teaching, physical trainigg. re creational 
and playground work Appointment Bureau. 
Dormitories 12 buildings Enclosed campus. 
Camp on Sound with assembly ball, boat-house, 
athletic fleld, 250 acres 


POSSE NORMAL SCHOOL OF GYMNASTICS 


MASSACHUSETTS, Boston, 779 Beacon Street 
itrd year. New building Courses of one, two and 
three years resent conditions have created great 
demand for our graduates. Courses in Medical 


(;ymnasties and Playgrounds. Summer Camp. Apply 
to Tike SECRETARY. 


PHYSICAL EDUCATION FOR WOMEN 
Accredited Two Year course prepares Teachers, 
Vhysical Directors and Recreation Workers 
prececdetited demands for teachers iberal salaries 
Resident Halls maintained Address Colum- 
School of Physical Education, 3358 
Seuth Michigan Bivd.. Chicago. 


The Sargent School preg 
Established ISS1. 


Address for booklet 
D. A. SARGENT. Cambridge, Mass. 


Dr. 
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Special Schools 


You can be oa cured, if you 


STAMMER 


cents In stamps for 288 page cloth-bound 
Ntameering and Stuttering, “* Cause 
cured myself after 
" B. N. ue, 6569 Bogue 
Street, indianapolis. 


Send 16 
book on 
and Cure.” 


Bidg., 1147 


S Why continue to: 


Send for (free) Mlustrated 


200-page It tells 
how Stammering and Stuttering can be quickly 
cured by the most Advanced Scientific Method in 
the world These who are unable to attend our 
Resident School may 

our Mandsrd Cours Home Study 

Your inquiry will be confidential 

The Lewis School, 64 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich. 


SCHOOL FOR EXCEPTIONAL CHILDREN 

suburban home for 
to attem! public 
14 miles 


in a beautiful 
children unable 
lomestic Sclence 


Every facility 
the education of 
or private schools 

from Phila booklet 


 — 


STANDISH “MANOR 


A special school for girls requiring individ- 
ual instruction, care and attention. Limited 
to twenty-five. Address, Secretary Box 16. 

Haurrax, 


MARYDELL 


For backward children. A reputable physician 
will take seven children in his beautiful country 
home for treatment. Teaching staff, private dairy, 
and poultry farm. For information write 


Marydell, Langhorne, Buck. Co., Pa. 
THE HEDLEY SCHOOL Pentessent K indergarten, 
mary and intermediate. 
For children physically socially normal, yet 
who require individual instruction and personal 
attention. Industrial and domestic arts; music 
autiful country home. (12 miles from 
R Hedley. M.D... resident physician R. 
Hediey. Principal, Box B. Glenside, 
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This Delightful Odor 
may be hadin 
EXTRACT SACHET 
TOILET WATER 
VEGETAL SOAP 
and also in 
the Charming. New 
PIVER Toilet Accessories: 


TALC 
CREAM 
BATH SALTS and 
SOLID FACE POWDER 
Illustrated below 


Other Exquisite Perfumes 
Created by the 
House of L.T. PIVGR 
FLORAMYE LE TREFLE 
POMPEIA SAFRANOR 
MUGU ET VIOLETTE 
ASTRIS 


CHAS.BAEZ, Sole Agent for U.S. 
118 East 16th. Street. New YorkCity 


AZUREA 


* 
PARIS 
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THE GOLDEN MOON 
OF AUGUST 
The great golden August moon 


hangs low in the sky, like one of the 
jewel lanterns over the dark 
lagoons of old Venice. She climbs the 
heavens reluctantly, as though enam- 
oured of the earth, and silently touches 
the feathery trees and the white star 
flowers of the jasmine with her pale 


strung 


gold 

The lovely young woman lets her 
long ivory fingers touch the keys 
gently. Her long slender arms sway 


as if swept by a rhythmic breeze. She 
is under the spell of the golden moon, 


ERTE'S description of this month's 


cover, translated from the French 


leaves and sleeping flowers awaken to 
the poignance of exquisite vouth, tell- 
ing its exotic dreams to the soft night. 
Fragile clouds of iris tremble; the very 
grasses murmur and move restlessly 

The great golden moon listens, and 
knows in her woman's heart that she 
the of the 
moment. She smiles herself the 
subtle of the and 
continues to climb the sky with lan- 


has woven enchantment 
lo 
smile enchantress 
guid steps and paling face. For even 
she, in her great age and untold wis- 


dom, ts caught in the golden spell of 


and her dreams weave themselves into \ \ \ her own making. She dreams of other 
strange harmonies as inscrutable as | ' \ \ nights in other summers long forgot- 
her purple eyes. NA \ ~ ) fen. She thinks with dread of the 
Fragments of music, as gay as light, , cold embrace of the gray skies in the 
and as delicate as shadow; as vivid as | ; bitter months of old winter. 
flame, or as cool as the spray of clear iN \\ HSS ~ Overhead, the mad little nightingale 
fountains playing in quiet gardens, she aN \ oe, ‘ sings of delicate old-world loves—of 
throws into the night's blue stillness. N #4 Pierrot and Columbine, of white roses 
Below her, the dark breathless garden \, beside velvet black pools, of broken 


stirs and seems to sigh. The quiet lute strings, of long perfumed nights. 
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A New 


Although Arnold Bennett 
fails to confess his recrea- 
tion in the admitted item: 
of his “Who's Who” allot- 
ment, his numberless read- 
ers know that it is “just 
being interested”. No 
writer that ever lived has 
taken such meticulous pains 
to set down the meticulous 
minutia of life, from the 
folding of a glove in hand 
to the social turmoil of 
Five Towns. And he makes 
it interesting. “The Mys- 
terious Destruction of 
Vr. Lewis Apple” is no 


THE 


Story 


ARNOLD BENNETT 


27 


exception. With the know!l- 
edge gained from a ripe 
experience and keen obser- 
vation, he has set forth 
lightly and inexorably, but 
touchingly enough, the 
professional death of a 
dramatic critic of the old 
school. It is very deftly 
and subtly done, with just 
the right touches of detail 
His latest stories—there 
will be more to come—all 
deal realistically with mod- 
ern trends and contrasts 
from the viewpoint of an 
artistically mellow observer. 


MYSTERIOUS DESTRUCTION 


OF MR. LEWIS APPLE 


> some women at a certain axe give them- 
selves out as “twenty-eight”, and others 
at another age give themselves out as 
“thirty-eight”, so Mr. Lewis Apple let 
it be understood that he was “nity- 
eight.’ Mr. Lewis Apple had a fat 
and prominent nose, a body to match, and a waist- 
coat not unspotted. He had never achieved per- 
sonal tidiness; but this did not matter because he 
was illustrious, and therefore could safely permit 
himself a few eccentricities. 

If asked to name the chief English dramatic 
critic, ninety-nine people out of a hundred suffi- 
ciently interested in the theatre to know anything 
about dramatic criticism would have named Mr. 
Lewis Apple without hesitation; and the majority 
of them would have added, “of course.” Theatri- 
cal persons with a taste for antiquity sometimes 
said that in the palmy days, when actresses could 
be clearly heard from the pit and plays had plots, 
an article by Mr. Lewis Apple in the enormous 
morning paper which he represented could “make 
or mar the success” of a piece. The theatrical 
world, being the most conservative in the history 
of mankind, still generally believed in the mighti- 
ness of Mr. Apple's pen. 


Se that when, in his preoccupied and somewhat 

urgent manner—as of one who has a great mat- 
ter in hand—he entered the Princess Theatre, he 
Was properly greeted by the general manager 
thereof, the acting manager, the manager for the 
production, the publicity man, the sub-lessee, the 
lessee, the licensee, and the owner of the building 
—all gentlemen far more magnificent to the eye 
than himself. He nodded to some, and shook 
hands absently with others; he also acknowledged 
the flatteries of a few “resting” pretty actresses. 


By ARNOLD BENNETT 


Illustrated hy Geot Wright 


Everybody expressed pleasure at seeing him back 
in his kingdom after his long illness, and several 
said that he was looking better than ever. The 
manager for the production, having been dug up 
from nowhere in particular and not being abreast 
of modern customs, was foolish enough articulately 
to “hope that he would like the show.” The com- 
missionnaire in charge of the stalls entrance did not 
recognize Mr. Apple, and, instead of smiling, met 
him with the question: “Stalls, sir?” This was a 
blow, though one that Mr. Apple could afford to 
laugh at. On the whole his reception had not been 
unsatisfactory. 


HE stalls were not yet half full. Mr. Apple 

had arrived in time. He always arrived in 
time, for he took his profession seriously; he real- 
ized how on first nights the arrival of late-comers 
exasperated the acute nervousness of the artistes, 
and moreover he was of a leisurely and orderly 
disposition. He conscientiously studied his pro- 
gram. The play was entitled The Nice Niece. 
The name of the author meant nothing to him. 
But the names of all the artistes meant something 
to him, except that of the leading lady, Betty Brik, 
—at least he judged Betty to be the leading lady 
from her position in the list of players; she came 
last, and was preceded by the word “and,” which 
had a line all to itself. 

“Who's this Betty Brik?” he asked of Mr. Ar- 
thur Several, who had sat down next to him with 
a nod, seemingly unaware that this was the solemn 
night of Mr. Apple’s reappearance after a painful 
retirement of six months. Mr. Several was a very 
young critic. attached to one of your sprightly 
evening pap rs; and his weakness was that he 
thought that ideas were a sufficient substitute for 
knowledge. 


“Oh!” said Mr. Several vaguely, “she made some 
splash in the spring in something or other. Has 
points, I think. She's only nineteen.” He spoke 
in a tone to indicate that, while anxious to be po- 
lite to Mr. Lewis Apple, he had no intention of 
allowing himself to be intimidated by Mr. 
Apple’s prestige. 

Mr. Apple was somewhat shocked, and yet 
pleased, at the young man’s vagueness in the mat- 
ter of Betty Brik’s professional history. Mr. Apple 
had in his library the filed programs of over 
two thousand five hundred first performances 
which he had attended, and he knew by heart the 
professional history of practically every artiste 
whom he had once seen. 

“Ah!” said he spaciously, “do you know her real 
name ?” 

“I think she’s using her own name, except that 
she’s taken the ‘c’ out of ‘Brick.’ Gives her a 
Scandinavian flavor, I suppose.” 

“And do you seriously say she’s only nineteen?” 
inquired Mr. Apple. 

“I am so informed and believe,” answered Mr. 
Several. 

“Well,” said Mr. Lewis Apple. “I guarantee 
she'd prove to be twenty-nine if the facts were 
strictly investigated.” 


AND he began to give an account of the ages at 
“™” which, during the last hundred years, actresses 
had developed inte leading ladies, together with 
details of tricks which even youthful actresses 
played with their ages. In fine he established by 
example and precept a general principle that it 
was materially and morally impossible for a girl 
of nineteen to be a leading lady in any repu- 
table West End theatre. 

Mr. Several was decidedly impressed by Mr, 
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Apple's small talk, and Mr. Apple knew that he 
was impressed. Mr. Several. with Mr. Several's 
literary friends, had scorned Mr. Apple because 
(they alleged) he could not “write,” and because 
he was apt to be enthusiastic about old-fashioned 
sentimental plays, and very severe on plays which 
showed any tinge of novelty. Mr. Several on these 
grounds had concluded that Mr. Apple was per- 
jectly futile and worthy to be stamped underfoot. 
He now, unwillingly, perceived his mistake. And 
when Mr. Apple went further afield, and discoursed 
in precise detail of the French stage and the Ger- 
man stage, pronouncing French and German names 
with an undeniably correct accent, Mr. Several 
privately admitted that theré might be more to 
Mr. Apple's reputation than in his haste he had 
imagined. 

Nevertheless he objected to the spots down the 
front of Mr. Apple's waistcoat. 

HE curtain was late, as it often is when the 

management has 
specially asked the au- 


surpassing seductiveness. And of course she is no 
more a niece than she is a baby. Nieces are en- 
tirely useless in such a narrative because crusty 
bachelors cannot marry their niece, and would not 
dream of wanting to marry their niece. On the 
surface everything was all right with the play. 
But beneath the surface irony and realism could 
be discerned uncomfortably moving; and in truth 
the play was a ruthless skit on five hundred other 
plays with a similar surface. At one moment the 
sentiment was fantastically exaggerated; at the 
next moment the characters were cruelly forced to 
behave as they would actually have behaved in 
real life. 

Mr. Apple, with the majority of the audience, 
hated irony and realism; and he did not desire the 
stage to be like life. He wanted the stage to be 
one thing and life quite another; and immediately 
a play resembled lite he called it unhealthy. The 
scheme of his criticism formed itself in Mr. Apple's 
mind. He would scourge and destroy the play; in 
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rule of remaining in his seat, and sought the foyer. 
Except on special urgent business persons of au- 
thentic importance never leave their seats during 
the entr’actes on a first-night. Dignity forbids. 
The foyer is for second-raters, chatterers, and rifj- 


raft. 

VX: PERCIVAL escorted him behind. Mr. 
ti ’ercival was the manager for the production, 
a youngish, stout man, with full lips and a rather 
luscious utterance. Mr. Percival took him through 
the iron dvor behind box A that separated the 
front of the house from the working parts thercof 
The assistant stage-manager, who was excitedly 
exhorting an electrician at the switchboard, saw 


them first and immediately became calm. ‘The 
assistant stage-managers awed eye said: “The 


vreat Lewis Apple has come behind!’ Unfortun- 
ately for himself the assistant stage-manager was 
not important enough in the world even to salute 
Mr. Lewis Apple. The visiting pair threaded their 
obscure Way among 
properties, a piano or 


dience to be seated 
punctually at a given 
hour. The orchestra 
played several items; 
and then several 
others; and as the 
minutes passed so did 
Mr. Apple maintain 
and secure with young 
Mr. Several posi- 
tion as the foremost 
dramatic critic in Lon- 
don. And Mr. Apple 
was satistied with him- 
self, and he saw in 
young Mr. Several’s 
gradual change of at- 
titude the assurance 
that after six months’ 
absence from the 
theatrical world he, 
Mr. Apple, was as 
strong as ever. And 
he was all the more 
satisfied in that this 
was the first time that 
he had ever had a 
fair tussling chance 
with an exponent of 
the new slap-dash 
school of dramatic 
criticism. 


- HAT did I tell 
WV ou?” said Mr. 
Several, with an un- 
befitting nonchalance, 
to Mr. Apple when 
Betty Brik made her 
appearance. And in 
fact Betty did not 
look more than nine- 
teen. But Mr. Apple 
shook his head, con- 
vinced that she would 
never see twenty-eight 
again. -Since he knew 
everything about the 
theatre, and did not 
confine his interest to 
the literary quality of 
plays as some critics 
did, he knew all about 
the craft of making- 
up and the skill of ac- 
tresses to recall ges- 
tures which they 
ought long before to 
have forgotten. He 


was, however, en- e } 
tirely delighted with 
Betty. 


Evidently Betty had 
the stage in her bones! 
She was experienced 


as no girl of nine- 
teen could be. And 
her charm was ex- 


-o, and several artistes, 
one of whom, a stout 
lady who played dow- 
agers, bowed to Mr. 
Apple in the grand 
manner. It became 
venerally known on 
the stage that Mr, 
Lewis Apple was be- 
hind. 

Only the _hast- 
ing scene-shifters 
ignored him, more 
accurately they didn't 
ignore him, they be- 
haved as if he were 
not there, as though 
he were an invisible 
and impalpable ghost ; 
they would have 
walked through him 
if he had not removed 
himself sharply from 
their paths. Mr. Ap- 
ple, however, know- 
ing the ruthlessness of 
scene - shifters during 
entractes, did sharply 
remove himself from 
their paths. The pair 
climbed a series of 
echoing stone stair- 
ways, and Mr. Perci- 
val apologized for 
certain untidinesses, 
cxplaining that he had 
but just come into 
possession and that 
there was much to be 
(lone to a neglected 
theatre. 


“HE RE we are,” 

said Mr. Perci- 
val, stopping ata 
door. “Sorry there are 
so many stairs, but 
you know what these 
old-fashioned theatres 
are.” 

Mr. Lewis Apple 
read on a white card 
stuck into a_ metal 
case on the door: 
“No. 1. Miss Betty 
Brik.” Yes, she had 
No. 1 dressing-room. 
She was the leading 
lady, poor inexperi- 
enced littl thing! 
And he had Carried 


his vast reputation 


and influence up all 

those stairs in order 

LB to be kind to her. A 
tremendous compli- 
ment. Every gesture 


of Mr. Percival. every 


tremely potent in its 
endless grace. She 
charmed all the time 


and she charmed . 
everybody. She was incapable of being dull. 
She was continually doing the unexpected 


and yet the right thing. 

She not only triumphed over Mr. Apple and the 
rest of the audience,—she triumphed over the play. 
Mr. Apple did not like the play. On its super- 
ficial aspects he ought to have liked it, for the 
plot was as old as grease-paint and the sentiment 
as sweet as the finest theatre bonbons. It related 
the ancient story of the group of crusty bachelors 
expecting the arrival of a baby niece—an orphan 
—who proves to be a grown-up young lady of 


Arthur was confused at the sight of Mr. Apple, and his contusion was comprehensible, 


fact, he would kill it; but he would save the ac- 
tress; he would eliminate Betty Brik from the 
slaughter. She had a future. He had assisted at 
the debut of many famous stars; and he felt that 
he was assisting at such a début now. Betty would 
need help in the terrible struggle for supremacy 
that lay before her. He would give help, generous 
and powerful help. It would be his august pleas- 
ure to do so. He decided that imm diately after 
the second act he would pay Betty .. visit in her 
dressing-room. 

And to this end, after the first act, he broke his 


vera 


tone of his caressing 
voice, showed that it 
was a_ tremendous 
compliment. 

“Can I come in?” called Mr. Percival, 
knocking sharply and opening the doo a few 
inches. 

A fat dresser appeared. 

“Miss Brik visible?” he asked the dresser in a 
low cautious tone. “I've brought Mr. Lewis Apple 
to see her.” 

“Come.in, come in!” rang a young girlish voice. 


T HEY went in. The room was divided in two 
by curtains, and Betty was at the farther end, 
near the electric stove. 
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Nevertheless, the supper cost money, and demonstrated the real immensity of Betty Brik’s success 


“Ive brought Mr. Lewis Apple to see you, Miss 
Brik,” said Mr. Percival. 

“LT hope I'm not disturbing you.” said Mr. Apple, 
magnincently polite. 

“Oh, please!" said Betty, moving forward. 

She might have added: “How can you say such 
a thing to poor little me?” But she did not. Her 
tlance might have said: “I am the dust under 
sour feet and I never dreamed of such an honor 
43 you are now paying me.” But her glance did 
not. Still, success had apparently not made her 
conceited. She was much excited by it, but not a 
bit above herself. Her demeanor was natural, nice, 
andid and entirely delightful 

AID Mr. Apple to himself: “She has not 

caught my name.” 

Betty then said: “Won't you sit down, Mr. 
\pple?” (Mr. Percival had discreetly vanished.) 

Whereupon Mr. Apple said to himself: “She 
can't have the slightest notion who I am!” And 
he decided, just for the fun of the thing, that he 
would not at present explain to her who he was 


The revelation, when it came to her. would be all 


the more amusing for him. 


ELL, emphatically she was young. In the 

matter of her age young Several had been 
right and Mr. Apple quite wrong. She was gen- 
erously painted, with vermilion lips and cheeks, 
and eyes grossly enlarged with black, according to 
the usual absurd custom. The make-up aged her, 
but in the dressing-room it could not hide the 
geiiuineness of her extreme youth. She was so 
young that Mr. Apple felt sorry for her. And the 
dressing-room. showed that she had no career be- 
hind her. There was a small bunch of flewers, but 
it must have come from a blood-relation and 
looked as though it had been bought in the street 
for about two shillings. In his time Mr. Apple had 
seen forty pounds’ worth of flowers in the dress- 
ing-room of a star on a first-night. And there 
were no expensive boxes of chocolates; indeed no 
chocolates at all. And no caricatures or other 
sketches pinned on the walls. Still more extraor- 
dinary there were no other callers. Most extraor- 


) 

dinary of all, there were no well-wishing telegrams 
pinned on the walls. Mr. Apple descried two 
telegrams lying on the corner of a bench; the 
child did not even know enough to pin them up; 
or perhaps she had wisely decided that two tele- 
grams were too few to pin up and might seem 
ridiculous if made prominent. 


NJOR had Betty any flow of conversation. True. 
this was not surprising to Mr. Apple, who was 
aware that eighty per cent. of actresses have prac 
tically nothing to say, while the other twenty are 
apt to drown you in cascades of words signifying 
nothing. She was not shy; she was not preoccu 
pied with her clothes, for she had not to change: 
nor did Mr. Apple think that she was preoccupied 
with her part. She just had the gift of being 
taciturn without being awkward. She had little 
to say, and said it. Further, she did not smoke, 
nor invite Mr. Apple to smoke. Lastly, she did 
not hum from nervousness or constraint. 

“I suppose you like your success?” said Mr. 
Apple with a (Continued on page 96) 
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Mrs. Munds, formerly Miss Elsie Saltus, whose family for generations 
was identified with the early history of New England, has recently be- 
come a member of the “Colonial Dames” and “Mayflower Society.” 
Mr. and Mrs. Munds have deserted Southampton this season for Glen 
Cove, Long Island, where they have taken a house for the summer. 
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or AUGUST 


As straight as an arrow is a Black 
tailleur of gray toile de laine 


well banded with squirrel. 


THE OPENING 
PRESAGES A 


2 rue de la Paix, Paris. 


N his leafy garden, where for the last two sea- 

sons Paris has danced and dined and other- 

wise amused itself, M. Poiret has this year 

installed a theatre—the Theatre de l'Oasis— 

where he has been presenting amusing little 

playlets, changing the program every fifteen 
days. The inauguration of this garden theatre 
was most interesting. Under the great arched roof 
of golden toile de ballon, inflated with compressed 
air and retained in place by stout cables, were 
arranged rows of painted armchairs, cushioned 
with chintz, the chairs painted a brilliant green, 
red, yellow, blue and violet, and the cushions har- 
monizing in tone. 

One side wall of the theatre was formed by the 
house of Poiret, decorated with white, red and 
yellow bell-like lamps. A grass-green curtain 
lormed the opposite wall, the folds gleaming bril- 
liantly in the lamp-light, while at the back of the 
xarden lamps were hung from the trees and placed 
among the shrubbery. 


QO the stage, with sliding screens of green trellis- 
_ Work instead of curtains, gold and yellow fold- 
ing screens forming the “wings” and a back drop 
curtain of black velvet, gold-embroidered gold fabric 
or some large patterned stuff, were presented a 
number of amusing features @ la maniére de Mae- 
terlinck, Henri. Bernstein and others—all costumed 
brilliantly and extravagantly by Poiret. 

In the garden on the night of the répétition gené- 
rale I noticed several cloaks of deep violet vel- 


cloth 
half-girdled with jet make an 
efiectively 


and black satin 


slender gown. 


vet lined with peony-red velvet. One of these 
robe-like wraps swept the ground and was em- 
broidered on the sides with silver. Another had 
a closely folded, turned-back collar of peony velvet 
which formed long scarf-ends in front. There was 
also a cloak of vivid red velvet collared with black 
monkey and several collarless cloaks made of 
superimposed flounces of gold or silver gauze, 
embroidered with gold about the shoulders, which 
were worn over frocks of white satin or silver- 
and-white tissue. 


HE Hackett production of “Macbeth” at the 

Odéon included not only Hackett but a whole 
galaxy of English stars, John Drinkwater himself 
playing Banquo although not appearing in the 
ghost scene, which was played without the ghost. 
Svbil Thorndyke was a beautiful Lady Macbeth 
and Miles Malleson as the porter was so thor- 
oughly Shakespearian and delightful that one can 
only wonder how he achieved it. 

E. H. Sothern and Julia Marlowe looked on at 
“Macbeth” from orchestra chairs, as did Mlle. 
Cécile Sorel, who wore a black lace frock and a 
black cape collared and lined with ermine. Late 
in the evening the Crown Prince of Japan entered 
with President and Mme. Millerand and a few 
minutes later the United States and English Am- 
bassadors appeared in the President's loge paying 
short visits of courtesy. The audience was inter- 
esting although not brilliant, and an increasing 
note of color was visible in evening frocks. 


Black monkey fur and an odd 
girdle of black satin are the fea- 
tures of a black velvet coat. 


Gray and grecn are beautifully 
combined in a slashed coat of 


duvetyn and soft chinchilla. 


OF POIRET’S THEATRE 
REVIVAL OF 


COLOR 


After a black winter and a dead-black spring, 
many midseason frocks were made of black and 
white, but the magpie frock was short-lived, giving 
place almost immediately to frocks which are 
cither all-black or all-white. Worn at first for 
evening only, of late all-white frocks have appeared 
at tea-dances and at the races, where they are still 
invariably hidden under black cloaks. 

Now we are on the eve of a colorful change in 
fashions. Mme. Jenny showed brilliant velvets 
and silks in her collection of models for early 
autumn; Worth has designed new frocks and 
cloaks in color and in all the houses color 1s 
waking from its long sleep. 

At Pre Catelan a few days ago Patou showed 
many colorful creations. The collection also con- 
tained many white frocks and frocks of white 
embroidered more or less with color, particularly 
red and green. 


HE Bal du Grand Prix at the Opera brought 
out frocks and cloaks 6f every shade of violet, 
mauve and purplish red, and represented a deter- 
mined effort to launch these colors. Aside trom 
the impetus thus given to all the violet shades, the 
fabric houses are showing much brown and brick- 
red and orange, with leaf and peacock green. Juds- 
ing from their collections brick-red and brown 
will be exceedingly smart for winter—with some 
green and, of course, black. For with all the efforts 
to establish color, black is still smart, as always. 
van Campen Stewart. 
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1 Parisian conceplion of the new mode 1s 
seen in the white crépe bodice of a tailleur 
of black crépe. White also lines the tuni 


i//-over embroidery has given place to a more 


discreet use. A sports frock of white ratine 


carries its embroidery in vellow on its sleeves 


PROTOURAPHS 


Soulié’s favorite coachinan’s cape appears to 


excellent effect on a tailleur of gray cloth 
banded and collared with brown sable. 


SOULIE SUGGESTS THE MODE 
FOR EARLY AUTUMN 


Gray baby lamb blends with the darker 
a tone of velvet which makes Soulié’s short 
jacket. The cloth skirt is dove gray. 


a 


There is a forecast of autumn in Soulié’s 
long slender coat of rust-colored duve- 
tvn. The new fulness is suggested in 
the soft godets that do not, however, 
change the silhouette. Gray cord ro- 
settes on the girdle repeat the color of 
the fox fur on the collar and hat. 


A girdle and strands of 
scarlet and brown beads 
prove that beads are 
stil in, when the gown 
is dark blue duvetyn. 


White gabardine, deli- 
cately embroidered in 
lemon vellow and girdled 
with yellow taffeta, tells 
of midsummer in Paris. 
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PARIS ADAPTS THE 
NEW SLEEVE:FQ 
HER COATS 


Only for the tall and slender is a gray 
velours coat with rippling cape sleeves 
banded with black, blue and white. 


LELONG 


DRECOLL 


ay 


Full cape sleeves, a logical development of 
the summer mode, distinguish Lelong’s tail- 
leur of Mohawk brown duvetyn. Further 
distractions are the many rows of brown 


LELONG ciré ribbon and the seal collar and cuffs. 


Lelong’s coat dress of gray velours embodies Some jackets are long, others remain short, 
several interesting features—the deep, wide but Drecoll strikes a happy medium in the 
cuff, the long panel, the choker collar, and knee-length coat that completes his tai- 
the vivid touches of scarlet on girdle, scarf leur of black velvet. Silver fox makes the 
and panel and cuff being of the first moment. collar and cuffs and silk braid trims it. 


The straight coat has many adherents 
and deservedly so, when it is built 
of yellow crépe embroidered in blue. 


PATOU 


It is the color, of course, that makes the 
sports coat, and so Patou uses bright yel- 
low duvetyn for a coat of many seams. A 
seam, however, becomes a thing of beauty 


when overlaid with coarse yellow stitchery. 
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RENEE RENE E RENEE RENEE PREMET PREMET 


: AND MONKEY FUR 


~ACE 
J é \ PLEASE PARIS 


LACE, LAME AND VELVET 


just as Paris adjusts itself to the 

thought of bouffant gowns the cou- 
turiers present a highly interesting group 
of straight and narrow frocks that simply 
must be taken seriously. Mme. Renée, 
for example, attended the Sunset Ball 
gowned in silver lamé, the corsage being 
strung with silver beads and the skirt 
very much trained. The charming slim- 
ness of a black velvet evening cape is 
enhanced by its sharply accented points 
that almost sweep the floor. 

Renée lines black velvet with silver 
lamé, embroidering it with steel beads, 
and for an equally attractive dinner 
frock she embroiders mauve velvet with 
lavender beads. Premet has a graceful 
way with lace, as will be seen in a girl- 
ish little dress of black velvet, sleeved 
and half-skirted with black Chantilly. 
More striking, indeed, is jade green vel- 
vet with its tunic of lace dyed the same 
bright color. 


MONKEY FUR AS FRINGE 


PARIS is taking its monkey fu: in 
all = ra =| “ white as well as black. The white fur 

“if ~ is shown on Molyneux’s black velvet 
y a, gown, which has a girdle of black and 
-” white beads. A coat of black velvet 

gail fringed with black monkey emphasizes 

> Sl i> the new wide sleeve and bloused body. 


oe A panel longer than its skirt, and gold 
MOLYNEUX link girdle distinguish brown duvetyn. 
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DRECOLL 


TAILLEURS 
AND COATS ARE OF 
MANY FABRICS 


VELVET, FUR AND WOOL 


HE wide sleeve, the long narrow 

sleeve, the elbow sleeve, each has its 
place in the autumn wardrobe. For a 
pointed and plaited coat of blue velvet 
Drecoll makes a wide sleeve and bands 
it with squirrel. The collar is also squir- 
rel and the frills are of blue and silver 
ribbons. Jenny’s chemise sleeve is clev- 
erly adapted to a coat of terra cotta 
duvetyn with its yoke and narrow sleeve 
section of black satin.. The chic of 
Deeuillet’s cape coat of red velours is in 
its collar and short wide sleeves, and the 
gathered back must not be overlooked. 

Even fur does not hesitate to form 
itself into the wide sleeve, and baby 
lamb looks perfectly at home in Jenny’s 
short jacket, with its straight outline. 
Strips of the fur adorn the skirt of blue 
velvet. The slight side drapery does not 
change the narrow outlook of Moly- 
neux’s tailleur of green. cloth, with its 
silver girdle and bands of loutre. 


THE SIDE IS IMPORTANT 


PARIS goes on cultivating its interest 

in side issues. For an otherwise 
straight frock of black serge Martial and 
Armand place a drapery of black satin 
between the narrow circular revers on 
the left side. A tailleur of red duvetyn 
has flying panels of black crépe, while 
Jenny's frock of black crépe is frilled 
from neck to skirt-edge with white crépe. 


@ 
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Pink and green rosebuds blossom against 
black silk striped with green, and all to 
make a fetching pouch which Mappin 
and Webb frame in jade. Patou’s 
sleeve is traced in- pink and gold. 


Paris is a!l a-flutter with para- 
sols, and gayest of them all is 
Paul Poiret’s favorite of vivid 
pink and yellow silk. The handle 
is enameled in bright pink, the 
cords are blue and the tassels 
yellow. A more demure affair of 
brown silk lined with gold flaunts 
a leather handle studded with gold. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


Realizing the importance of the sleeve, 
Alice Bernard beads blue crépe with flat 
balls of white porcelain. The envelop 
purse from Kirby Beard is scarlet 
leather embossed with blue silk. 


To complement Deauillet’s black em- 
broidered sleeve of emerald green tissue, 
one may carry a Chinese bag of: black 
satin, banded with green and decorated 
with mother-of bearl flowers and birds. 


Madeleine and Madeleine use steel nail 


heads to make bright a sleeve of blue 
serge and so provide an appropriate set- 
ting for a purse of scarlet satin lined 
with blue silk and banded with silver. 


PARIS BEDECKS HERSELF FROM 
SHOULDER TO FINGER-TIP 


T is no longer the “rings on her fingers and bells on her toes” that 
occupy a woman's thoughts. These and many other once highly prized 
trifles have slipped into an oblivion that while possibly temporary is 
nevertheless pronounced. 

There is the glove, for example. Gloves? Shall we wear them? Must 
they be long or short? And do we treat them seriously or frivolously ? 

“Yes” to all three questions. We do wear them—witness their return to 
evening favor in Paris. At the smartest dance of the late spring, long white 
gloves were softly wrinkled over many arms that were bare a few months 
ago. An occasional black glove was seen but always as the finishing touch 
to an all-black costume. 

During the day we wear our gloves long or short, depending on the 
sleeve that graces our costume. The long sleeve, no matter what its shape 
or width, demands the short glove of heavy white kid stitched in white or 
black, or the debonair gauntlet in black glacé kid. If of a frivolous nature, 
we have our stitching on our white gloves done in red and add a narrow 
cuff band of soft red leather. 


OR the elbow or shorter sleeve, the answer is the long wrinkling glove of 

pliable kid. White continues to be seen more often than black, but black 
is smarter when the gown is black or midnight blue. Many of the newest 
long gloves have fantastic stitchery and inserts in gay colors. 

Given the glove, one draws a satisfied breath. But stop!—there is the 
bag to be duly considered. One simply can not pick up any old purse and 
be happy. No. The bag or purse, as you will, insists on being considered 
with all the thought one would give to international affairs. 

Deprived of our jeweled mesh bags, what then takes their place? There 
are many delightful possibilities. We turn from innumerable highly orna- 
mented affairs of silk to othess of satin-soft leather, only perhaps to stop 
before a third group composed of both fabrics. 


AS for shape, it may be about anything we like, but Paris has gone over 

almost as one woman to the flat envelop—square or oblong—of silk or 
patent leather or both. It is seen everywhere and at all hours. Although so 
smartly flat, the envelop of scarlet leather embossed with blue silk, shown 
above, concedes everything to woman’s needs. As all the world may see, 
there is a place for her powder puff and the necessary mirror. Less obvious 
are the compartments for her silver pieces and crinkly new bills, but they are 
there. This type of purse, introduced by Lanvin, is carried either with a 
tailleur of wool or gown of silk or crépe, and is smartest in red. 
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Maria Guy swathes a black velvet 
turban with yellow velvet, adding a 
plume of lemon yellow and brown. 


MARIA GUY 


OR autumn the preferred hat is cloche or 
capeline, rounded of crown and _ very 
broad of brim. These hats are made in 
felt of almost every color—gray, yellow, 
mauve, rust and green, and trimmed with 
short quills, plumes of ostrich, or flowers, 

although as a rule flowers are reserved for hats of 
black velvet. Much liked, also, is a small square- 
crowned hat with a rather narrow brim which 
droops slightly on the right side and is rounded 
up sharply on the left, trimmed only with a smart 
ribbon cocarde posed flatly on the side of the up- 
turned brim. 

Maria Guy’s black velvet capeline with a twist 
of mauve velvet around the crown is one of the 
prettiest hats of the season. The brim, which 
droops slightly on each side of the face, is lined 
with mauve velvet in the sketch just above, but 
it is equally effective when faced with black or 
flesh color, as many of them are. 

All the tones of orchid and violet are very smart 
and appear frequently in the models of this modiste, 
who also employes shades of yellow, orange and 
all the new and old shades of brown. Many of 
the best liked models are wreathed with ostrich; 
a cloche of brown velvet may have a ruche of 
brown plumes almost concealing its brim; brown 
and beige plumes drip from the brim of a broad 
capeline of brown crépe de Chine, while black 
plumes of varying lengths wreath any number of 
the smartest hats of black velvet. These black 
plumes promise to be great favorites, especially on 
hats of some black fabrics. There isa slight penchant 


The only trimming on 
Hamar’s almost square- 
crowned hat of black 
velvet is a cocarde of 
rose and blue flowers. 


THE PARIS 


“an “gas 


The small round hat of black felt 
has infinite possibilities, when Maria 
Guy wreathes it with loops of ribbon. 


HAT TAKES 
BLACK VELVET AND 
COLORED FELTS 


From the top of its 
high black velvet crown 
drip many long fronds 
of ostrich, glycerined 
and tipped with violet. 


A capeline of black vel- 
vet, the smartest mode 
for autumn, has a fac- 
ing and crown band 
of mauve velvet. 


for tipping them with a contrasting color; one 
very good looking Guy hat, for example, is 
trimmed with plumes of black tipped with violet. 

Lucie Hamar edges a broad hat of amber felt 
with a thick amber chenille cord, similar cords 
encircling the crown and forming a cocarde in 
front.. A sketch of this hat is shown in the lower 
right corner. 

A mauve velvet shape from Hamar is trimmed 
with flowers—pink roses about the base of the 


LUCIE 
HAMAR 


Lucie Hamar sanctions gray felt 
in a feather-trimmed hat having 
its brim turned both up and down. 


TO 
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Raggedy black ostrich feathers above 
and below the brim are Maria Guy’s 
decorations for a hat of black velvet. 


| ‘\\ 
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crown being separated by a zigzag ribbon of small 
feathery blue flowers. A broad capeline of black 
velvet with a rather tall square crown is trimmed 
with a sort of cocarde of grain-husks and small roses 
and poppies of blue and red (lower left corner). 

The brim of another favorite shape turns up on 
the left side and across the front, drooping over 
the right ear. This is of gray felt, trimmed with 
a sword-like gray ostrich plume, half fluffy and 
half “dipped,” which is laid about the crown and 
droops off the brim-edge on the right side. 

For the lingerer on summer beaches, Hamar has 
designed a broad-brimmed, felt shape in rust-color 
trimmed with a scarf of rust-colored mousseline 
showing a cashmere design in color. This scarf- 
veil drapes the crown and is pulled through the 
brim at the back and falls straight below, protect- 
ing the neck and shoulders from the too direct 
rays of the sun. 

For dancing or the theatre, dinners or late sup- 
pers in the Bois, Hamar has designed a veil-coiffure 
which is effective and becoming; a black lace and 
tulle veil thrown over the head and veiling the 
eyes is held in place by a bandeau of oblong 
lozenges of jet, the long transparent black folds 
dripping down on one side over the shoulder. 

Talbot’s newest model is of black duvetyn—a 
sort of Directoire shape with a brim lined on the 
under side with turquoise velvet and a turquoise 
velvet bow posed high in front on the square 
crown. A similar shape of black duvetyn lined 
with white lace, with a white lace bow on the 
front of the crown, is most delightfully youthful. 


For the autumn sports 
season is a wide- 
brimmed soft-crowned 
hat of amber felt corded 
with amber _ chenille. 


LUCIE 
HAMAR 
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_ tance. The women 


T the recent Black and White Bali 
in Paris appeared a coiffure in- 
spired by the draping of the Turco- 
maid’s closely wrapped silk turban. 


WHERE HAVE | 


HIS scene: A cell—a chair—a priest, two 
gendarmes, three other men, one very tall, 
young, and sinister—Monsieur Samson. 

A young girl enters. As she sits in the 
chair, two of the men creep upon her 
from behind; one holds her head; the 

other, with a huge shears, clips her long hair from 
ear to ear. “La coiffure a la victime.” 

Quietly, with clumsy gestures, they snip off the 
collar of her dress, throw a red shawl over her 
shoulders, bind her hands behind her. “La toil- 
ette de la condamnée.” 

The door is thrown open; a flood of sunshine, 
a shout from ten thousand throats, an on-coming 
engulfing wave of faces and applauding hands. 

Beyond the crowd—the Guillotine! 


ND this scene: A _ ballroom, 
crowded to the walls with young 
people, all, girls and men, dressed in 
black. As many as can find room 
are dancing, but no one _ speaks. 
Many of the young women, inde- 
cently dressed in spite of their 
mourning, wear a red shawl over 
their shoulders; some add to this a 
scarlet ribbon bound tightly about 
the throat; others have hung little 
guillotines in their ears; all, women 
and men, have their hair cropped 
closely in back, a little longer in 
front. “La coiffure dad la victime.” 
As a newcomer 
enters, he bows with 
a sharp jerk of the 
head—the motion of 
one whose head is 
being put under the 
guillotine—the bow wth 
is is the fa- 
Vic- taste, was the 
source of many of 


times under the Di- 
rectory. Every guest those gay Spanish 
fashions which 


is an aristocrat; 

every one has had a every little while 

near relative execut- 

ed during the Revo- bestow a shawl, a 
fringe, or a tower- 
ing comb upon the 


lution—that is the 
condition of admit- 
mode of the day. 


wear the red shawl 
which Samson cast 
over the shoulders 
of their parents at 
the foot of the scaf- 
fold; the red ribbon 
is an excellent imi- 
tation of the mark 
of the _ guillotine; 
the cropped hair, in 
mimicry of the 
shaved necks of the 


FAD among Roman matrons, a 
furore in the Middle Ages, was the 
coiffure which Antoine of Paris has in- 
terpreted above for the modern woman. 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


NTOINE can cleverly tuck and 
drape long hair to look as though 
it were as short and practical as Joan 
of Arc’s own wavy businesslike crop. 


SEEN THAT COIFFURE BEFORE P 


By MARIE LYONS 


Drawines by George Barbier 


victims, is the last grim bit of symbolism. 

Thus the bobbed head entered modern fashion. 
Banished was the powdered wig, symbol of an 
elegant and a despised aristocracy. Scarce a 
head in France but was cropped, and leaders of 
fashion—the bold, the gay, the abandoned Mme. 
de Tallien, for example,—found innumerable ways 
of arranging their cropped locks: En coup de 
vent—what a furore the evening she appeared at 
the mad Bal des Victimes with her hair “wind- 
blown”—a wild disarray of short curls swept 
forward on her bold, bad head. A la Titus—a 
faithful copy of the gorgeous curls of the Roman 
emperor. Hair was cropped to the roots or left 
long enough to curl in ringlets; curls were for- 


mally arranged or left in disordered strings, @ la 
sauvage, as the Unbelievables of the day wore 
theirs. 

Watch her enter a restaurant, this famous Mme. 
de Tallien, wife of many men, mistress of more,— 
dressed in a redingote like a man’s, with a little 
felt hat, also as much like a man’s as possible. 
Perhaps she is carrying her hat in her hand; if 
not, she raises it as she enters and tosses it among 
the men’s hats, running her fingers through her 
disordered curls and rumpling them prettily. She 
takes a table, turns back the fur collar of her coat, 
crosses her leg, beckons the waiter. The men all 
stare—at her beauty, her badness, her boy’s head, 
her jewels (“The national property,’ whispers 
one), but let one of them stare a 
second too long and Madame will 
more than likely call him out. The 
waiter will have to catch his tongue 
not to answer her, “Oui, Monsieur.” 


Not unlike—not at all unlike— 

one of our young ladies entering 
‘a restaurant to-day—except, we 
hope, for the badness. In half a mo- 
ment, the hat is off, the cigaret lit, 
the faintly stockinged leg visible to 
the knee, the bobbed hair tossed 
back. There is something extremely 
showable about short hair; its pos- 
sessor can scarcely bear to wear a 
hat. During the previous reign of 
this style of hairdressing (from 1797 
to 1811) women carried their hats 
hung over their arms by brides; and 
to-day the more Bohemian carry 
them in their hands. 

In many ways our age reproduces 
the Directoire period, one following 
the French Revolution, the other the 
World War; both periods when old 
age holds up wrinkled hands of hor- 
ror at youth, both periods of going 
to the dogs. We are wearing the 
clothes of the Directoire, dancing 
without our corsets like the Direc- 
toire ladies, showing our legs like 
them, drinking, smoking, getting into 
all kinds of gay mischief like them, 
wearing our hair like them. Then 
as now, those who won't crop their 
hair turn it under and puff it over 
the ears, to look as though it were 
cropped; or, now as then, they wear 
a short transformation. Others, dur- 
ing the period of transition from 
short to long hair, or when a more 
formal coiffure is desired (for certain 
types of hat, for example) wear a 
switch or false braids to cover the 
shorn locks. 

And then as now, preachers and 
old ladies stand and preach or sit 
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and scold against this naughty mode, and men 
hate and love it as of old—damn the mode and 
love the little head that wears it. It is masculine, 
it is bold, it is the beginning of immorality; this 
was and is the theme of thunderous sermons. 


WE will doubtless have several more years of 

- bobbed hair before the mode wanes, and the 
hairdressers are going to other periods than the 
Directory for inspiration, for there were other 
periods when women clipped their hair. Joan of 
Arc’s straight crop is sometimes seen to-day. The 
famous Champagne created for Queen Christine, 
in 1636, a bobbed coiffure that is copied exactly 
to-day—a childlike mop of curls, pulled back 
from the forehead and finished with a bang. 
Even in the gorgeous days of the powdered wig, 
the heyday of Marie Antoinette’s white curls and 
rosy wreaths, came a sudden, sharp little flurry of 
bobbed heads, looking very saucy at the strutting 
balls of Versailles. Woe to the little provincial 
who followed the fashionable rage of the moment 
arid had not enough wigs to cover her folly! She 
must wear her unfashionable shorn locks all dur- 
ing the week, for only on Sunday did maman 
allow her to take her powdered wig from its 
great and gaudy bandbox. 

But, just as many fashions besides those of the 
Directoire are inspiring the versatile mode of 
to-day, so many styles of hairdressing besides 
those of the Directoire are influencing the modern 
coiffure. Once a hat was little more than a ca- 
price; a fine lady went walking in the Bois of a 
fine day, with or without her hat; or she went 
to a ball crowned with a shadowy confection of 
straw and foses; it was all a matter of fancy. But 
to-day the law is strict; a hat, and a hat just 
so-and-so, is worn at just such-and-such times. 
And this necessity has greatly subdued the elab- 
orateness of hairdressing. Since the hat became 
obligatory (about one hundred years ago), elab- 
orate coiffures have been possible only with 
formal evening dress; and even then, when we 
copy an old mode, we simplify and refine it out 
of all resemblance to its charming, whimsical self. 


"| 


OT once, but many times, has the 
coiflure above come into fash- 
ion. Antoine has used the olden theme 
charmingly in a modern arrangement. 


GODDESS wore it first, and 

Greek ladies, reading about it in 
the poets, dressed their hair so. An- 
toine shows its latest use. (Left above.) 


GAY lady in’ a gay mood in- 
vented the bunch of curls tied 
with a ribbon which Antoine has adap- 
ted as indicated at the right above. 


NE of the most popular coiffures 
in Paris to-day is the simple, 
round chignon which was one of the 
earliest high coiffures. (At the left.) 


HIS is the silhouette of the head 
that is preferred above all others 
in Paris to-day; a dainty Marquise dis- 
covered itscharm many generations ago. 


Under a toss- 


Take the coiffure a la Fontange. 
ing green and yellow patchwork rode le Grand 
Monarch. The day was hot, the chase long, and 
the duchesse de Fontange, who helped the king 
rule France, though she rode swift and laughing 
at his side was beginning to be a little rumpled 


and breathless. A hand went up to brush back 
a fallen curl, loosening two or three others which 
bobbed saucily on her nose and clung to her 
hot cheeks; and “Louis,” she called, and the 
whole sweeping pageant of lords and ladies came 
to a halt in the breathing forest. La Fontange (it 
was their knack of doing everything deliciously 
that made these women the favorites of kings) 
slipped a ribbon from her waist, and with laugh- 
ter-drenched eyes held in the king’s, caught her 
curls in one hand, and holding an end of the 
ribbon between gleaming teeth, tied all the curls 
in a childish bunch on the top of her head— 
la coiffure a la Fontange! 


Not his wars nor his religious persecutions 
caused the placid Louis more hot and bitter 
controversies than this same childlike coiffure 
a la Fontange. In the days of his unregenerate 
youth it charmed him; but when old age and 
Mme. de Maintenon crept upon him, its extrava- 
gances appalled him—a woman’s face in the mid- 
dle of her body!—a monument of lace, flowers, 
ribbons, supported by an iron structure which the 
hairdresser reached on a ladder or on stilts! 
The old king raged. The monarch in him splut- 
tered against his broken edicts; the dandy in him 
was piqued that he could no longer rule the mode. 
His lawmakers framed laws against this “indecent 
and immoral” coiffure; his poets (La Fontaine 
among them) fabled against it; his preachers 
preached, yea, and even refused absolution to 
those, lost to all decency, who wore it, and his 
Boileau launched satires,—the royal princesses and 
the court ladies dressed their fontanges the higher. 
Came an English lady to court—the Duchess of 
Shrewsbury, a great beauty who stood, a little, 
low woman in a flat coiffure, and laughed up at 
the enormous fontanges that towered above. her. 
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And Mme. la duchesse, Mme. la comtesse, and 
even Mme. la princesse, went home in a white 
fury and tore out their wire scaffoldings, almost 
tore out their hair—spent the night demolishing 
these horrors which la Shrewsbury, with the one 
fatal little English word “Absurd!” and a bitten 
smile, had quietly damned. And Louis—‘“guenipe 
d’Anglaise” he called her—this little, low woman 
who did what le Grand Monarch could not. 


ARIE slipped one pink foot from the coverlet 

and Chuchu barked at it. She tore open the 
great, sealed envelop her maid handed her and 
ran quickly down the pompous scrawl to “Cham- 
pagne,” then tossed it to the ceiling and leapt 
almost to the middle of the chilly floor. 


“Quick, Jeanne, he is coming! Bring every- 
thing. Do everything. Refuse everyone. He 
says—let me see the note again—” (Jeanne 


reaches for it among the four ostrich plumes sur- 
mounting the bedpost)—‘“he says he will come if 
I do not admit the duchesse de Montbazon. Inso- 
lent! But I must have my hair done. He can't 
bear her nose. He says he has a new coiffure for 
me—with a bang! That I will be adorable—a 
sensation at the King’s ball to-night. And oh, 
Jeanne, when he has almost finished, you know, 
all but the last curls, you—you will run away, 
won't you? You remember the time he left me 
unfinished because—because I wouldn’t let him 
kiss me? Impertinent! But he does no one else’s 
hair as prettily as mine! And as he leaves, give 
him that cameo the King of Spain sent me last 
week. He admired it when he was last here so I 
know he will have to have it soon. And Jeanne— 
not a word to the Queen. She—she thinks him 
too presuming.” 

That was the price a great lady (none greater, 
for Marie de Nevers became, soon after, the 
Queen of Poland) paid to have her hair dressed 
in the days of the great Champagne, the first 
man coiffeur; the price is absolutely correct, even 
to the kiss. And so little did Marie care for kisses 
in exchange for the wonders this man wrought 
with her hair, that when (Concluded on page 78) 
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PELI-RIES 


Every winter coat, when not made of fur, and at least every other winter tail- 
leur, promises to serve as a background for fur, and so Miss Steinmetz makes 
three interesting suggestions. A coat of beige duvetyn, collared, cuffed and 
banded with otter fulfils the prediction that long straight lines will continue in 
favor. Similar in line but different in treatment is a cape of mole, fringed with fur 
tabs, while perhaps the smartest word is the three-quarter length coat of mole 
which, when worn with a mole-banded skirt, becomes a complete fur costume. 


MAKE THE WINTER WRAIP 
AND PLAY THEIR PART AS TRIMMING 
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AYETTE PIERRE wanders 
through the snows of Oc- 
tober to April in the white 
forests of the great North- 
west, setting his traps, cook- 
ing his food over two sticks, 

dressing his skins. In the summer he 
hires out to a company that employs 
vuides for tourists; and he takes the 
tourists up a Rocky or two, accord- 
ing to their merits, around a lake, or down into 
Yoho Valley where the trails spread a carpet be- 
fore them. 

One day (it is still one day among two thou- 
sand nine hundred to Pierre—the days of his 
trapping in British Columbia) he took the Little 
Lady across Burgess Pass. They were the first 
over the trail that spring, and Pierre's horse 
lunged and plunged and 
occasionally threw him 
into a drift; but the Little 
L.ady, following in Pierre's 
well-worn wake, was not 
thrown once—which was 
fortunate as she was silly 
enough to be thrown on 
the canyon side. Pierre 
was proud of her. He 
showed it by taking off 
her snow-filled boots at 
one of the huts on the 
trail, and drying them for 
her—an effeminate thing 
to do. He also made her 
a bad’ cup of coffee and 
administered it tenderly 
as she sat warming her 
toes at the fire. 


SOR eight years Pierre 

had trapped along the 
Payette River, had caught 
hundreds of fox, beaver, 
bear, marten, mink, 
skunk, ermine; but Pierre 
had as little idea of what 
these animals looked like 
at the opera or the Ritz 
as he had of the court of 
Louis XV. It was one of 
his chief amusements in 
the long, candlelit, utterly 
solitary nights the 
trail, broken by a wolf 
cry or the scritch-scratch 
of his phonograph, to lay 
his skins out in what he 
conceived to be a lady’s 
fashionable garment; and 
he had spent many shame- 
ful hours in the corner of 
the inn at Field, thumb- 
ing moistly the pages of 
the fashion magazines left 
behind by the lady tour- 
ists. So, as they thawed 
out, Pierre, feeling on 
‘terms of extreme inti- 
macy with the Little 
Lady, le@ off with, “Wad 
fur is the ms’ popular 
nex’ year, hein ?” 

Anything the Little 
Lady said had more in- 
terest and charm for 
Pierre than he had ever 
before found in conversa- 
tion. And the Little Lady 
took great satisfaction in 
watching Pierre’s eyes 
grow round and his lashes flutter in amazement. 

“Well, what do you suppose is to be the really 
new fur next winter, Pierre? Something you have 
never trapped, something you would be ashamed 
to shoot, something you have worn yourself, per- 
haps, inside a hunting-jacket, but clipped and 
ironed out of all resemblance to itself.” 

Pierre’s eyes, behind the blue smoke creeping 
up through his drooping mustache, gleamed like 
Christmas candles. 

“Wad is?” he asked. 

“Sheep—nice, woolly sheep. The sheep and 
lambs of the world are having rather a desperate 
time of it just now, Pierre, not only those that 
leap from crag to crag in Persia, but even, I sus- 
pect, those browsing innocently in Central Park. 
The new fur is called ‘American broadtail’ and 
considering that it is only a harmless, necessary 
slynx sheared and stamped in a wavy pattern, it 
looks remarkably like broadtail, only dyed gray 
or brown or tan. 


“T SUPPOSE you think of fur as little, quick ani- 

Mals skeetering through underbrush, or as 
skins, nailed leather-side up on a board. Think 
of it as great, flowing lengths of silk, cut out by 
a pattern and stitched into a dress. A fur dress, 


PROPHECIES IN FUR FOR 
THE COMING SEASON 


By MARIE LYONS 


like an Eskimo, Pierre. Always before I've been 
the only fur dress in New York, but this year 
there are going to be a lot of me. They're re- 
markable things, Pierre—slim and silken as though 
the sleek skins were still running about on the little 
animals—monkey and broadtail and ‘American 
broadtail’ and mole. Mine is mole, shirred and 
ruffled and buttoned in mole, and it would slip 


This many-tailed kolinsky cape from Revil- 

lon Fréres is the rich and appropriate fur 

to wear with formal afternoon dress. Slip- 
pers from Cammeyer. 


through a keyhole—with me inside it. And I am 
to wear it with a brilliant fitch muff and neck- 
piece.” 

“Me, I should lik’ to see,” glowed Pierre. 

“You may think a fur dress is impossible, Pierre, 
but what would you say to a three-piece suit—a 
dress with a jacket over it, bloused a little and the 
skirt draped, just to show you how easy it is? 
Only a quite elderly person, well over thirty, 
would wear a suit of real broadtail; a mere chit 
like myself hasn’t the dignity nor the money—four 
thousand dollars, Pierre! A simple Christian soul 
like me is glad to get it in ‘American broadtail.’ ” 


IERRE knocked out and refilled his pipe with 

the death-dealing tobacco of the trapper. 

“Bud ‘ow aboud this Mistaire Fox, hein?” 

“In the early fall, Pierre, we're going to tuck our 
modest little sables and martens into cold storage 
and fling a sumptuous fox about our shoulders— 
blue, or London smoke, or the lordly silver fox.” 
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Pierre brought both feet down ina 
great thump, slapping his knee. 

“Ei-yei,” he crowed. “Now I shell 
catch him. This year he will be of 
a size! Last year I see him on my 
line, bud I wait. Such a beautiful 
marking—lik’ a few of snow-flakes 
caught on his coat, over his shou!- 
ders.—like a cross of stars.” 

“Oh, Pierre,” she breathed, “what 
a beauty! Can you surely catch him?” 

“Sure—sure! I know his cover. I can find id 
like id was my own ‘ouse.”” Pierre nodded smokily, 
seeing through narrowed lids the dream of the 
trapper—the silver fox. 


* AND wraps, Pierre. We had to hold them on 
last year, gathered up into furry bunches 
under our chins. They 
had great, draping collars 
and no buttons, and we 
wrapped ourselves up in 
them as your Indians 
wrap themselves in blank- 
ets. But this year they 
will stay on by them- 
selves, buttoned decently 
down the front. And in- 
stead of looking broad at 
the top and narrow at 
the bottom, they are to 
be straight and slim, like 
—well, like one leg of 
your chaps. Even the 
collars are to be smaller 
—high and narrow, in- 
stead of shawl-like. And 
no slits. Sleeves in every- 
thing. Pierre, you'll really 
have to come and see us, 
running about like little 
fur-bearing animals.” 

Pierre clanked across 
the hut in his shagzy, 
white goatskin chaps. 

“I won’ be comin’ yet 
awhile, Ma’m’selle,” he 
said, gathering their reins 
off a hook, “though I lik’ 
much to see you. When 
Pierre can come right, he 
will come. And perhaps 
Ma’m’selle will let him 
call to see her.” 

“Come right, Pierre?” 

Pierre drew the back of 
his hand across his eyes, 
leaving a smile in its 
wake. 

“When I make my 
strike, Ma'm’selle,” he 
said. 

And that other dream 
of the lonely coureur-de- 
bois, gold glittering in a 
pan as the water is 
poured away, a dream as 
old and as @lusive as the 
silver fox, shone in 
Pierre’s eyes. 


Astop of ten minutes 

at the little station at 
Field, as the train bear- 
ing tourists eastward from 
Vancouver took on water ; 
a tap at the Little Lady’s 
drawing-room door and 
the colored porter’s grin- 
ning announcement: 
“Some one to see you, miss.” 

The Little Lady stepped out into the blinking 
sun-and-snow glare of the platform—Payette 
Pierre in all the glory of raiment of which a trap- 
per is master: chaps studded to the hips with great 
glittering nickel heads, a white silk fluttering shirt, 
not ten minutes out of its box, a gorgeous—oh, but 
a blinding scarf of crimson silk knotted loosely 
about his throat and slipped through a diamond 
bear claw, a sombrero, above all—pomade! Black 
hair, sleek with it, mustaches waxed to the ears 
with it. All in honor—oh, obviously—of the Little 
Lady. 

“I said to myself,’ said Payette Pierre to the 
Little Lady, “I said, ‘I jus’ mus’ say good-by to 
Her!’ And so I wait here for your train to come 
in.” His eyes were in his mountains, gray and 
sweet and soft. “I'll think of you out thereon 
the trail, Ma’m’selle. I won’ forgged. And if I 
catch thad Mistaire Fox—” his eyes came back to 
her and he smiled, “when I catch thad Mistaire 
Fox, I send him: to you, Ma’m’selle. A gift—in 
remembrance.” 

The train drew out. Payette Pierre held high 
his sombrero, smiling beneath his tall mustaches 
less and less as it drew away, till there was noth- 
ing left of the smile but a dream in his eyes. 
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HARPER'S BAZAR 


WRAPS OF FUR THAT DENOTE 
THE SEASON’S TREND 


Winter furs are casting 
their shadows before them 
and so we welcome a little 
Quaker cape designed by 
H. Leonard Simmons. Its 
open collar and gray cord 
and tassel are interesting. 


The short coat of fur is a 
delightful between - season 
mode. H. Leonard Sim- 
mons cleverly bands dark 
taupe caracul with gray 
squirrel and so solves the 
problem as to color in furs. 


Caracul in various tones.is to be one of 
the furs of the winter, but gray will 
be the smartest shade of all. For a long 
coat, buttoning from hem to collar, H. 
Leonard Simmons uses this fur in a 
dove tone, adding gray fox collar and 
cuffs and a silver girdle. (At the left.) 


A shawl-cape of fur is indeed a possi- 
bility when the peltry selected is as 
softly drapable as gray squirrel. H. 
Leonard Simmons. has arranged many 
headless little skins to form a deep 
fringe and also to make the scarf-tie and 
muff. Gray satin lines the muff and cape. 


Photographs by 
Baron de Mevyer 
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for AUGUST 1921 


Combinations of color and fur are per- 
missible when done with canny fore- 
sight. Two peltries that mingle dis- 
creetly—gray caracul and dark kolinsky 
—are used by Otto Kahn, Inc., in a 
scarf and muff of real distinction. The 
Spiral effect of the kolinsky is smart. 


At the first glimpse, it seems to be a 
complete costume of lustrous mole, but 
on closer study it resolves itself into a 
full cape-coat of the mole, worn over a 
Straight skirt, deeply banded with the 
fur. Tightly curled gray krimmer ap- 
pears as trimming. Otto Kahn, Inc. 


FASHION WILL ENFOLD ITSELF 


IN FURS 


The slashed sleeve is fea- 
tured by H. Leonard Sim- 
mons in a Short full coat of 
gray squirrel which opens 
over a waistcoat of caracul. 
The sleeve openings are 
also filled in with caracul. 


Nothing makes so becom- 
ing a finish to the tailored 
costume as the scarf of fur. 
Otto Kahn, Inc., presents a 
model in quilted mole bor- 
dered with gray krimmer. 
The muff is krimmer. 
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OF GRAY 
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HARPER’S BAZAR 


PHOTOGRAPH OF Care 


Capri itself huddles against Lo Capo on the high ridge between two mountains, Lo Capo and Solaro 


Capri, January thirtieth. 

EAR Kate: Capri! At last! Don't 
misunderstand me. I'm _ not 

happy. Only I feel that if I 

must die of a broken heart it is 

well to do it picturesquely. The 

beau geste in extremity, as it 

were... 

We came over from Naples this after- 
noon. It is now ten o'clock and I am in 
bed, wearing a fur coat and a lace boudoir 
cap. My room is as cold as the tomb. A 
wooden shutter is banging somewhere and thick 
spatters of rain slap at my window... . 

And you, lucky creature, in Rome! I sup- 
pose you went to the Excelsior for tea to-day. 
And of course you saw Mario there! 

Did you guess that I left Rome because of 
Mario? We said “good-by” yesterday, I, leaning 
out of the Naples train, Mario gazing up at me 
from the station platform. 

He used the vox-humana stop and squeezed my 
hand. 

“Then it’s to be addio?” he said. 

“Perché?” 

“Because you are poor and so am I. Macca- 
roni, caro mio, isn’t cheap.” 

The train began to move and Mario kissed my 
hand. “Love or maccaroni,” he gasped. “Dio 
buono, which ?”’ 

“Maccaroni,’ I assured him. “Addio!” 

So it’s all over. Mario couldn't support a 
wife—it’s quite all he can do to support his 
astrakhan-trimmed uniforms and those wonderful 
berrette that pull down over his eves. My in- 
come wouldn’t pay for his cigarets. And, Kate, 
I could cry and cry! Even though Mother is 
snoring delicately in the next room, I never felt 
so devastatingly alone. 

Capri? I haven’t set eyes on it! We were 
gulped by a black twilight before we left Sor- 
rento. The steamer wallowed across from the 
mainland like a wounded sperm whale. When 
we entered the Marina we felt the island near us 


OH, LA-LA! 


By 
MILDRED CRAM 


—we couldn't see anything except a light or two 
along the quay; the rest of Capri was looming, 
invisible bulk and blackness. 

They made us jump into a rowboat that 
surged up from the depths and then dropped 
again, apparently to the bottom of the sea. Our 
luggage was piled in the bow, we seethed shore- 
ward on the crest of a rustling breaker and were 
thrown into the arms of perfect strangers who 
asked us immediately for money. 

Then they tucked us into a feeble funicular 
that bored up and up like a leisurely measure- 
worm. At the top, disgorged into a dark Piazza, 
we were caught by the wind and driven before it 
down a street that was a mere dagger-slice 
through a wall of shuttered houses. 

Capri? It’s a dark mystery! Now I will turn 
out the light and drench my pillow with tears. 
I've waited so long for the luxury! 

With love, A. 


Capri, February first. 
ATE dear: This morning Mother and 
breakfasted huddled over a porcelain stove. 


“She sneezed in a dejected manner whenever I 


glanced at her. I expected her to turn on me, 
and at last she did. 

“Why did you leave Rome? For an idea?” 

“An idea! Oh, Mother, Mario and I loved 
each other!” 

She stared at me. “Couldn’t you. have broken 
your heart in Rome, where there is, at least, 
steam heat?” 


“You don’t understand. I wanted to 
be alone. I wanted to forget—” 
“Forget!"’ She shrugged her shoulders 
up to her ears. 
I left her stoking the fire with a New 
York Times three weeks old, and went out 
alone to meet Capri. 
Capri, meet Miss Paige. 
meet Capri. 
Because it was Sunday, all the shops 
were closed, the shutters drawn across dis- 
plays of coral, straw sandals, cheap hats, post 
cards and cosmetics. The square, hemmed in on 
three sides by old houses and a theatrical church, 


Miss Paige, 


on the fourth opens into a wide pergola. I was 
blown out there by a gust of wind. 
I could see the whole island. How gray it 


was, how drenched! Capri itself huddles against 
Lo Capo on the high ridge between the two 
mountains, Lo Capo and Solaro. Fishermen's 
settlements rim the harbors below, two splendid 
roads winding up from them in springlike coils, 
meeting on the ridge and then climbing higher—a 
single twisted ribbon—about the flanks of Solaro 
as far as Anacapri. The rest of the island is a 
network of footpaths, paved .as for penitence 
with pointed stones, shadeless, hemmed in by 
plastered walls and cactus hedges. A _ fantastic 
upheaval of rocks and withered vineyards and 
wild cliffs! “Stage scenery,” I thought. “I’m 
not going to like it.” 

And Naples? Over there huddled against a 
sort of asthmatic Vesuvius wrapped in a muf- 
fler of soaking clouds. That was Ischia, that 
other island. On this side, the Sorrento coast- 
line, and mountains faintly powdered with fresh 
snow. 

I took the road to Anacapri; a bleak road 
where puffs of strong wind blew the black pud- 
dies the wrong way—up and up until I could 
look back at the flat, African roofs of the town, 
huddled as a flock of sheep huddles in a storm: 
higher and higher until Solaro cut off the wind 
and I could only hear (Continued on page 91) 
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Erté quaintly names them Melissa, 
Arabella and Clarissa and presents 
them in varying silhouettes. Melissa's 
cape, doubly voluminous, is of- white 
organdie bound with bright red cire. 


Arabella’s slender bodice accentuates 
the bouffancy of her spiral skirt that 
finally declares itself to be a scarf. 


ERTE 


OF 


Ville Excelsior, 
Monte Carlo, Monaco. 
HE great season this year was of short 
duration. Already in mid-April the de- 
partures had commenced and all the seats 
in the trains de luxe for Paris were booked 
until the end of May. I wonder why this 
habit has been taken to leave the Cote 
d’Azur so early, when the fine weather has hardly 
begun its reign on the shores of the Mediterranean. 
Certainly winter on the Riviera, in comparison 
to a Parisian winter, is paradise. But to under- 
stand the greatness of nature’s beauty it is. neces- 
sary to spend the spring on the Azure Coast for 
then one sees that nature can give more to the 
soul than all the artificial pleasures given during 
the season to people tired of the uniformity of 
everyday life. 
I remember one of the numerous Soirées de 
Gala given during the season in one of the great 
restaurants in Monte Carlo. A battle of flowers 
announced for the supper gathered an enormous 
crowd of pleasure-seekers. All the tables were 
taken, and at the end of the supper, great baskets 
of flowers were brought, and the battle began. 
The air was heavy with the fumes of alcohol, the 
smell of food, the smoke of cigars . . the elec- 
tric lamps shone like lanterns in a London fog 
. . « the timid violets, the sumptuous roses, the 
delicate mimosa fell on the tables, touched your 
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Clarissa, knowing the charm of 
her tall slenderness, advocates 
the 


Straightest of silhouettes. 


WRITES OF THE POMPS AND VANITIES 


THE RIVIERA SEASON 


face and died, died uselessly without even giving 
you their last perfumed sigh! In this atmosphere 
endiablé one would rather smell the smoke of a 
good cigar or the odor of truffes than the per- 
fumed sigh of a dying violet! 

But now in the sweet rays of the spring sun, 
it is the life of the flowers, the bright gaiety of 
colors, the bacchanale of perfumes, that stimu- 
lates us. ‘The climbing roses encircle the houses 
as though to hide with their beauty all that those 
walls enclose and to give to souls tired of false 
gaiety, joy in contemplating their bright colors. 

I believe, with Maeterlinck, in the intelligence 
of the flowers, but not being a naturalist I simply 
note that flowers prove their intelligence suffi- 
ciently by their impetuous desire for sun. They 
go up to the sun, they turn their faces to the 
sun, they cry with pleasure at the first rays of 
the sun. People, although intelligent, are not 
like flowers; they* hide from the sun’s rays. As 
soon as it begins to get hot, and the large restau- 
rants stop their Soirées de Gala, the season is 
considered to be over, and every one goes to the 
north, where the sun is less ardent. 

So this year the season ended pretty early; but 
it was interesting from the theatrical point of 
view. As usual the Direction kept the most in- 
teresting representations for the end of the sea- 


son, called “La Saison des Rois”. But this year 
only the King of Sweden came to spend the 
“Saison des Rois”; he made his first appearance 
in Monte Carlo in the Prince’s Box for the repre- 
sentation of “Parsifal.” 

Wagner's music had not been heard here since 
the beginning of the war, and the amateurs of 
music rushed to this premiére. It was a Soirée de 
Gala for the benefit of the Russian refugees from 
Crimea. First it had been announced that “Par- 
sifal” would be given for the benefit of the devas- 
tated regions; then the Direction altered its mind. 

I think that music, as well as all arts, has noth- 
ing in common with politics. Art is interna- 
tional. The artist in his private life can inevi- 
tably have his national character but his works 
belong to all the world. The representation of 
“Parsifal” on the stage in Monte Carlo has shown 
once more the truth of this idea, and no protes- 
tations were heard. The orchestra of the Casino, 
under the direction of M. Jehin, accomplished 
with success its difficult task, but one can not say 
the same of the singers and decorators. The 
only excuse for the Direction is that the stage was 
not large enough and that it was difficult to have 
the usual interpreters of Wagner. 

The last grande premiére of the opera season 
was the comedy lyric of M. Chapuis: “Les 
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Desmoiselles de St. Cyr.” This 
opera was composed fifteen years 
ago, but was sung for the first 
time this season in Monte Carlo. 

M. Chapius’ work does not 
shine by its originality, but it is 
simple without any pretension. 
It is the comedy of the same 
name by Dumas Pére, which was 
taken as the subject of this opera. 
The action is passed in the young 
ladies’ school founded by Ma- 
dame de Maintenon, as well as in 
Madrid at the court of the Duke of Anjou, who 
had become King of Spain. 

The festival at the court of Spain was repre- 
sented in a rather ridiculous fashion. During the 
ballets the directors found it necessary to explain 
the dances by luminous décors, through which one 
could see all the time the landscape in the back- 
ground. The dancing over, one could see reap- 
pear the primitive landscape as part of the whole 
of the décor. One would have thought that the 
directors had a children’s audience. To tell the 
truth, there are always too many luminous décors 
on the stage in Monte Carlo. I have seen real 
cinema pictures inserted in the opera of Rimsky- 
Korsakoff, “Sadko”. In the act representing the 
bottom of the sea, instead of the ballet, the music 
of which is marvelous, they show battles between 
crabs, and the multiplication of fish cinemato- 
graphed ! 

Everything that concerns decoration interests 
me very much, because in my personal work I 


by Erté these many moons. 


The quizzical look in Camilla’s eve reflects, no doubt, ner amusement 
over the couturiers’ acceptance of the bouffant skirt—a mode sponsored 
But the artist knows also the straight 
and narrow silhouette as it is worn by Clarissa on page forty-five. 


try to get to a perfeci ensemble of the décor and 
action. One can really do much to supplement 
the action by a décor. The décor can not be 
indifferent to the action; it must create the atmos- 
phere of the action, express by all its means the 
music, the song, the words. 

The Russian artists have understood this idea 
of décor; and the décors of the Russian Ballets 
of Diagileff, as seen during their short appear- 
ance in Monte Carlo, can confirm this. I like 
Russian Ballets. My soul rests during their 
purely artistic manifestation, and then I believe 
in the future of the dance, which, with music, 
can explain the least movements of the soul. 

Unfortunately, M. Diagileff’s troupe has lost its 
best dancers; and in all of the dances one can 
see something which is not altogether right. For- 
merly the ensemble was far superior. I think 
that the years of war and revolution have not 
permitted the Russian artists to complete their 
troupe. One sees among the dancers of the 
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corps de ballet many strangers 
and half-Russians. 
The season ends with the Bal- 


let Russes. Everything then 
grows quiet in Monte Carlo. 
Even the sporting festivals are 


over. This year the motor boat 
and hydravion races have not 
been very successful, because of 
the unfavorable weather. Dur- 
ing the two weeks of the sport- 
ing essays a very violent north- 
west wind was blowing strongly, 
and although there were no serious accidents, 
nearly all the Ayvdravions were badly damaged. 

On the first day there was an accident to 
the aviator, Roger, who fell with his avion in 
the harbor of Monaco. In that accident he lost 
his dog mascotte who accompanied 
him on all his exploits. Tied to the 
machine, the animal was drowned 
with it. 

Another aviator had a duck as 
mascotte, but one day the duck 
showed such discontent that it was 
resolved to leave it ashore, and with- 
out his living “Good Luck” the avion 
fell in the water. It was fortunate 
that none of the pilotes perished dur- 
ing these audacious exploits, and that 
nothing saddened the gay spring sun. 
Despite all drawbacks, however, one 
has been well amused during the sea- 
son on the Riviera. 
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ERTE CONSIDERS 


REAT-GRANDFATHER’S umbrella, 

: that stout weapon of gold-headed 

hickory, an evidence of Victorian re- 

spectability, would blush to see itself 

in company with its modern de- 

scendants. There is as great a differ- 
ence between great-grandfather’s tent-top and its 
present-day frivolous offspring as there is between 
great-grandmother and her modern offspring. And 
this same difference runs all through the rainy- 
day costumes of the past and present. 

In the good old days, if we went out in the 
rain, we dressed for it in a meekness of spirit and 
becoming fashion—becoming, that is, to the 
weather, not to ourselves. But to-day, presto! 
The wetter the rain the more bewitching we 
make ourselves. 

Many of us discard the umbrella in its entirety, 
classing it as a nuisance, and have especially de- 
signed hats, coats and shoes, that defy all forms 
of wetness. The girls who served overseas during 
the war, and particularly in and about Paris, be- 
came wedded to the sky-blue slicker and becoming 
waterproof hat, and this habit is largely respon- 
sible for the disappearance of the umbrella and 
the appearance of all sorts of effective but ser- 
viceable coats and hats. 

In fact, so becoming is the present rainy-day 
outht that the maiden who has just added one to 
her wardrobe literally prays for rain! With his 
flair for reading woman’s mind, Erté has been 
working out several designs for costumes that will 
please her esthetic sense and at the same time be 


RAIN AND WIND 


in keeping ‘with the raging elements. 
the artist had to consider the fact that to the 
woman of fashion her limousine or sedan makes 


the rainy-day costume unnecessary. 


When it rains this hat is all black taffeta, but 
when the sun shines, the white taffeta facing 


is drawn back over the brim. 


(See above.) 


And, too, 


THE CHARMS OF 


The sunny-day y 
face of the 
rainy-day hat. 


But Erté, keen student of feminine nature that 
he is, realized that if it be made sufficiently fasci- 
nating, no number of limousines will keep a 
woman from wearing the rainy-day outfit. To 
begin with, the umbrella—would not any woman 
rejoice in a summer shower, if presented with an 
almost flat circle of black oilcloth beaded and 
lined with white? This oilcloth is about the 
weight of patent leather and is very pliable. The 
handle, of course, is red Chinese lacquer. 

Another umbrella is square-shaped, and made 
of beige gabardine, to wear with a coat of the 
same fabric. And for color. there are tiny blue 
and orange buttons running along the seams and 
edges of the umbrella and fringing and decorating 
the paneled coat. For another rain coat, shown 
above, Erté uses gabardine, of a dark blue shade, 
and lines it with white. 

As Erté has commented on the number of rainy 
and foggy days at Monte Carlo during the last 
season, it is not difficult to discover why his fancy 
has trailed along its present pathway! 
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To be ten years of age 
and coated in tan velours 


should make any school 


One puts on one’s 
company man- 
ners and a frock 
of black velvet 
at the same time. 


HARPER'S BAZAR 


THE AGE OF MYSTERY AND 
THE CLOTHES OF 
THE PERIOD 


By 


NATHALIE SCHENCK LAIMBEER 


Drawings by 


Katharine Sturges Dodge 


™ SPENT 
Werds , a long and 
delightful day not 
Mo. so long ago among 
the children; chil- 
7y dren of all ages, 


from the toddler of 

three to the thin reed- 

like girl of sixteen, and 

as I watched them at play—swimming, danc- 

ing and sporting about the grounds, I won- 

dered what our grandmothers would say. to 

the activities of modern youth. And their 

activities are planned and taught much the 

same as their studies, until their young lives 

are full of useful, intelligent and healthful 
occupations. 

I watched them arrive accompanied by the 
watchful English nurse or French governess, a 
little shy at first, clean, well-groomed from 
top to toe, enthusiasm and eagerness shining in 
their bright young eyes, and as they curtesied 
and greeted each other, and broke up into 
groups, to start the day, I wondered what 
thoughts lay back of their eyes, and what ideas 
and dreams were formulating in their fertile 
young brains. 


HEY are taught how to speak and when, 

and the intuition they acquire as to the cor- 
rect thing to do and say on all occasions 
becomes second nature. One little tot, not more 
than four, accompanied by the smartest Eng- 
lish nurse, caped in gray with her black bonnet 
held on by white organdie strings, coming over 
to speak to me, fell flat over a stone. Nurse 
picked her up, and the little four-year-old, on 
the verge of tears, held out her hand and curte- 
sied, true to form even in sorrow. She was 
charmingly dressed in an _ accordion-plaited 
voile, the shade of crushed strawberries, which 
hung straight from the yoke. From the low 


neck to the elbows fell a deep ruffle of cream 
net, and on one shoulder was a knot of stream- 
ers of old blue ribbon. Her poke bonnet of 
cream straw had a puffing of pink and blue 
ribbons. ‘She was a picture of exquisite child- 
hood, from her low kid slippers and socks to 
her short white gloves. 

A little later came her older sister, hiding 
her fourteen years under a straight blue and 
white striped tussor dress, guiltless of trim- 
ming, except for a narrow cherry grosgrain 
girdle, which also formed the only trimming 
on a large white Georgette hat. As she was 
entered in the tennis tournament, her hat and 
slippers were quickly laid aside while the game 
was on. She played in the mixed doubles with 
a sandy tousle-headed boy whose adorable face 
was covered with freckles, and their oppon- 
ents, who fought them with intensity and lost 
with evident chagrin, were dark, olive-skinned 
brother and sister. 

I was impressed by this sister's costume, and 
inquired from her watchful duenna who it 
was that inspired the original model—* Mais, 
Madame, c'est elle méme,’ was the proud 
reply, “Elle connait, son type au fond.” She 
really was charming. A russet brown tussor 
skirt hung in accordion plaits from a long 
kimono shaped bodice of deep yellow, simply 
embroidered with shades of red, orange and 
brown wool. Her hat of brown straw, trimmed 
only with a crocheted band of the same col- 
ored wool, formed a becoming setting for the 
quaint gypsy face. 


WAS attracted just then to the blindman’s 
buff game of the younger children. They 
were standing in a circle around the blinded 
one, who was the most adorable of “its” with 
her coal-black hair bobbed short. She wore a 
red ribbon around her forehead, which snapped 


Green linen and green and 
white Swiss may make a frock. 
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For school or 


Rose-colored taffeta 4 traveling is a 
slips into the ten-year- / frock of blue 
old’s wardrobe by | serge bound 
means of a tight-bodied, Betty, the brown-eyed with black 
full-skirted party dress, Models from daughter of Mr. and _/ braid and em- 
suggesting Paul Poiret. Miss Stickney Mrs. Cornelius Bliss. H broidered in red. 
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AUGUST 1921 


or 


Jean and Peggy Sanders, Jean Dutton and 
Leon Revellon ride about the Whitney grounds. 


together under three or four silk roses, and her 
dress was of white organdie, just ruffle after 
rufile, picoted in red silk, going into a plain 
little peasant blouse trimmed only with the 
embroidery at neck and sleeves. Her socks were 
white, but little, heelless slippers of soft red 
kid gave a finish to the most charming of chi! 
dren's frocks. 

It was interesting to notice that among this 
group of younger children the white embroid- 
ered muslin and linen frocks of the past seemed 
to have been replaced by dresses of far more 
originality; in fact, there seemed to be a dis- 
tinct wish to design the dress for the individual 
child, and certainly the effects were more color 
ful. There were, of course, several all-white 
dresses; the shy little girl who preferred to 
swing alone was an example of what a picture 
white chiffon can make when one is twelve and 
has long red curls. The dress was devoid of any 
trimming whatsoever. The very short sleeve: 
and very low neck were bound with the chif- 
fon, and the skirt, which was hung in two deep 
and very scant ruffles, had the same self bind. 
ing. The effect was simply lovely, and later as 
| watched them go, I noticed that she was 
wearing a Nattier blue hat and tweed cape with 
which to cover all the whiteness over. They 
learn quickly, these girls and boys of ours, for 
I heard her remark to a blonde friend conven- 
tionally dressed in pink—‘“I shall never be able 
to wear your colors, but then I am more strik- 
ing.” 


MUST tell you of two sisters who had just 

come over from Paris, and who even among 
their friends, mostly aged from six to eight. 
were the cynosure of all eyes. They were 
dressed alike, in the shortest of widely striped 
green and white linen dresses, hanging plain 
from shoulder to a twelve-inch hem. The neck 


Going to bed is fun 
when one dons a 
pink batiste nightie. 


The party cape of white 
wool, to be correct, 
must have its collar cf 
squirrel fur and be lined 
with gavly figured silk 


shoulder to admit 


This 


each 
entrance, and tied with green linen tape. 
same tape laced up the seam of the very short 
sleeves, and of straight little trousers that took 


was split open on 


the place of petticoats. They had green san- 
dals, no socks, and rough yellow straw hats, 
embroidered in green wool leaves. They looked 
as if they had just been wafted here from the 
Champs Elysées. They were hurried into the 
house before the dancing began by a voluble 
Parisian attendant, who transformed them, in 
no time, into “vrais petites dames de société.” 


HE little hostess of ten was a veritab'e 

grande dame, and ran her party with all the 
aplomb of a grown up! Her dress was so 
lovely, and suited her pale coloring to perfec- 
tion—pale pink voile, very full, edged with deep 
yellow lace around the bottom, neck and 
sleeves, with here and there a blue forget me 
not to match the wreath in her hair. 

The older girls, who were all in 
plainer clothes for the active sports. 
wore the new printed fabrics—in odd 
Balkan colors on a white ground-—that 
make such smart sports clothes. These prints 
do not muss as do the perennial linen skirt 
and sweater; in fact I did not see one of these 
old stand-bys, but I did notice several coats of 
brilliant flannel worn over the one-piece 
dresses of gingham, coarse voile or tussor. 
Blouses, too, seemed to be a thing of the past. 
And I was glad to note that the girl in her 
teens seems to be leaving the silk sports cos- 
tume exclusively to her mother! 

Well, they are leaving now, donning bright - 
colored knitted capes and short loose jackets, 
making their adieux with grace and savoir faire, 
planning next meetings in the future, when the 
remembrance of this one shall have faded into 
the dreams of what is to come. 


Miss Eight-year-old puts on a lot 
of swank with her coat of sage green 
homespun embroidered in green. 


ta 


Michael and Beatrice, the voung 
children of Mrs. Willard Straight. 
at Mrs. Payne Whitney's fair 


The sleepy head wears 


a pink knitted bed jack- 


et handed with 


white. 


1 kimono of gay flow- 
ered challis adds jov to 
any little child's bath. 


There is nothing so desirable 
as navy blue jersey bound with 
cerise for the 


Wodels 


Lady 


Betty 


studious 


from 


Shop 


child. 


A bright ereen bunny and much 
cross stitchery in ereen will make 
white Japanese crépe delightful. 


” The little girl will enjoy 
her party if clad in 
white net, lace frills and 
pink ribbon streamers, 

pink slip. 


over a 
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One’s gloves may dis- 
regard one’s sleeves as 
the Bois sees it. 


Pale blue taffeta 
conceals itself be- 
neath pale blue 
chiffon and 
matching braid. 


SEVEN AGES OF CHILDHOOD 


AS PAQUIN WOULD 


DRESS THEM 


Modes from the Young Girls’ Department 


of the 
MAISON PAQUIN 


There is no dividing line between the sleeves 
and yoke of a frock of blue serge, having 
its blouse and skirt trimmed with red braid. 


Tiny black silk buttons distribute them- 
Selves over the bodice of: a one-piece frock 
of gray serge and escape down the skirt. 


Pompon’s mistress wears a fascinating caped 
coat of bright red serge, trimmed on collar, 
cufis and cape with bands of white piqué. 


Above a skirt of white piqué a blue serge 
jacket flares smartly. Narrow white piqué 
pipings identify the jacket with the skirt. 
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There are puffy sleeves and 
perky pockets in a diminu- 
tive pink taffeta, smocked 
here and there and trimmed 
with roses and silver thread. 


A cloak of yellow taffeta tas- 
seled in white silk, with its 
effective arrangement of white 
silk embroidery, is quite the 
thing for a summer party. 


The Parisian at 
any age is per- 
fectly natural 
though he be ever 
so. dressed up. 
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or AUGUST 1921 


The wee person's frock may 
be a demure long-sleeved 
aflair of buff wool fabric 
gathered at the neck and 
scalloped in bright red. 


Chéruit’s gray cheviot coat 
with its quaint bateau 
neck and kimono lines, is 
collared and trimmed with 


bands of silk braid. 


CHiERUtI? 


A square-necked bodice and plaited skirt 
of rose crépe de Chine have sash and tunic 
longer than the skirt of deeper rose chiffon. 


IN TUN 


A short sleeved pinafore 
frock of white kasha for 
the three-year-old is em- 
broidered by Chéruit in 
bright red and white wool. 


Chéruit uses blue serge, 
embroidered and braided 
in white, to make a smart 
blouse and plaited skirt for 
the fourteen-vear-old. 


SETIV 


For the girl in her teens Chéruit makes a 
peasant blouse and skirt of yellow char- 
meuse embroidered with lines of wool. 


QUAINT COSTUMES FOR CHILDREN BY 
CHERUIT AND LANVIN 


Specially designed for Harper's Bazar 


The salient points of a white 
wool jersey dress are those that 
rise from a band of blue serge 
at the skirt-edge. The flower- 
like rosette is a girlish detail. 


The full, long-sleeved coat of 
Lanvin’s blue serge tailleur, with 
its grown-up air, has a gilet em- 
broidered with red and blue and 
oddly shaped little pockets. 


The waist-line descends to the These decidedly 
hips in a frock of white linen French children 
embroidered in red and opening wear uppish 
over a red foundation. The frocks and quaint 
short sleeves are also of red. bonnets of linen. 
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The sandalwood box told of the desert. 


N the chimneypiece, beside the crystal 
ball and the two great polished shells 
from the Indian Ocean, stood the old 

- candlestick. Ever since David could 
remember, he had seen it there, for 
his father had brought it home from 

abroad long. before he set out on his last vovage. 
That voyage had been such a long one that 
David, now seven years old, began dimly to 
understand that his father would never return. 
Whenever he thought of his father, now, he 
‘eemed to see a painted ship sailing on and on 
through tropical seas, touching at strange ports 
and coral islands where palm- 
irees grew /% colored birds sang in the 


CANDLESTICK 


By MARGERY WILLIAMS 


Illustrated with woodcuts 
by 
Ludovic Rodo Pissarro 
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The shells told of the Indian Ocean. 


can cause a real snow-storm.” And he would 
never tell how it was done, for that was his se- 
cret. and David might turn the ball about in his 
hands as much as he liked without finding out. 
But the candlestick David liked best of all. 
lt was made of olive-wood, carved and twisted, 
and though it didn't look as fine as the brass 
lamp on the dresser it could hold a candle splen- 
didly, and David always carried it when he went 
to bed. And whenever the candle was lighted it 
had a new story to tell. Sometimes it told of 
the olive groves and the little goats that browse 
on the hillside, and the bare-footed herd boy 
playing on his pipe, and sometimes of the 
brigands who live in the mountains, and 
who come down at nightfall to the village 


fofests. and great pink shells, bigger even 
than those; on the chimneypiece, lay in 
hundreds gn the sand for anyone who 
chose to gather . . a voyage so won- 
derful that no one on board ‘could ever 
possibly want to return. 

And David, playing in the little strip of 
garden beffye the cottage door, dreamed 
ot the day*when he too would grow up 
and sail tHe seas and bring home presents 
ior his mother, grand presents to make 
her forget that she didn’t want him to 
be a sailor, but stay at home and till the 
brown'‘fields that are kinder than the blue 
-wift-changing fields of the ocean. 


‘T HE cottage stood so close to the sea 
that in winter the wind shook the door- 
latch like a giant hand, and in great 
storms the spray beat against the window- 
pane. Then it was best to stay warm in- 
doors, and put up the wooden bar, and 
heap the tire with driftwood from the 
beach till it crackled high up the chimney 
and drowned the crying of the wind. 
“Little David!" cried the wind. “Let 


me in to kiss your face, and I will hold 
you up in my arms and show you the 


gray clouds driving and the big waves 
beating on the rocks!” 
But a voice in the fire said: “Do not 


listen to him, David. Years ago I was a noble 
ship, and he drove and hunted me across the 
waters till my heart broke and I was cast up 
in fragments to bleach and rot on the shore. 
Don't trust him, David!” 

And red and blue sparks rose in the heart of 
the fire, from the burning driftwood that had 
once been a ship. 

David nodded his head, for he knew that 
wind and driftwood were each right in their 
way, and though he was sorry for the drift- 
wood he loved the wind, for the way it ruffled 
his hair and ran through his fingers when he 
stood near the cliff edge, and he felt that the 
wind loved him too, and would not willingly 
harm him. 


HE was often alone in the cottage, for his 

mother worked in the big salting-house near 
ihe harbor, and sometimes, when the men brought 
much fish back in their boats, she worked of an 
evening as well. Still, he was never lonely for 
everything in the room was his friend, and when 
he was tired and sleepy, and the 
fire burned low, they had stories 
to tell him. 

The big polished shells told of 
the Indian Ocean, where they 
had lain under many fathoms of 
bright water while the colored 
weed waved and the gay striped 
fishes swam above them. They 
told of the brown divers and the 
coral branches, and the shark 
that passes like the shadow of 
death through the waters. And 
when David held the shell to his 
ear he could hear the voice of 
the ocean singing within it. 

The carved sandalwood box 
teld of the East, and the cara- 


In the middle of the crystal was a tiny church 


vans that cross the desert. It spoke of the cam- 
els moving soft-footed through the sand, and 
the well near the palm-trees where they stopped 
to drink. Even the iron kettle, though it had 
never journeyed farther than the market-town. 
knew stories about the tinkers who traveled the 
roads with their little donkeys and slept under 
the hedges, and could remember nearly a whole 
verse of the song the tinker sang, and would sing 
over and over, while the water bubbled inside 
iim. 


T HE crystal ball had no story, but it had an 

accomplishment which was almost as good. 
In the very middle of the crystal, though no one 
knew how it got there, was a tiny church with 
two green trees and a fence round it, and when 
you shook the ball upside down little white flakes 
began to fall. That was snow falling on the 
church, and it would snow till the roof was cov- 
ered and everything quite white. “Anyone can 
tell a story,’ said the crystal ball, “and there's no 
one to say whether it’s true, but very few people 


and knock at the cottage door, where a 
friendly hand will give them bread and oil 
and the blessing of God. It told how in 
autumn the oxen pull the big carts laden 
with grapes from the harvest, and how 
wine is made in the wine-vats. It knew 
the song of the Ant’s Wedding, how all the 
animals came to the feast two by two, and 
the song of the Goat that Broke the 
Wine-Bottle. 


“W HAT shall I tell you to-night ?” asked 
the Candlestick one evening, when 

David lay tucked under the quilt and the 
candle burned on the wooden chair by his 
bedside. “Shall I tell you about the hump- 
backed tailor, or about little Giuseppe who 
stole the peaches and told a lie, and the 
river swallowed him up?” 

“Tell me about yourself,” said David, “and 
how it is that you know so many stories.” 

“Many years ago,” the Candlestick be- 
gan, for he had to be quick before David's 
mother came up-stairs to blow the light 
out, “many years ago I lived in a little 
white cottage on the side of a hill covered 
with vineyards. On three sides it had 
windows, with green shutters to keep the 
sun out, and the fourth side, which had 
no windows, was still more elegant, for they 
had painted a window on the outside wall, with 
shutters and white window-curtains, and a vase of 
flowers on the sill that bloomed all the year round. 
It gave the cottage quite an air, and the master 
of the house took people round to admire it. 
‘There is a window that never needs new glass,’ 
he said, and he had a right to be proud, for he 
had painted it himself. A big olive-tree grew in 
the yard near the house, and one year when a 
great storm blew it broke off one of the branches. 
and it was from that very branch that I was 
carved. There were many children in that 
household. and in the summer they all worked, 
either in the vineyard or on the pasture; it was 
not a wealthy family, and everyone had to do 
his share except little Maria, the youngest, and 
even she played at working, following her mother 
about the house. But in the winter ‘evenings 
they all gathered around the fire, and while the 
logs blazed, and the soup boiled in the iron pot 
over the embers, the old grandmether told them 
stories. She told many tales, but there were 
certain ones that the children liked best and 
these she told over and over 
until they knew them by heart, 
and I knew them too. I was sel- 
dom lighted in those days for 
candles cost dear, and an oil- 
wick hung from the ceiling gave 
all the light that was needful. I 
stood on the shelf above the fire- 
place. and there I could see and 
hear all that went on.” 

“Were vou never lighted at 
all?” David asked. 


“What shall I tell you 
to-night?" asked the 
Candlestick one evening. 
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The cottage stood close to the sea. 


“Yes,” said the Candlestick, “I shone on the 
night when little Maria was born, and at her 
christening, and I lit the bridal feast when the 
eldest daughter was married. I burned all night 
in the upper chamber when the good grand- 
mother lay dead and her children knelt round 


her bedside.” 
“You must be very old,” said 
David. 


“I am as old as the olive-tree,” the 
@andlestick said, “and the olive lives 
jor a bundred years. I have lighted 
many homes, David, and I have seen 
joy and sorrow, marriage and burial. 
I lit the room where you were born; 
I have burned by your bedside in ill- 
ness and shared your glad hours, and 
when you are an old man I shall 
shine on the coffin where you lie in 
your last sleep.” 

“I don't want to be old,” said 
David, wriggling under the  bed- 
clothes. “I mean never to die, and 
I want you always to tell me stories.” 

“That I cannot do,’ the Candle- 
stick said. “It is only while you are 
still young that I can tell you tales, 
or you understand them. Later on 
you will forget all that I have told 
you. You will go out into the world 
and have no more need of stories. 
But the tales that I tell you now I 
shall tell again to your children and 
your children’s children, while they 
are small enough to hear.” 

“I'd rather you told them to me.” 
said David. “I'm going to live for 
ever and ever!” 

“No one lives for ever and ever,” 
the Candlestick. 

A little gust of wind came through 
the window crack just then, making 
the flame tremble, and it seemed to 
David that the Candlestick sighed. 


9° 


IME passed, and the words of the 

Candlestick came true. For as 
David grew older his thoughts turned 
to outside things and the adventures 
of the world about him. Little by 
little the stories that the Candlestick 
had told him faded from his mind, or 
remained only vaguely like the mem- 
ory of a dream half-forgotten, so that he could 
not be sure whether they had really happened 
or were only a part of something imagined long 
ago., And in time even this recollection, too, 
faded like the rest. 

The Candlestick stood always on the chimney- 
shelf now and -was seldom lighted, for David 
had a lamp in his bedroom, and on a table there 
were ranged all his study books. He wanted to 
go to sea, but first he mest learn all that the 
village schoolmaster could teach him. And in 
the middle of his geography lesson he would 
think hew fine a thing it was 
to be a sailor, and to see every 
part of the world. The sea was 
in his blood, and because of it 
he could not put his mind to the 
lesson books as he should, and 
‘oO the schoolmaster lost patience 
with him. 

“The lad’s mind is abroad,” he 
said. “He will néver do any 
good.” And he advised David's 
mother to send him to sea 

So in the end David had his 
wish, but not altogether. There 
was no question of a long voy- 
age. of coral islands or the In- 


The Candlestick shone 
on the cradle where Da- 
vid's little son lay asleep. 


He was apprentice to the owner of a fishing-boat. 


dian Ocean. But the owner of the salting-house, 
where David's mother worked, spoke a good 
word for him, and at fifteen David was bound 
apprentice to the owner of a small fishing-boat. 
He had to go out with the nets. Fine weather or 
foul, under the warm sunshine or drenched to 
the skin by rain, he must run here and there as 


David and his companion both saw it, clear and 


steady, like a beacon to guide them home. 


the men bade him, or stand and pu! on the 
heavy ropes. There was little adventure about 
it, but David had chosen his task and must stick 
to it. It was a man’s work but he had a man’s 
courage, and the skipper of the fishing-boat 
spoke well of him. 

“That's miserable work for a boy of spirit,” 
said the shells, for although David no longer 
talked with all his old friends, they still talked 
of him when the cottage was quiet and every- 
one was in bed. “He should be out on the 
deep seas, as his father was before him.” 
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“And be drowned in the end!” said_the ket- 
tle. “Better stick to the fire and a roof over 
one’s head, as I do, and be cheerful.” 

“What finer end could one wish?” the shells 
asked. “Ten fathoms of water and coral bed, 
and the great fishes sailing over one’s face! One 
may be lucky to lie there, as we have lain, in a 
resting-place nt for a king! We have 
whispered in David's ear, and there 
will be no peace for him now within 
sight of shore. The sea has called 
him and in the end the sea will get 
him, and that is the best fate for 
anyone.” 

“You are too romantic,” said the 
kettle. “The solid things of life . 
those are important! Parrots and 
coral islands are all very well to talk 
about, but one must have the snug 
corner and the merry fire, and then 
one can listen comfortably. You have 
filled David's head with nonsense and 
he thinks that by going abroad he 


can find something better than he 
left behind. One corner of the world 
is just like another, once you get 


there, and a philosopher knows that 
without traveling.” 


HE crystal ball was silent. His 

only argument was to snow, and 
that he could not do unless someone 
turned him upside down. 

“David will travel far and wide,’ 
said the shells. “He will follow the 
trade-winds, and they will lead him 
to the four corners of the earth: H- 


the Southern Cross by night. and a” 
the tales we have told, and all the 
songs that we have sung to him, wi.! 
come true. He shall know no wii 
but the sea’s will, and no love but th- 
love of the sea, and in the end he 
shall lie under green water and the 
waves will rock him to sleep.” 

“David will never lie under green 
water,” the Candlestick said, “ior 1 
shall save him.” 

The shells stared, wth their pink 
notched teeth a-grin. 

“You! they said. “What are you?” 

“I am the light cf home.” said th 
Candlestick. “I am the fire that men kindled on 
their altars and on their hearths in the beginning 
of time, and as long as the earth endures I sha. 
endure. When your sailors put cut t» sea, it is 
I who give them Godspeed from the shore and 
who watch the nicht for their returning, and 
when the storm rises and the creat waves over- 
whelm them, and the black waters are about to 
close over their heads, it is cn me that their 
last thoughts turn.” 

“Rubbish!” said the shells. 

But an ember tell to the 
red glow ~-hone 


and the 
and 


hearth, 
upwards, 


ior a moment it seemed as 
thouch the fire and the Candle- 
sthk were one. 


IME passed, and David grew 
to manhood. From appren- 


tice he had risen to be part 
+ "Teeegeed owner of a fishing-boat, and now 
aa he was his own master and need 
EEE no longer take orders from 
sas others. It was a good season, 
te and although David's boat was 
we: not the largest in the fleet it 

P- took many fish, and day after 
day the brown glistening nets 

came up heavy. David sang as 


he pulled on the ropes, for each 
day's catch meant more money 
m his pockets. At the end of the 
fishing season he was to be 


married. (Co-tinued on page 94) 


will see the tropic sun by day ancL* 
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WITH OR WITHOUT ITS CAPE THE AUTUMN 
TAILLEUR REMAINS SLENDER 


Realizing that the popularity of the cape costume will carry it through 
the autumn, Miss Steinmetz presents two views of a model of black satin 
in which the slim silhouette is emphasized. The sketch at the left shows 
the back of the cape and plain full skirt and this. as may be seen by the 
sketch in the center, is several inches longer than the under-skirt. Red cash- 
mere lines the sleeves and strips of fox band them. Of equal interest is the 
blue cashmere frock at the right with its many box plaits and straight outline. 
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Marie Leary, daughter of 
George M. Pynchon, ts an 
horsewoman. 


HEORETICALLY we are in the country 
during the piping hot months of midsuin- 
mer, golfing or swimming, drinking tea 
on the lawn or coffee on the terrace; but 
in reality are we not junching at the Ritz 
or the Pré Catelan, or dancing at the 
Savoy in London or on some Gotham roof-garden ¢ 

This growing habit of vibrating between town 
and country in torrid weather must profoundly 
affect the midsummer wardrobe of smart women 
one thinks. Just what is the mode when lunch- 
ing or dining in public at a yreat metropolitan 
café in high summertime 7 

Mrs. Vincent Astor recently appeared at a roof 
restaurant clad in an extremely simple gown of 
pale yellow chiffon, but lest this simplicity lack 
cachet her adroit cou/uriére had placed 
at the summit of each shuulder strap 
a crisp little upstanding bow of match- 
ing ribbon. Ah, but it was charming! 
Thrown over the back of her chair 
was a long, full cape of black velvet, 
with high neck-ruff of veluminously 
gathered velvet. 

Of course, when diring in the open 
air one’s wrap is of the utmost im- 
portance, for it may make or mar an 
ensemble. Mrs. LeGrand Griswold 
has mastered the art of being exquis- 
itely equipped in this respect, for 
nothing could be more telling than the 
soft red Roman shawl, eimbroidered 
with deeper red in which ste drapes 
herself. She wore it an evering or 
two since over a straight. severely 
graceful gown of white satin with a 
long paneled train, and the effect with 
her striking white hair was very lovely. 


OR the voung girl a great couturiére 

has devised “the “most perfect of 
summer evening cloaks. It is com- 
posed of fluff upon fluff of delicate- 
hued chiffon depending to the skirt’s 
border from a rolled-back collar of 
tailless ermine. Miss Cornelia Van- u 
derbilt has selected it and wears it 
oftener than any other wrap. 

The jeune fille revels this season in filmy eve- 


ning gowns. One of the newest of these is a 
boufiant creation of white organdie having a 
round-necked, sleeveless bodice and a_ three- 


flounced skirt. In this lies its supreme charm; 
each broad billowy flounce is bordered all abou 
with inch-wide pink and vellow ribbon and is 
edged at the very rim with the narrowest black 
velvet cording imaginable. 

For the matron young or mature, intricately 
bouffant gowns of crisp organdie or shot taffeta 
in brilliant hues are greatly in favor, but this does 


ar 


At the Tuxedo Horse Show— Miss Lucile 
Baldwin, Mrs. Casimir de Rham and Bruce 
Prive Post in @ merry mood. 


ALONG 
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With the GADABOUT 


pot mean that the stately gown of slender silhou- 
ette is eclipsed. By no means; one of the most 
modish evening gowns of the summer season is an 
austere sheath of white satin with paneled train 
and numberless strands of pearls dripping over its 
shimmering surface from shoulder or girdle to 


weet 


Watching the tennis or something or other. 
Southampton, Miss Laura Emory, Mrs. L. 
Stuart Wing and Mrs. Henry Potter Russell. 


hem. This model is seen almost as often in black 
satin, roped with strands of sparkling jet. 

At no time. surely, in the gay traditions of 
Dame Fashion have daytime costumes been more 
diyersely brilliant than now. In the first place — 
hats! When one is lunching, of course. the hat’s 
the thing, and this season the great milliners have 


& 


and her 
swims 


Miss Laura Biddle 
brother George between 
on the rocks at Bailey's Beach. 


outdone themselves. Not long ago I spied Mrs. 
Griswold Thompson beneath a broad chapeau of 
deep orange straw weighted with a mass of large 
blossoms and foliage in many tones of the same 
color. This she wore above a delicate frock of 
-traw-colored organdie. With her blonde hair the 
combination was most effective 

I regretted that her vis-a-vis was sitting with 
her back towards me. I could not even surmise 
who she was, but I was lost in admiration of her 
enchanting hat. It was of the palest shell-pink 
felt with a very high and rather conical crown. 
The moderately broad brim bore on one side 
clusters of tiny pale gray ostrich tips, and, where 
it turned back from the face on the other side, 
a Sheat of still paler gray aigrettes. 

One of the most dashing hats of the 
season, incidentally, was seen at a fa- 
mous race-track. It was of deep 
russet tuscan straw, its stiff brim ex- 
tending broadly at one side, but turn- 
ing up abruptly on the other. The 
crown was encircled with a snowy 
wreath of coq feathers, which fell at 
the side in a trailing plume. This, 
worn with a high-throated, long- 
sleeved frock of white cloth, was the 
quintessence of smartness and its 
wearer the cynosure of all eyes. 

Mrs. Vincent Astor is never more 
charming than when wearing a broad 
hat of transparent blue horsehair, 
adorned in tront with a full cluster of 
delicate pink primroses and soft gray 
pussy-willows. 


INK, blue, gray, orange, green and 

yellow,—one sees them everywhere 
adorning heads both fair and dark, 
but beyond all question yellow is the 
dominating color for chapeaux this 
summer, while mimosa seems to be 
the winning flower with buttercups 
pressing close. Mrs. Sherwood Al- 
drich wore a hat of dark blue batavia 
encircled with golden buttercups the 
other day when lunching at the Ritz 
It was precisely the thing with her 
frock of dark blue Georgette, a frock with broad 
mandarin sleeves, each bordered with innumerable 
rows of narrow black ribbon 

The broad sleeve, the long sleeve, the sleeve 
slashed up and down, are here, and how delight- 
fully, divertingly becoming they are! Mrs. Cor- 
nelius Tangeman appears every now and then in 
a luncheon frock of navy chiffon, slim and classi 
and with floating, pointed sleeves reaching actually 
to the ground. She wears with this a broad, 
flat hat of some diaphanous dark blue texture. 

A certain distinguished Parisian affects these 
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For dinner at one 
of the roof gardens 
Mrs. Vincent Astor 
wore a fetching 


——" cape of black vel- 


Miss Beatrice Byrne and James A. Blair, 
Jr., considering the ways of the horse. 


flowing sleeves to the exclusion of all others. One 
of her most notable casino gowns is of heavy 
white crépe reaching from chin to ankle. Its 
crépe sleeves extend to a point barely below the 
shoulder, but to these are attached pendant sleeves 
of creamy lace which fall to the wrist and then 
to the ground. 


At the Lido, exquisite toilettes abound. A migra- 
tory visitor appeared there one day for a brief 
hour at tea-time, I am told, in a costume which 
suggested gay Venice under the doges. It was of 
soft dark green satin falling straight from a me- 
dieval neck-line almost to the ankle. A com- 
pactly shirred girdle of the satin encircled the hips 
and similarly shirred puffs of satin formed the 
short shoulder sleeves. From each of these, broad 
picoted ribbons of apple green chiffon fell to the 
wrists, to which they were attached by a twist of 
narrow velvet, thus giving the effect of slashed 
sleeves. A plumed hat added a final grace to 
this picturesque costume. 
Then, for the luncheon in town there are frocks 
of untold smartness in printed foulard, or in 
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Miss Cornelia Vanderbilt wears a 
youthful cape of delicate chiffon. 


vet with a pierrot 
frill of the velvet. 


diaphanous embroidered fabrics. ‘Mrs. Martin 
Saportas (Miss Marion Tiffany before her mar- 
riage) wears with delightful effect a frock having 
broad front and back panels of white foulard 
showing a large design in black, while touches of 
black on the sleeves and side panels of black 
satin add an inexpressible smartness. With her 
the other day was Miss Genevieve Clendenin in 
a one-piece frock of pale gray Georgette covered 
from neck-line to hem with a scroll and flower 
design in fleecy gray wool. She was booted and 
gloved in gray and wore a wide gray hat, and 
against the faint green Japanese screening of the 
Ritz garden she formed a refreshing picture. 


ONE can but defer to the discriminating taste 
and clever inventiveness of the modern dress- 
makers who can so cleverly handle fabrics of 
mammoth design and vivid coloring that they are 
transformed into toilettes of supreme distinction 
rather than into the outré confections of the 
vaudeville stage. A number of smart mondaines 
are wearing one-piece daytime frocks fabricated 
from Spanish shawls, and assuredly these cos- 
tumes are the very essence of exquisiteness. 
One piquant young matron is seen occasionally 
in a round-necked, short-sleeved frock of black 
silk, beflowered with gorgeous crimson roses, blue 
and yellow blossoms and green tendrils. It is 
devoid of all other ornamentation, save the nar- 
row black ribbon which binds it at the waist. 


HARPER’S 


Overlooking the Belmont race course are 
Mrs. Charles de Loosey Oelrichs and Mrs. 
Leonard M. Thomas. Both matrons point 
the vogue of dark blue Canton crépe. 


She wears a broad, flat hat of black horsehair 
completely unadorned, and carries a black oiled 
paper Japanese sunshade. 

Enormous plaids and bayadere stripes of tre- 
mendous dimension are the mode, as well, in 
silken weaves. A uniquely attractive frock of the 
season is of gray taffeta broadly barred with mig- 
nonette green and dull rose, the open-necked and 
short-sleeved corsage being cut on the bias, and 
hence showing diagonal bandings from shoulder 
to girdle. The skirt is of straight breadths slightly 
gathered at the waist-line and with full detached 
side panels of bias plaid. 


PROCKS of bayadere design are usually cut 

after the polonaise mode and are belted over a 
narrow skirt of the same striped weave. A rolling 
organdie collar tapering off into a slim vestee is 
the best liked accessory for these striking cos- 
tumes, which are all but irresistible in their ap- 
peal; be a woman Junoesque or as minute as 
Titania, she longs to possess one of these colorful 
frocks. Ore of the most compelling of combina- 
tions in this type of taffeta is dull light brown 


Mr. and Mrs. William Sackett Duell on 
the sands at Bailey’s Beach. Mrs. Duell 
was Miss Annie Best, of New York. 


For evening wear Mrs. LeGrand 
Griswold dons a gay Roman shawl. 
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For daytime wear blue flannel com- 
bined with white is the last word. 


striped in violet and turquoise, with here and 
there a line of black. 

But it would be the veriest affectation to ignore 
country and seashore altogether. The gay world, 
adorably garbed, throngs beach and lawn and 
casino terrace, and just here one must comment 
on the marked popularity of flannel. It is ever 
present as a one-piece frock in the perennially 
pleasing combination of dark blue and white. 

Picture a frock consisting of a back breadth of 
blue and a front breadth of white flannel, the 
back being buttoned onto the front by means of 
blue battlements and silver buttons, and the waist- 
line being girdled with a silver metal belt. Or, 


Mrs. Frank C. Henderson in the gardens 
of villa Marina, her estate at Roslyn. 


A winning foursome and a smiling one—D. 
Rait Richardson, Mrs. Irwin A. Powell, Mrs. 
Richardson and Herbert B. Smithers. 


again, fancy a V-necked, short-sleeved coat-dress 
of dark blue flannel bound around the neck and 
sleeve-line, and down the diagonal front opening 
to the hem, with a two-inch border of white, 
and a narrow blue belt run through ivory rings. 

One of the deftest treatments of this combina- 
tion is a straight coat-dress of dark blue with 
high Directoire collar and deep Directoire cuffs of 
white flannel and a full white organdie bow-knot 
under the chin. Appareled in any of these frocks 
of marine and white, a maid or matron might 
step aboard a yacht, into a motor or onto a train 
and feel appropriately dressed. 


HE supreme achievement in flannel, however, 
is the blazer. Revived in this country by the 
versatile Tappé, it is having a tremendous suc- 
cess. Mrs. Charles Munn strolls forth to the ten- 
nis courts in a full-length cloak of flannel, evenly 
striped in black and white, and over her white 


The cavalier hat is seen : 
in many becoming 
forms. Of brown tus- 
can, a smart model is 
trimmed with white coq. 
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The long sleeve is very possible as 
worn by Mrs. Cornelius Tangeman. 


sports clothes and topped by a soft little hat of 
braided crépe it is altogether fetching. 

But it is at the races that one sees the quaintest 
of innovations—the miniature sun-umbrella. It is 
usually of dark blue or bright green silk, handled 
and ferruled in natural wood, and, with a smartly 
veiled hat and striking cloak, it is quite unutter- 
ably—I hesitate for a word which will do it justice. 

In the midst of such sartorial fascinations must 
we really turn our attention to furs? We must, 
indeed, for not to know that gray furs will be de 
rigueur for tailored occasions and that many eve- 
ning and afternoon fur wraps will assume the 
guise of shawls would be little short of a calamity. 
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Amazingly attractive is Mrs. Joseph B. 
Thomas's costume, with its gay parasol, 
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“I wish I could do that at Strathspey House,” sighed Jasmine as she brought the 


drumstick down with a crash. 


BACH RELATIVES 


A Suwort Resume or Wuat Was 1s Part I. 

ELSOMINA”™ was her name—ltalian 
for Jasmine. And very much like 
some flower of the South she looked 
—a tired little wistful flower, trans- 
planted to the harsh ‘flags of an 
English railway station. 

Jasmine Grant. That must be her name from 
now on. When the train came—if it ever did 
come—she must cast behind her all her girlhood 
in beautiful Sirene. She was a young lady now, 
and she must become an English young. lady. 
She must try to forget that her mothtr was a 
beautiful Italian peasant girl, that her father was 
an incompeteni—no matter how lovable~-English 
painter. She was to be a fitting member of a 
prominent English family. 

She, the impecunious orphan, was going to visit 
her rich relatives. 

Would the train never come? Fortunate that 
it hadn't, thought a pleasant-looking yvoung man 


By 


‘raie¢ead by Hlenry 


who also was passing the time by walking along 
the wall of the old English town. He decided to 
speak to her. Something she had of a voung cy- 
press in moonlight, something of a_ violoncello, 
with a voice as deep as her eyes. The beauty of 
twenty ! 

She was engaged in reading over her letters 
from the fine relatives. Uncle Hector’s was her 
first destination. Uncle Hector, the society doc- 
tor, pompous over his baronetcy. Sir Hector! 
And the next letter—from Aunt Cuckoo. Of all 
the names! She and Uncle Eneas were “great cat 
people”, and hoped that Jasmine, too, liked cats. 
Then Aunt Mildred, whose husband, Uncle Alex- 
ander, was a hanger-on at court and was taking 
care of a slightly mad Prince, the son of the Duke 
of Pomerania. Last, the note from The Deanery, 
Silchester. Sanctimonious, horribly so. Weil, she 
was in for it. 

A breeze blew the last letter over the wall. The 
young man saw his opportunity. In a short time 
the two of them were on board the train. bound, 


COMPTON MACKENZIE 


by the happiest of coincidences, for precisely the 
same place, Spaborouch. And the young man, 
besides being utterly charming, was all right so 
cially, being the heir of Sir John Vibart, a baronet 
of much longer standing than her Uncle Hector. 

When she arrived at Spaborough, she insisted 
upon taking a highly colored phzton to her 
uncle’s home. Thus she missed Nuckett, who had 
been sent for her. Error the first. 

Her anxiety concerning the personal charms of 
her rich relatives was justified when she saw the 
first group. Sir Hector was a hideous, pompous 
person, conceited about his fancied Scotch ap- 
pearance and his social standing. His daughters 
were equally hideous, with large noses inherited 
from their mother. and waspish natures resulting 
from sustained disdain on the part of young men 
Lady Grant was frightfully put out about Jas 
mine’s missing Nuckett. Jasmine’s attempt to 
kiss her was much like biting hard on a soft pink 
sweet, and finding nougat or some such adaman- 
tine substance within. 


— 
ats 
> 


Jasmine hurried up-stairs to change for dinner. 
she insisted upon calling the maid Amanda instead 
of Hopkins. Error number two. She lingered 
over her dressing, and was very late for dinner. 
Frror number three. 

A tine beginning! And to add insult to injury 
she was young, exquisite, and a thoroughly charm- 
ing contrast to the feminine scions of Sir Hec- 
tor's family. 

She had brought down one of her father’s pic- 
tures for a present. Sir Hector glared at the fruit 
which the portrayed voung lady was holding. 

“Cherries . Oh, yes, precisely,” he said. 
“Come, come, we mustn't let the soup get cold. 
The dessert can wait.” 

And on the wings of a dreary little titter they 
moved toward the dining-room. 


Il 


ASMINE woke up next morning to a vivid ac- 
J céptance of the fact that from new onward 

her life would not be her own. She had been 
too weary the night before to grasp fully what 
this meant. Now, while she lay watching the sun 
streaming in through the blind, the value of the 
long fine day before her was suddenly depreci- 
ated. On an impulse to defeat misgiving she 
jumped out of bed, sent up the blind with a jerk 
that admitted Monday morning to her room like 
a jack-in-the-box, stared out over the wide ex- 
panse of pale blue winking sea, sniffed the English 
seaside odor, clambered up on her dressing-table 
to disentangle the blind, failed to do so, descended 
again, and began to wonder how she should oc- 
cupy herself from six o’clock to nine. And after 
the long morning, what a day stretched before 
her! A little talk with Uncle Hector about ber 
father, a little talk with Aunt Mary on the same 
subject, a lesson in golf from her cousins, and, 
worst of all, the heavy foundation stones of the 
threatened intimacy between her and Miss Cross- 
field to be placed in position. 

“We must get to know each other very well,” 
Miss Crossfield had murmured when she said 
goodnight. “We must pull together.” 

And this had been said with such a gloating 
anticipation of combined effort and with such a 
repressed malignity beneath it all that if Miss 
Crossfield had added “the teeth of these rich rela- 
tives,” Jasmine would not have thought the 
phrase extravagant. 

She opened her door gently and looked out 


into the passage. Not even the sound of 
snoring was audible. She wandered on tiptoe 
along the pale green Axminster pile, went into 
the bathroom, crossed herself, and turned on the 
tap. The running water sounded so torrential 
at this hour of the morning that she at once 
clapped her hand over the tap to throttle the 
stream until she could cut it off; during the 
guilty quiet that succeeded, she hurried back to 
her bedroom, which by now was extremely hot. 
Before Jasmine stretched years and years of silent 
sunlit vacancy, in which she would be walking 
about on tiptoe and throttling every gush of 
spontaneous feeling, just as she had throttled 
that bath tap. 

“And I can't stand it,” she said, banging her 
dressing-table with the back of her hairbrush. 

She stopped in dismay at the noise, half ex- 
pecting to hear cries of “Murder!” from neigh- 
boring rooms. The pale blue sea winked below ; 
the sun climbed higher. Jasmine sat down before 
the looking-glass to brush her hair. A milk-cart 
clinked; rugs were being shaken below. Jasmine 
still sat brushing her hair. The voices of gossip- 
ing servants were heard above the steady chirp 
of sparrows. When Jasmine’s hair was more 
thoroughly brushed than it ever had been, she 
took her bath, and when her hair was dry she 
brushed it all over again. 


A! a quarter of nine Sir Hector found her wait- 
** ing in the dining-room, the first down. His 
pleasure at such unexpected punctuality almost 
compensated him for the fact that she had dared 
to open his paper and, like all women, even bis 
own wife, that she had turned an ordinary six- 
teen-page newspaper into a complicated puzzle. 

“Well,” he said pompously, “you wouldn't find 
better weather than this in Italy, would you?” 

He managed to suggest that the glorious morn- 
ing was Uncle Hector’s own little treat, a little 
treat, moreover, that nobody but Uncle Hector 
would have thought of providing, or at any rate 
been able to provide. 

“Yes,” he went on, “and what a crime that 
all this should be vulgarized,” he induded the 
firmament in an ample gesture. “I expect your 
aunt told you that this will be our last summer 
in Spaborough? We didn’t come here to be pes- 
tered by trippers. The boarding-house next door 
is a disgrace to South Parade. What have you 
been doing to my paper? It's utterly disorganized |" 

Just then the clock on the mantelpiece struck 


ol 


nine. Before the last stroke died away the 
whole family was sitting down to breakfast 
Jasmine’s punctuality was evidently a great satis- 
faction to her relatives, and if she did look rather 
like a chocolate drop that had fallen into the 
tray reserved for fondants, she felt much more at 
home now than she had at dinner last night. 


“AND what is the program for to-day?” asked 

*™ Sir Hector suddenly, flinging down the paper 
with such a crackle that Jasmine would not have 
been more startled if like a clown he had jumped 
clean through it into the conversation. 

“Well, we were going to play golf,” said Lettice 
disagreeably. 

“Oh, then, do, please,” said Jasmine hurriedly, 
for she felt that a future had been mutilated into 
imperfection by the responsibility of entertain- 
ing herself. 

“Jasmine and I have a little business to talk 
over after breakfast,” Sir Hector announced. “So 
vou girls had better be independent this morning, 
and give Jasmine her first lesson this afternoon.” 

The girls looked at their father coldly. 

“We've got a foursome on with Dick Onslowe 
and Claude Whittaker this morning, and if 
George Huntingford turns up this afternoon,” 
said Lettice, “I've got a match with him. But if 
Pamela isn't engaged, I dare say she will look 
after Jasmine, that is, if she can find her way to 
the club-house.” 

“But Roy Medlicott said he might get to the 
links this afternoon,” protested Pamela. “And if 
he does, I sha’n't be able to look after Jasmine.” 

“Well, we might get Tommy Waterall to give 
her a lesson,” proposed Lettice. Something in her 
cousin’s intonation made Jasmine realize that 
Tommy Waterall was the charitable institution 
of that golf club, and she vowed to herself that 
she, at any rate, would not be beholden to him, 
even if she were successful in finding her way 
to the club-house, which was unlikely. 


JASMINE'S little talk with her uncle was the 

smallest ever known. Sir Hector, as a consult- 
ing nerve specialist, was accustomed to ask more 
questions than he answered, and since the only 
positive information he had to impart to the 
niece was the fact that she had not a penny in 
the world, the theme did not lend itself to elo- 
quence. 

“Yes, that’s how your affairs stand,” said Sir 
Hector. “But you mustn't (Continued on page 80) 
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Outraged by some news, the fat man 


threw himself back so violently that he swept the dish out of the waitter’s hand. 
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SteatS & ManouTias 


MADAME ODETTE MAUGENDRE DOMERGUE 


Jean Gabriel Domergue, essentially a modernist although strongly influenced by the art 
of the eighteenth century, handles his color with the sure hand of the master. This 
striking portrait of his wife, even when shown in black and white, is vibrant with the 
color and brilliancy of the original painting. Seeking new methods of expression 
Domergue designed the settings and costumes for “Arlequin” and fairly bewitched Paris. 
Madame Domergue is a sculptor of note and the portrait busts on this page are her work. 


62 
‘ 
> | 
| 
| | 
| | | 
| » 
£ 
| | | 
| 
j 
i 
| . 
| 
7 
View : 


AUGUST 1921 


for 


\ 


63 


THE ACQUISITIVE CONNOISSEUR 


Photographs by Francis Brugutere 


Adam candelabra (1785) with 
ram’s head and masks; entrée 
dish and warmer (1800) engraved 
with arms, and tea service with 
embossed decoration (1815) 


OWARD the end of the nine- 

teenth century, old Sheffield plate 

emerged from a period of neglect 

to claim once more the interest 

and appreciation of those who 

understood beauty of design and skill in 
workmanship. The demand which developed with 
this revival has since grown out of all proportion 
to the very limited supply of genuine specimens, 
and with the lack of knowledge on the subject of 
Sheffield plate has provided a rare opportunity for 
counterfeiting the original. 

This has been further encouraged by the prices 
commanded by the genuine plate, which in pre- 
war times, before silver as a metal had advanced 
to its present high value, was often comparable 
ry of the work of contemporary silver- 

The art of making Sheffield plate, discovered by 
Thomas Bolsover in 1742, was no doubt inspired 
by the desire for greater comforts in the homes of 
the middle classes in England, during the eight- 
eenth century. Up to this period, there had been 


By ELIZABETH LOUNSBERY 


SHEFFIELD PLATE, 1742-1840 


~ 


practically little comfort and certainly less luxury, 
except in the homes of the nobility and the 
wealthy classes. House furnishings, except in do- 
mestic utensils, were very limited, and food gen- 
erally was cooked in a brass pot on an iron spit 
and served in wooden vessels, except when these 
were replaced by pewter. 

It was then that the invention of applying a 
thin sheet of silver to a thin sheet of copper, by 
means of intense heat—after which these sheets 
were shaped by hammering into one of the forms 
now so familiar—made it possible to supply the 
demand for attractive table accessories. These 
found favor in being consistent with the delicate 
porcelain and china which was imported into En- 
gland at the time tea and coffee were introduced 
there, and with earthenware made by English fac- 
tories during the middle of the eighteenth century. 


The Sheffield tray, 24” by 18”, 
with flat chased decoration and 
crest, and mounted on four feet, 
is typical of early XIX century 
work. Courtesy of Crichton Bros. 


Copper was used as the foundation 
metal until the discovery of nickel silver 
—but all of the finest pieces of genuine 
antique Sheffield plate, now found, are 
plated on copper. The edges of the ar- 
ticles were generally covered either by a thin solid 
silver wire or an ornament of some character such 
as a grape-vine border, which was beaten over the 
edge of the copper to make a perfect finish and 
cover all evidence of the copper. 

Table appointments such as these, which reached 
the height of their perfection during the Georgian 
period, and which had formerly been made only in 
solid silver, were produced for much less cost. 
Genuine old Sheffield was only marked in a few 
instances, and these marks consisted of the maker's 
name, initials or device on separate shields, rather 
than hall-marks as on silver, and were registered 
at the Sheffield Assay Office. 

Modern Sheffield plate is made by a process of 
electro-plating, discovered in 1840, which distinctly 
differs from the old method of manufacture. It has, 
however, never supplanted old Sheffield in interest. 
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HE rose walk leading to the old-fashioned gar- 
den is accented by several rambler-covered arches. 
Photooraphs by 
John Wallace Beyond lies the berry garden, where the red of straw- 
Gillies berries, currants and raspberries is most effective. 
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.PAADED by several splendid trees and a 

fine old Dutch windmill, the sand- 
colored stucco house with its gardens occu- 
pies a beautifully landscaped section of the 
estate of Mrs. William K. Vanderbilt, 11. 


MILL FARM, AN ESTATE ON 
LONG ISLAND 


HEN Mrs. Vanderbilt bought a large tract of 

wooded land and meadows near Jericho, Long 

Island, there was one distant corner that refused to 

fit into her plans for her house and extensive gar- 
dens. This annoying corner, marked by one of the old wind- 
mills characteristic of this part of the island, was some distance 
from Mrs. Vanderbilt's Normandy chateau and was an ideal 
site for a separate dwelling. The final result was “Mill 
Farm,” a picturesque many-windowed house of sand-colored 
stucco and heavy timbers. In line and detail it blends har- 
moniously with its pastoral setting, despite the modernity of 
its design and treatment. 

It is this fitting of the house, and particularly the gardens, 
to their background that distinguishes so many of the New En- 
gland summer places. The intent is nowadays to make the 
most of natural beauties and surroundings rather than to in- 
troduce a complete foreign atmosphere. 

At “River Bend Farm,” for example, Mr. Barnard wuilt his 
wild garden round a small natural pond. Ipswich rocks were 
used to border it and lily pads dot its surface. The rustic 
bridge is unpretentious and harmonizes perfectly with the 
simplicity of its surroundings. 

But it is in the gardens of “Kenarden,” the John S. Ken- 
nedy estate at Bar Harbor, that the natural surroundings 
have been most jealously considered. The gardens them- 
selves are very formal but are linked with the Maine back- 
ground by borders of flowers of. every color and family. 
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THREE GARDENS THAT SHOW 
NEW ENGLAND’S CHARM 


HE wild garden of “River Bend Farm,” the summer 
home of Mr. George E. Barnard, of Boston, at Ipswich 
was designed to make the most of a small natural pond and 
rustic bridge. Paths leading to it from various points are 
bordered with low-lying flowers backed by taller growths. 


UDGE WILLIAM H. MOORE built “Rock- 
marge” high on a hill, at Prides Crossing, 
to overlook the lily pond with its floating lotus 
blossoms. The natural depression about the 
pond forms a logical part of the formal garden. 
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o ENARDEN,” the summer place of Mrs. John S. Kennedy, of New Picteiieane Gi 
York, is justly spoken of as Bar Harbor’s most imposing “show Frences Benjamin 
place.” Its garden, extending to the ocean’s edge, is rimmed with pines. Jchnston 
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“Let me see,” mused Priscilla. “What shall I write? Oh—I have it!” 


ROUJOURS, PRISCILLA 


By GENE MARKEY 


HEN Monty Sims met Priscilla Parks 
he was. completely bowled over. 
Never before, he told himself dazedly, 
had such an exquisite creature strayed 
across his path. (Priscilla, of course, 
would have insisted that it was he 
who strayed across her path—but no matter.) 

He met her the night of the Twiddles’ dance, 
and after he had toddled with her three times 
it was all over but the shouting and the orange- 
blossoms. Deliriously he wandered out upon the 
Twiddles’ balcony, insensible to the chill Feb- 
ruary wind off Lake Michigan, and assured him- 
self that she was the only girl in the world. 
Compared to her, Lady Violet Tappington (pro- 
nounced Tappon) and the rest of his former 
sweethearts faded away into insignificance. Never 
before had he gazed upon such superlative blonde 
hair, such devastating blue eyes, such an en- 
chanting scarlet mouth! And how divinely she 
toddled! Young Mr. Sims sighed. 

With masculine vanity he reflected that she 
had evinced a sprightly interest in himself. He 
recalled the witchery of her smile as she told him 
how much she had wanted to meet him, since 
the day she had seen him play polo at Arro- 
gantsia. He recalled, too, the apparent reluctance 
with which she evacuated his arms when Freddie 
Tidgeway “cut in,” and the significant look she 
cast over Freddie’s shoulder as they toddled 
away. 


ig was quite obvious—to Monty, at least—that 
Priscilla fancied him. Who could say what 
manner of ‘romance might follow? But (and 
here the young gentleman on the wind-swept 
balcony frowned) Priscilla was leaving for New 
York on the morrow, to be gone a week. That 
made it rather unfortunate, for in this age of 
progress one could never be sure what changes a 


Illustrated by Ralph Barton 


week might bring about. There loomed up the 
awful possibility that in New York she would 
meet someone else . . Such things had hap- 
pened before. New York men were known ‘to 
hold potent attraction in the eyes of girls from 
the Middle West. 

The thought was not pleasant, and Monty 
made up his mind to return at once to the ball- 
room and make the best of whatever opportuni- 
ties remained before the orchestra jazzed “Home, 
Sweet Home.” 

So, with a look of amorous determination in 
his eyes, he quitted the wintry balcony, just in 
time to avoid a promising case of pneumonia. 


WHAT prog- 
ress he made 
with the heart 
of the maiden 
may deter- 
mined from the 
scene enacted 
next noon at the 
La Salle Street 
Station, previ- 
ous to the de- 
parture of the 
Century. When 
Priscilla ap- 
peared, in gay 
blue turban and 
squirrel coat — 
radiantly conspicuous enough to please the van- 
ity of any modern flapper—followed by a fat aunt 
and three red-caps, laden with luggage, Monty 
was waiting for her at the gate. 

He had come early, bearing great boxes of 
books, candy and orchids; not orchids in the 
form of a corsage bouquet, for he knew that 
fashionable girls no longer wore them, but or- 


chids with which to adorn Priscilla’s drawing- 
room. And when Priscilla’s gaze fell upon these 
evidences of expensive thoughtfulness, her ap- 
preciation was fulsome indeed. Leaving the aunt, 
who had red hair and asthma, to her own devices 
in the drawing-room, Priscilla took Monty by 
the hand and led him out into the vestibule of 
the Pullman, where they would be undisturbed 
save by the occasional entrance of a_ breezy 
commercial traveler. She wanted him to know 
that it was perfectly darling of him to bring 
the flowers, et cetera, and she wished also to ad- 
monish him that he must be a very good boy in 
her absence. 


“TF” said the infatuated Monty, “if you stay 
away more’n a week—” 

“But I won't, silly.” Priscilla reached up with 
that intimate little way of hers and straightened 
his cravat. “I’m only going to buy a spring hat. 
I really wish I didn’t have to go at all. Every 
other time I’ve been crazy to get down to New 
York, but now—” Here she looked away with 
studied wistfulness. And Monty, simple soul, 
believed her. 

“Haven't you,” he demanded hoarsely, “haven't 
you something I can take to—well, sort of—I 
mean, something of yours I can have?” 

“Um-m,” said Priscilla, “let me see... . - 
And she fell to rummaging in her hand-bag. The 
truth was, being a shrewd judge of male symp- 
toms, she had anticipated his request and brought 
along a small camera snap-shot of herself; which 
she presently whisked forth from a jumble of 
powder-boxes, lip-sticks, tiny handkerchiefs and 
other paraphernalia. 

“I wonder,” she inquired with faultless naivete, 
“TI wonder if you’d care for this?” 

“Would 1?” #Delightedly the young man 
seized it, and gazed upon the pictured Priscilla, 
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attractive in a white linen riding-habit, patting 
the nose of a snobbish-looking horse. 

“| wish,” he said, “I wish you'd write some- 
thing on it for me—I mean, d'you s'pose—” 

Of course she would write something on it for 
him. Had he a fountain-pen in his pocket? No? 
Then perhaps the conductor . At length a 
fountain-pen was produced. 

“Let me see,” mused Priscilla. “What shall I 
write? Oh, I have it!” And boldly across the 
bottom of the snap-shot scrawled, “Joujours, 
Priscilla.” 

“There!” she said with a dazzling smile. “Every 
time you look at that think of me, and—” 

“Bo-o-oard!” rumbled a bass voice on the 
platform outside. 

Hasty protestations of mutual fidelity followed, 
and a moment later the train moved and M. F. H. 
Sims III backed down the steps, reluctant to 
take himself out of the range of the bewitching 
blue eyes. 


Al four o'clock that afternoon he was wander- 

ing disconsolately through the dim corridors 
of the Gothic Club, that Olympian institution 
wherein fashionable young gentlemen of Chicago 
who have nothing in particular to do, spend their 
afternoons, 

Monty was lonesome. He was quite too 
poignantly aware of the departure of Priscilla, 
and though he had met her but the evening -be- 
fore, was already assuring himself, as he peregri- 
nated about the club, that when he and Priscilla 
were married, never would he permit her to go 
away from him. A whole week she would be 
gone . . . . seven long, cheerless days! Scarcely 
four hours had elapsed since their farewell, yet 
he was already lonesome enough to weep. 

In the reading-room he stumbled upon his 
great friend, Georgie Postlethwaite, sitting with 
feet elevated, gazing vacantly out a window. 

“Hello,” said Monty. 

Georgie, who was slim and rosy-cheeked, with 
crinkly yellow hair parted in the middle—a youth 
famed rather for the magnitude of his father’s 
bank-account than for any intellectual powers he 
himself possessed—looked up. 

“It’s old Monty!” he observed jovially. “How’s 
to park here by me a while?” indicating with a 
gesture the neighboring chair. 

Sighing, Monty dropped into it. 


— 


“You look low to-day,” said his friend. “What's 
the trouble?” 

“I'm in love,” confessed Monty. 

“What—again 

The stricken one nodded dolorously. 

“Well, you take all prizes! Who is it this 
time 

“The most wonderful girl I ever—” 

“Of course . 
but what's her name?” 

“Here!” With a flourish Monty produced the 
snap-shot. “Run your practised eye over that. 
Isn't she beautiful ?”’ 


OUNG Mr. Postlethwaite gazed at the pic- 

ture and whistled. 

“A darb!” he exclaimed. “A knockout! And 
look what she’s written here—Joujours, Pris- 
cilla.” Say, that sounds a; if you had a terrible 
drag! What's her name?” 

“Priscilla Parks.” 

“Oh-ho!” 

“Know her, Georgie?” 

“Never met her—but I've heard a lot about 
her. Where did you—” 

“Last night at the Twiddles’ party.” 

“You only met her last night . and al- 
ready she’s signing herself ‘Toujours, Priscilla?’ 
Boy, my «hat’s 
off to youl 
You're the king 
of the fast 
workers!"" With 
a final admiring 
glance at the 
snap-shot, Geor- 
gie handed it 
back. “I'm sorry 
now 7 didn’t go 


to the Twid- i 
dies’ party.” 
“She went 


away this noon, 
though,” sighed 
Monty, “to be gone a week.” 

“Oh, well, a week isn't so bad. Cheer up. 
Besides, you'll prob'ly see somebody else to- 
morrow.” 

“You wrong me, Georgie. 
real thing at last—” 

“I’ve heard you say that twice in the last 
two weeks.” | 

“But this time it’s true. I mean, I'm going to 
be miserable all the time she’s away!” 

“As bad as that, eh? I guess it’s up to me to 
keep you amused till she gets back.” 

“Gee, I wish you would... .” 

“By Jove, I will!” Mr. Postlethwaite sat up 
and slapped his knee. “I'll plan something for 
every evening she’s away.” 

“You're a life-saver!” 

“Let’s see. This is Tuesday. To-night we'll 
dine quietly by ourselves and split a couple of 
quarts of papa’s Pol Roget. How's that?” 

“Couldn't be better!” grinned Monty. 


I mean, this is the 


. they're always that... . 


“Of course I will,” said Priscilla, as she brushed the quill across her nose. 


“Then to-mor- 
row night there's 
the Hopkins’ 
dance. We'll go 
in state... . and 
you'll forget all 
your cares and 
troubles.” 

“Good 
Georgie !" 


HE Hopkins, 

by reason of 
the size of their 
gray stone house on the Drive, and the number 
of effulgent motor-cars they possessed, occupied 
a prominent position in the fashionable world 
of Chicago. Old Man Hopkins was a glue mag- 
nate, and because their names had been ap- 
pearing in the Social Register only two years, 
they still gave parties on a grand scale, “spdring,” 
as Mrs. Hopkins would tell you, “no expense.” 

Georgie and Monty, like most young gentle- 
men of fashion, accepted invitations wherever 
the liquor and music were of reputed superiority. 
When they arrived on Wednesday evening the 
Hopkins’ dance was in full swing, with an in- 
ebriated orchestra tootling and jangling, and a 
hundred young men in dinner-coats toddling en 
masse around the pink and gold ballroom with 
a hundred young women, while a lengthy “stag 
line’ stood along the wall, discussing, for the 
most part, the amount of alcoholic stimulus they 
had obtained down-stairs. 

After Georgie and Monty had each danced ten 
feet with Margot Hopkins, the débutante daugh- 
ter, they withdrew for consultation behind some 
potted palms where Horace Hopkins discovered 
them. Horace was a spindly, spectacled young 
M. D. who had a habit of plucking at his sparse 
mustache and talking impressively of psycho- 
pathics. On this evening he felt it his duty to 
swagger about, emulating the perfect host. 

“Come with me,” he said, winking owlishly; 
“I have something very special in my room.” 


Now Monty and Georgie were little loath to 

accept, and followed him out of the ball- 
room and down the stairs to his sleeping-cham- 
ber on the second floor where a little Jap in a 
white coat produced bottles, glasses and cracked 
ice. After a highball, Horace excused himself, 
saying that he had to take another quart up 
to the orchestra, and when he had withdrawn, his 
two guests fell to looking about the room. It 
was fussily done in pearl gray, with wisteria 
hangings and ivory furniture, and as Mr. Postle- 
thwaite glanced around, his eye rested on a small 
photograph in a silver frame on the dressing- 
table. Mildly curious he bent over to examine 
it and instantly his eyebrows lifted with a start. 
For ‘twas a camera snap-shot of a beautiful 
blonde young lady in white riding things, and 
beneath was scrawled the legend, “Toujours, 
Priscilla.” (Continued on page 88) 
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LUCILE 


FAVORS TAFFETAS FOR EVENING 


Asked by Harper’s Bazar to create a group of gowns suitable 
for summer evenings when one dines in town, Lucile made her 
answer in lovely taffetas. Details of these frocks, photographed 
in the lounge of the Ritz hotel, are given on the opposite page. 
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he 
Rose taffeta lends itself to a bouffant little Several overlapping flounces, edged with Lucile ripples the picturesque bodice of a 
gown for dinner in town. The sleeves and poppy-red, give the desired bouffancy to pink taffeta frock to denote a waist-line and 
right side of the corsage are rose net, Lucile’s dinner frock of crimson taffeta. adds silken frills to the skirt and corsage. 


COSTUMES THAT FOREWVELL 
THE AUTUMN MODE 


By LADY DUFF GORDON 


(Lucile) 


IDSUMMER evening fashions always suggest some- 
thing of the clothes that will be worn for autumn 
and early winter, and this is particularly true of 
this season. In response to a request from Harper’s 
Bazar, I selected five costumes that express my 
attitude toward the gown for August evenings 

spent in town. And as I studied them over I realized that the 
silhouettes, colors, fabrics and many details of these costumes 
would appear and reappear in my fashions.for September and 
October. 

Taffetas and laces, which make the three littl Watteau 
dresses, as well as the bayadere frock, will be among my 
favorite materials for autumn and winter, too. And the taf- 
fetas I use will be just the exquisite colors of the summer, rose, 
opalescent blues and greens, silver and even rich dark crimson. 

As you all know, I adore the bouffant, frilly little skirts and 
tight corsages of the gowns shown with this article. It may be 
that my autumn skirts will be a bit longer, but this length will 
be carefully adjusted to the individual figure. And, I might 
add, to the age of the wearer! 

With all my fondness for the shepherdess frock, I always 
include in my collection just such a straight, slim, be-trained 
gown as the black satin dinner dress hung with ropes of jet. 
This clinging wrapped fashion is so 
; feminine and alluring that I simply in- 
The bayadere silhouette sist on presenting it, in various forms 
is suggested in a deeply and modifications, to my clients. 
girdled gown of purple But what of my autumn tailleurs, you 
taffeta. The scarf is ask me? These will be built of duve- 
purple and the flow- tyns, velvets and gabardines, their 

: skirts will be longer and fuller but not 
ers silver and rose. bouffant. This last is imperative. 


Black satin, slen- 
derly - draped 
and trained and 
hung with jet af- 
fords a contrast 
to Lucile’s pic- 
ture gowns above. 
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ELEANOR PAINTER 


Musical comedy and Miss Painter have come back to New York in “The 
: Last Waltz” and every one is perfectly happy. Even the critics said they 
liked it and the star, too, which makes it unanimous. The score, by 
Oscar Strauss, is characteristic, but misses some of the infectious gaiety 
of “The Chocolate Soldier’. With a chorus that is extraordinarily easy 
to look at and Eleanor Painter’s voice and charming personality, “The 
Last Waltz” has brought a real box-office success to the Century Theatre. 
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Liliom, the “hard-boiled” hero, the “get-me-right” villain, chastened but unchanged, 
has returned from his purgatory to do a good deed that will prove his fitness for 
heavenly reward. This strange scene, (as “she” said to “him”) “just gets you.” 


Liliom, at the height of his fame as the tough young ballyhoo, barks them in 
at the street fair. This entirely remarkable scene serves as the prologue of 
“Liliom”. the most successful and discussed of all the Theatre Guild plays. 


LILIOM 


Two scenes from an 
unusual play painted 
for Harper's Bazar 
by Lee Simonson, 
the artist who de- 
signed the “Liliom” 
scenery for the 
Theatre Guild. 
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SPORTS CLOTHES FOR OLDER 
GIRLS AND FROCKS FOR 
LITTLE FOLK 


UMMER frocks for children call for, many changes, and 
for the growing girl there must be suitable sports clothes 
and shoes. A simple evening frock, and a dainty after- 
noon gown should also be included in the wardrobe of 
her older sister. Among these I have selected, I know 
you will find just what is needed for midsummer wear. 

For tennis and golf, the sports suit is sure to meet with 
favor, for the coat is cut to allow for a full swing of the arms 
and to admit of the necessary freedom of motion required in 
playing golf or tennis. The knickers eliminate the encumbrance 
of a skirt, and thus add greatly to the comfort of the player. 
For the country club, the new varicolored striped sweater lends 
unusual smartness to a plaited white silk skirt, and for the kid- 
dies the little embroidered smock and organdie party frock, 
with a simple linen for an older child, are irresistible. 


Natural Rajah or tweed golf and tennis suit. White 
Jap silk blouse. Brushed wool hat. Variety of 
colors. Silk and wool mixture sports stockings with 
clox. Several color combinations. Tan leather and 
white buck rubber-soled Oxfords. Bonwit Teller. 


Brown, orange and tan, handmade wool sweater, 
worsted girdle. Other colorings. High or V-neck. 
White silk blouse with worsted tie. Side-plaited, 
white Canton crépe skirt. Tangerine felt hat. Mar- 
tna Downing. White buck, low heel sandals. Hanan. 


(Below, center) Girl's dress of yellow linen, (Below) Organdie frock, trimmed with lace edgings and 


trimmed with Irish insertion and crocheted satin ribbon bow-knots on pockets. 
Other colors. Organdie hat to match, with self-toned organdie roses: 


Tan and beige Hollander’s. White calf pumps. Shoecraft Shop. 
Hanan. 


balls. Sizes 8 to 14 years. 
Hat to match. Hollander’s. 
buck sandal. Leather covered heel. 


(Below) Chambray 
smock bloomers. 
All colors. Sizes to 6 
years. Plaited challis 
hat, silk facing. Hol- 
lander’s. Gray buck san- 
dals. Shoecraft Shop. 


Sizes to 6 years. 


This three-fold screen, any color, with a hinged door in 
center panel, provides an outdoor playhouse for chil- 
dren. Height, 5 feet. The painted bench, with a bunny 
at each end, is 5 long and 11" high. Helen Speer. 
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(Below, left) Crépe de Chine 
frock, in navy, embroidered in 
white or henna, or white em- 
broidered in navy. Sizes 8 to 
years. Hat to match. 
Hollander’s. Patent leather 
pumps. Shoecraft Shop. 
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FILMY FABRICS VIE WITH 
SILK AND SERGE FOR 
MIDSUMMER 


Frocks in light-weight wool or silk will be found espe- 
cially desirable at the seashore or in the mountains, for the 
cooler days that come with August. The Georgette and 
chiffon afternoon and evening gowns, too, have the charm 
of retaining their freshness. So, if you find you would like 
any of these illustrated, just write to me, care of HARPER’s 
Bazar, 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y., enclosing a 
check for the amount of the purchase, and I will gladly 
order it for you, or anything else you may require. 


(At left) Tucked Georgette afternoon gown, self- 
bound and trimmed with two-toned blue ribbon. 
May be ordered in any color, Sizes 14 to 18. Old 
blue fancy straw hat, trimmed with chiffon and flow- 
ers. Martina Downing. White buck pumps. Hanan. 


(At right) As a summer dancing frock, this one of 
delicate chiffon, any color, is charming. Self-toned 
satin girdle, with black velvet rose. Sizes 14, 16 
and 18 years. Bonwit Teller. Silver cloth eve- 
ning slippers with baby French heels. Hanan. 


Child’s navy serge dress, 
with cream batiste blouse 
Taffeta and straw hat,any 
color. Martina Downing. 
Patent leather sandals and 
black and white silk 
\ socks. Shoecraft Shop. 
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Sport silk gown, with aavy, 
orchid, green or red stripes on 
white. Felt turban, bound 
with self-toned ribbon. All 
colors. Bonwit Teller. White 
buck Oxfords, with black 
leather trim. Shoecraft Shop. 
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In a cleverly simple frock for 
daytime wear, Carnegie plays 
up the importance of black 
touches on a white back- 
ground. A lustrous cream 
white silk makes the draped 
skirt and wide-sleeved bodice 
while the necessary black ap- 
pears in the binding and girdle. 


At the Casino and other smart 
gathering places, black and 
white promises to be the hap- 
piest of combinations. Of girl- 
ish intent but equally suitable 
for the débutante’s mother, is 
white crépe de Chine when ap- 
pliquéd with black Chantilly. 
Chantilly drapes the white hat. 


GOWNS 
LIKING 
AND WHITE 


THAT JUSTIFY THE 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


FOR BLACK 


WATTIE CARNEGIE 


Insertions of black lace point 
the uneven hem effect of a 
slender gown of white Canton 
crépe and accent the wide arm- 
holes. Worn with a hat of 
black lace this costume hints 
the midsummer garden party. 


Cascades of black lace and odd 
little sleeves are Carnegie’s 
concessions to the demand for 
some touch of black, when 
one chooses a gown of white 
crépe. The simplicity of the 
neck treatment is most effective. 
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The darker, center part of the above draw Ing was 
made trom a photograph and has for its title, ‘The 
Paris Shop oi Violet (Ve-o-lay).’” The lighter toned 
drawing at cither side is a composite of thousands : 
of American streets where shops that sell Violet - 
(Ve-o-lay) goods may be found oy 


(d Le 


VIOLET (Veolay) 
Requisites of Beauty 


‘You do not have to go to ‘Paris in order to 
buy them. There's a VIOLET (Ve-0-lay) shop 


quite near your home. 


Time was, years ago, when 
you had to go to Paris in order 
to buy Violet (Ve-o-lay) requi- 
sites of beauty at the Ve-o-lay 
Shop at 29 Boulevard des 
Italiens. But today, there are 
thousands of shops all over 
the United States where you 
can buy them. And these are 


and every imaginable requisite 
of beauty. 


Ask. for Violet (Ve-o-lay) 
requisites at yourfavorite shop. 
If your dealer does not have 
the particular requisite you 
want, he can get it for you if 
you insist, because there isn t 
a toilet requisite that can- 


not be. supplied the 
Violet (Ve-o-lay) line. Write 
for a copy of the dainty Violet 
(Ve-o-lay) book. Frank 
M. Prindle & Company (sole 
importers) 71 West 35th Street, 
New York City. 


the exclusive shops. 

You can get Ambre Royal, 
Creme Mealys, RameauF leuri, 
Charmose, Altys, and you can 
get extracts, powders, talcums, 
creams, rouges, lip sticks, lo- 
tions, soaps, exquisite perfumes 


{ PRONOUNCED VE-O-LAY } 


Che name ofa CRerfumer, not a perfume 


QQ BOULEVARD DES ITALIENS, PARIS, FRANCE 


Creme Mtacys 


» 


Frank M. Prindle & Company are the sole agents In the U. S. A. for 


the Maison Violet. We do not guarantee any article as a genuine Violet 
1Ve-o-lay) product unless it bears the following label printed im red 
is $1.00 a cake; and Creme Mealys is $1.50 a jar and 
75§¢a tube. Two new shades of Ambre Royal powder 


| MADE IN FRANCE 
ve just been received from France; No. 14, a rouge { | 


Sole US Agents 
and No. 16, a natural shade for brunettes. | 
rices slightly higher in the West 


Violet's (Ve-o-lay’s) Ambre Royal face powder is 
$2.50 a box; Number 51 Soap, cold*cream (solidifié), 


| Shousands of American shops sell 
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© Stein & Blaine 


‘> 


Platinum Caracul 


ny 


Madame— 


This year they must be new. 


avs 


> 
wiles 


Platinum Caracul is a feature of the coming ‘i 
season when all furs will have a different as- is. 
pect. Graceful lines—artful combinations— He 
unexpected effects — make Stein & Blaine =: 
models a veritable triumph. ba 

He 

13 and 15 West 57th Street New York |i 
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A three-part hairdressing inspired 
by “la Lionne” which was worn 
at a ball in Paris. 


WHERE HAVE 


At the recent Sunset Ball a guest 
wore her own interpretation of 
the Romantic coiffure. 


I SEEN THAT 


COIFFURE BEFORE 


M ar 


Lyons’ 


Story 


(Concluded from page 39) 


the business of queening took her to un- 
tutored Poland, she bribed this same 
Champagne to go with her; and he bore 
with the unregenerate for a few months and 
then, curling tongs in hand, fled to France. 


ND who can blame Marie when one re- 
members that this man arranged for 
her, three hundred years ago, the very coil- 
fure that is the height of smart hairdressing 
to-day—a mass of fluffed curls, drawn soft- 
ly back from the forehead, and a light, wavy 
fringe te the eyebrows? And that many 
a night he assured her beauty success by 
dressing her hair in a chignon or a round 
braid at the top of her head with long. 
loaded curls over each ear to the shoulder 
~—a coiffure similar to that shown in the 
middle at the top of page thirty-nine. 

There have been, down the ages, many 
variations of this coiffures The sensitive 
Romantics wore it (with short bunches of 
curls) and ten years or so later, with what 
bravado La Lionne wore these selfsame 
curls! La Lionne rode, drank, cursed, 
fenced, shot, carried a cane, smoked a 
cigar, and wore her hair in a virile braid 
around each ear. You see the effect on 
this page. Only in her weaker moments 
did she wear it in the too romantic, too 
tender style of the other drawing shown 
above. 

From many lands as well as from many 
times come ‘the coifiures of to-day. The 
Empress Eugénie, with her Spanish taste. 
brought into fashion several Spanish modes 
in hairdressing. Every journal in the world 
printed the description of her famous white 
velvet wedding gown, and the great Spanish 
comb she wore in her hair. The Spanish 
comb, shown at the bottom of page thirty- 
eight, has had a revival of popularity this 
season with its accompanying shawl. 


UT it is to the lovely Josephine that we 

owe several of our most gracious modes 
of arranging the hair—to Josephine who 
could never refuse admittance to an itiner- 
ant vendor or a swindling antique dealer, 
Josephine who, in spite of her many prom- 
ises to Napoleon, who hated the whole 
dirty, gesticulating, odorous crowd, had 
her rooms always thronged with the violent 
barterers of the Ghetto, spreading their 
dear delights before her greedy eyes,— 
Persians, Turks, and merchants from Kash- 
mir, sweeping the irresistible lengths of 
their native shawls across her floor. From 
morning till night her rooms were a bazaar 
—a scrambling mass of legs and arms, 
turbaned heads and flashing teeth. trailing 
scarfs and knotted packs, yellow hands 
holding up films of lace to the passing 
glance, brown hands _ spreading shawls, 
throwing out white yards of misty India 
muslin—and the Empress, sweeping like ,a 
peacock through it all, laughing, turning, 
snatching this, casting that aside. piling 
everything into great baskets which her 
ladies carried away to be worn once—or 
not at all. 

And into this, suddenly, the great little 
man—Napoleon, stamping, shouting, kick- 
ing packs and bodies aside, trampling on 
delicate laces and muslins, throwing the 
whole colorful litter out Of doors, scolding 
the Empress, threatening her ladies. And 
Josephine, standing in a doorway, a gor- 
geous scarf caught to her breast, unresist- 
ing. gentle, waiting for the storm to pass. 

With the shawls of the Turco-men, Jose- 
phine bought their turbans—hundreds of 
them, and wound them about her small, 


dark head with as much grace as she 
draped a shawl—and no one could wear a 
shaw! like Josephine. In 1800 the tur- 
ban’ was scarcely known in France: after 
Josephine’s adoption of it, it became an 
obsession. Women wore them from child 
hood till old age, at all times and on all oc- 
casions, with a light fringe of curls show- 
ing beneath to soften the abrupt line. The 
coifiure shown at the top of page thirty- 
eight, which was worn at the Black and 
White Ball in Paris, is a development of 
the turban idea. 

Just before the advent of Josephine 
came the Directoire reign of classicism in 
fashion. Bobbed hair was the prevailing 
mode during that period, but there were 
other more classical arrangements to suit 
Greek garments and conservative tempera- 
ments. Every possible variation of the 
Psyche knot was used, from the double 
or triple knot low. on the neck, shown 
in the upper left corner of page thirty- 
nine, to the single closer knot worn higher 
on the head, one arrangement of which 
is extremely popular in [aris at present. 
This chignon, sketched just below, was 
worn by a guest at the Black and White 
Ball. The more extreme _ interpretation 
above it was arranged by Antoine, the 
Champagne of to-day. 


ROMAN coiffure and likewise an ar- 
4 rangement popular in the Middle 
Ages is that sketched on page thirty-eight. 
The age of braids it was, the age when 
lovers climbed high towers up their lady’s 
braids, when Meélisande let her hair pour 
down the castle wall into the outstretched 
arms of Pelléas, when witches scampered 
from turret windows down the braids of 
imprisoned princesses, when the Lady 
Godiva rode through the city clad only 
in her ample hair, and when no woman 
who could not have a hair shirt made 
for her lover from her own locks and 
still have enough left to sit on, need 
expect any notice from caroling trouba- 
dour. What to do with all this rippling 
wealth? The only way was to braid, 
braid, braid it. Usually the braids hung 
down almost to the ground, one over 
each shoulder, thick as a man’s arm, 
wound with jewels or flowers or ribbons. 
Sometimes they were wound in disks over 
each ear, sometimes round and round a 
little head- made haughty by the burden, 
and sometimes, raised on edge a little, 
the braids went once around like a coronet 
as Antoine has arranged them in 
sketch on page thirty-eight. 

No part of woman’s toilette, not the 
unspeakable hoop, the depraved mouche, 
nor the immoral rabbit’s-foot, has causet 
more bitter controversy than her hair 
and the thousand amazing ways she 
thought of arranging it. Never a new 
coiffure but some moralist rises up 
censure it. If she piles curl upon curl, 
crowning all with an ensnaring wrea 
she is a hussy, and if she clips it off, 
every sweet lock of it, she is worse. 
Men have lost their hearts and even their 
manhood in contemplation and in envy 
of this crowning glory of womanhood. 
And the worst that France could say of 
the last of her Valois kings was that he 
dressed the Queen’s hair with his ow? 
hands and then, enamored of the beauty 
he had created, got himself up like a” 
old coquette, rouged and perfumed. a 
had his own locks dressed in exactly 
same style. 
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Did Me (Qrnelia De Cas 
Set the Fashion in Short Shirts ? 


A writer gives us this colorful picture: “Madame 
Cornelia de Vos ina green cloth petticoat and 
red and blue waist-coat, a pair of red and yel- 
low sleeves, a white cap and a purple apron 
was a blooming flower bed of color.” 


And Washington Irving furnishes an enlight- 
ening general description: “Their petticoats of 
linsey woolsey were striped with a variety of 
gorgeous dyes . . . though | must admit their 
garments were rather short, scarce reaching 
below the knees ... I can’t say much in vin- 
dication of the shortness of the petticoats. It 
was doubtless introduced for the purpose of 
giving their stockings a chante to be seen, 
which were generally of blue worsted with 
magnificent red clocks, set off by high heeled 
leathern shoes with a large and splendid silver 


buckle.” 


Your gown should add its Style and Color 
to Your Individuality 


Every Line has its meaning ina Peggy Paige frock 
whether Fashion dictates that Line be long 
and clinging, or short, pert, airy and daring. 


Every color—brilliant, or soft and subdued— 
has its significance in Peggy Paige gowns! 


Every fabric of newest weave—rich-woven, or 
sheer and dainty of texture—is chosen with 
the youth, the slimness, the style and joyous- 
ness of the petite woman and the young girl 
in mind! 


More and more in our Peggy Paige workshops 
Peggy Paige Designers are contriving frocks to 
supplement the very Individuality of the girl 
or woman who wears them. 


It MAY BE that already you go often to that charm- 
ing nearby shop where you will buy these Peggy 
Paige dresses. Please write us if you do not know 
the name of that shop. And ask too, for that most 
interesting Peggy Paige Style Book. The Style Book 
shows you many thrilling Peggy Paige models, with 
such delightful descriptions of fabrics and colors! 
Write to Peggy Paige, 14 West 32nd Street, New 
York City. 


Dresses Chashioned 
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Luxurious American Ermine 
Evening Wrap made of beauti- 
ful pure white, full-haired skins. 


$1100 


This wrap lends itself particularly 
well to mink, broadtail, mole, grey 
caracul, Alaska seal, and Kolinsky. 


Prices upon request. 


ERGDORF 
OODMAN 


616 FIFTH AVENUE 
NEW YORK 


Compton 


Mackenzie’s 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


RICH RELATIVES 
Novel 


(Continued from page 61) 


worry yourself.” He was just going to 
dilate on the deleterious effects of worry, 
as though Jasmine were a rich patient, 
when he remembered that whether she 
worried Or not, it was of no importance to 
him. His observations, which had won for 
him a fortune and a title, were not placed 
at his niece's disposal. The little talk was 
over, and Sir Hector strode from the study 
to proclaim the news. 

“Weve had our little talk,’ he bel- 
lowed. 

Lady Grant appeared from another door 
further along the hall, her hand pressed 
painfully to her forehead. 

“Couldn't you wait a little while, dear, 
until I have finished doing the books?” she 
asked plaintively 

“Sorry, said Sir Hector, retreating 
again. He was wishing that he had at 
Strathspey House his Harley Street wait- 
ing-room into which he could have pushed 
Jasmine to occupy herself there with illus- 
trated papers a month old and not disturb 
him by her presence. “Perhaps you might 
care to go and wait for your aunt in the 
drawing-room,” he suggested finally. “I 
know she’s very anxious to say a few words 
to you about your father—your poor 
father.” The epithet was intended to be 
sympathetic, not sarcastic, but Jasmine 
bolted from the room with her handkerchiet 
to her eyes. 


are few places in this world that 
cast a more profound gloom upon the 
human spirit than a sunny English draw- 
ing-room at 9:45 A. M. Its welcome is 
as frigid as a woman who fends off a kiss 
because she has just made up her lips. 

“If I feel like this now.” said Jasmine 
to herself, “Dio mio, what shall 1 feel like 
in a month's time?”’ 

She put away the handkerchief almost at 
once, for even grief was frozen in this 
house, and memories that yesterday would 
have brought tears to her eyes were to- 
day so hardly imaginable that they had 
no power to affect her. “I'm really just as 
much dead as father,’ she sighed to the 
Japanese blinds that rustled faintly in a 
faint breeze from the sea. On an impulse 
she rushed up-stairs to her bedroom, took 
off her black clothes, and came down again 
to the dining-room in a yellow silk jer- 
sy and a white skirt. 

“My dear Jasmine! . »« Already? 
. . . ” ejaculated her aunt, when the 
household accounts were finished and she 
found her niece waiting for her in the 
drawing-room. “I dont know that your 
uncle will quite approve, so very soon af- 
ter his brother's death.”’ 

“I don't believe in mourning.” 

“My dear child. are you quite old 
enough to give such a decided opinion on 
a custom which ige universally followed— 
even by savages?’ 

“Father would perfectly understand my 
feelings.” 

“I dare say your father would under- 
stand, but I don’t think your uncle will un- 
derstand.” 

And one felt that Sholto’s comprehension 
in Paradise was a poor thing compared 
with his brother’s lack of it on earth. 

“Anyway, I'm not going to wear black 
any longer,” said Jasmine curtly. 

“As you will,’ her aunt replied with 
grave resignation. “Oh, and before I for- 
get. I have told Hopkins to show you ex- 
actly how the blind is pulled up in your 
room. I'm afraid you didn’t keep hold of 
the lower tassel this morning. They're 
still trying to get it down, and I am very 
much afraid we shall have to send for a 
carpenter to mend it. If you pull the string 
on the right without holding the lower tas- 
sel—”’ 

“I know,” Jasmine interrupted. . “I'm 
rather like that blind myself.” 


ADY GRANT hoped inwardly that her 
niece was not going to be difficult, and 
changed the subject. “‘You have no doubt 
gathered by now exactly how you stand,” 
she went on. “I know you've been having 
a little talk with your uncle, and I know 
that there is nothing more galling than a 
sense of dependency. So was going to 
suggest that when we went back to Harley 
Street in September you should take Edith 
Crossfield’s place and help me with my nu- 
merous—well, really I suppose I must call 
them that—my numerous charities. At 
present Cousin Edith only answers all my 
letters for me; but I dare Say you will find 
many ways of making yourself much more 
useful than that, because you are younger 
and more energetic than poor Edith. 
Though, of course, while we are at Spa- 
borough I want you to consider yourself 
as much on a holiday as we all are. Do 
make up your mind to get plenty of good 
' fresh air and exercise. The girls are quite 


horrified to hear that you have never 
played golf, especially as they're so good 
at it themselves. Lettice is only four at 
the Scottish Ladies’. Or is it five? Dea, 
me, I’ve forgotten. How angry the. dear 
child will 

“I'm D-E-A-D, dead,” Jasmine was 
saying to herself all the time her aunt was 
speaking. 


Ax? perhaps it was because she looked 
so much like a corpse that her aunt 
recommended a course of iron to bring 
back her roses. Lady Grant was so much 
accustomed wherever -she looked, even jj 
it were in her own glass, to. see roses 
that Jasmine’s pallor was unpleasant to 
her. Besides, it might mean that she re. 
ally was delicate, which would be 4 nyj- 
sance. 

“Its almost a pity,’ she said, “that 
your uncle did not postpone his little talk. 
so that you could have gone with the girls 
to the links. They have such wonderfy! 
complexions, | always think.”’ 

“Please don't worry about me,” said 
Jasmine quickly. “I can amuse myself 
perfectly well by myself.” 

“My dear,” said Lady Grant, asserting 
the purity of her motives with such a gentle 
air of martyrdom as Saint Agnes may 
have used toward Symphronius, “you mis. 
understand me. You are not at all in the 
way: but as I have some private letters to 
write, | was going to suggest that you and 
Cousin Edith should take a little walk 
and see something of Spaborough.” 

“Little walks, little talks, little talks, 
little walks,” spun the jingle in Jasmine’s 
mind. 

At this moment the companion proposed 
for Jasmine floated into the room. Miss 
Crossheld was so thin, her movements and 
gestures were so indeterminate, and her 
arms wandered so much upon the air, that 
indoors she suggested a daddy-long-legs on 
a window pane, and out of doors a daddy- 
long-legs floating across an upland pasture 
in autumn. It was perhaps this extreme 
attenuation that gave her subservience a 
kind of spirituality; with so little flesh to 
clog her good will, she was almost liter- 
ally a familiar spirit. She materialized 
like one of those obedient genii in the 
“Arabian Nights’ whenever Lady Grant 
rang the bell, and she endowed that ring 
with as much magic as if it had been the 
golden ring of Abanzar. 

“Edith,” said Lady Grant magnani- 
mously, “I am writin my own letters this 
morning to give you the opportunity of 
taking Jasmine for a little walk. You 
had better take Spot with you—on the 
lead, of course.” 

That, at any rate, would tie Cousin 
Edith to earth, Jasmine thought, for Spot 
was so fat and so porcine that he was un- 
likely to run away and carry Cousin Edith 
with him in a Gadarene rush down the 
face of the cliff. Yes, with Spot to de- 
tain her not much could happen to Cousin 
Edith. 


UT Jasmine was wrong. Spot had 4 
fetish: the sensation of twigs or leaves 
faintly tickling his back gave him such ex- 
quisite pleasure that to secure it he would 
use the cunning of a morphinomaniac in 
pursuit of his drug. He would put back 
his ears and creep very slowly under the 
lower branches of a shrub, so that Cousin 
Edith, who in her affection for the family 
felt bound to indulge the dog to the whole 
length of his lead and even further, was 
lured after him deep into the chosen bush, 
so that finally, immaterial as she was, she 
was herself entangled in the upper branches. 
“I think I'm getting rather scratched, 
she would cry helplessly to Jasmine, who 
would have to come to the rescue with a 
sharp tug at Spot’s lead. This used to 
give such a shock to the bloated fox-ter- 
rier that, torn from his sensation of being 
scratched by canine houris, he would choke, 
while Cousin Edith, dancing feebly on the 
still autumn air, would beg Jasmine never 
again to be so rough with him. 

The music of the Spa band grew louder 
while they were descending the winding 
paths of the cliff, until at last it burst 
upon Jasmine with the full force of a9 
operatic finale and gave a throb of life to 
her hitherto lifeless morning. The music 
stopped before they reached the last curve 
of the descent, where they paused a m0 
ment to watch the movement of the dedal 
throng, above which parasols floated like 
great butterflies. From the sands beyond, 
above the chattering, came up the soun 
of children’s laughter, and beyond that the 
pale blue winking sea was fused with the 
sky in the silver haze of August so that 
the furthest ships were sailing in the 
clouds. 

(Continucd on page 82) 
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for AUGUST 1921 
hy did she keep 
: h l h 

at 
: er arm Close to her 
Car 
SL de all EVENLNG 
ed Only a week ago-—how different! And tonight 
int she knew he thought her stiff and awkward. 
hg 
ch She did feel absurdly unnatural and self-conscious. 
be But could anyone under such aggravating circum- 
to stances, be at ease and natural—for she simp/ 
+ had to keep her arm close to her side all evening! 
t 

She couldn't explain ! 

Men don’t understand those things.. And he — 
| so fastidious in his own dress —would think it 
~ carelessness. It wasn’t carelessness, For how 
3 could she know that, at the very last minute, 
: those horrid little snap fasteners wouldn’t fasten? 
ie 

y How could she tell him she had crumpled and 
, rumpled the soft material and spoiled the line of 
~ the gown from arm to waist—déy pinning / How 
d could she explain that the pins didn’t hold! 

k 

. Almost every woman can remember some embar- 
rassing experience of her own—-or of her friends. 

s Every woman knows that the graceful sifhouette 
: and the sheer, soft fabrics of today require— 
it more than ever before—a sure, smooth fastening. 
n 

f And women of today who have used these 
perfect Wilsnaps know that it is the ‘“‘snap 

4 quality’’ of Wilsnaps which seals her frocks and 
0 gowns against any inopportune opening. They 
4 know it is the sturdy, dependable spring in 
je Wilsnaps which allows perfect, unafraid freedom 
; of movement and charming, natural grace. 

Holding frm’! Releasing—proper/y! Smooth 
; offinish! With the perfect Wilsnap spring a/ways 
r on duty—rust-proof, qualitied Wilsnaps furnish 
. that sure, perfect fastening for frocks and gowns. 
e 


When you shop, because you want quality and 
n surety in these important dress accessories, you 


: will ask for Wilsnaps by name—on their orange- 
7 colored card—will you not? Keep Wilsnaps in 
your sewing basket— in all sizes. Let them furnish 
added dress comfort and grace and security the 

yearround, Wilsnaps always 7w///snap, wherever 
snap fasteners are used. 


THE WILSON FASTENER CO., (leveland 


for Wilimaps by name 
Look fer this card—eorange colored 
106 everywhere 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


Fastener 


Fashion's 
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And then, just when it really was be- the air and embrace the gate-keeper in the 
ginning to seem worth while to be alive excess of her joy. 
again, Cousin Edith’s hand alighted un- “And now,’ Cousin Edith said, as ig 
cestainly like a daddy-long-legs on Jas- after such a display of generosity it were 
mine's arm and jigged up and down as a incredible that there might be more to 
prelude to whispering in what, were that come, “and now Aunt May—there, I said 
insect vocal, would certainly have been it right that time!~-Aunt May suggested 
the voice of a daddy-long-legs: that we might have a cup of chocolate. to. 

“Do you think we can communicate with gether at the Oriental Café afterwards.” 
the dead?” 


= No, 1 don't,” said Jasmine sharply. = ULLO!”* cried a cheerful voice which 

== “And if we could, I shouldn't want to.” brought Jasmine back to earth from 
‘: = Cousin Edith opened wide her globu- the dazzling prospects being offered by 

= lar eves, which, like those of an insect, Cousin Edith. “Why, we've met even 

= were set apparently on her face rather sooner than | hoped we should.” 

= than in it. But before she could combat Jasmine’s sandy-haired railway compan- 


the blasphemy she had been lured by Spot ion, looking delightfully at ease, every 
deep into a privet bush. freckle in his face twinkling with geniaj- 


= “Poor old Spot,” she murmured, disen- ity and pleasure, shook hands. For the 
= gaging her lips from a cobweb as gen- first time she regretted that it was Cousin 
= teelly as possible. “He so enjoys his lit- Ediths duty to hold Spot. If Cousin 


tle walk. Up here now, dear,’ she added, Edith had not been detained by the fat 
seeing that Jasmine was preparing ‘to go fox-terrier, she might have floated away 


: down to the promenade. like a child's balloon, such evident dis. 

= “But sha’n't\we go and listen to the may did Mr. Vibart’s irruption create in 

music?” one who was under the obsession that all 

= “We have Spot with us.” the voung men in the world fit to be 
“Well?” known were already friends of Lettice 

Cousin Edith came very closely to her and Pamela. Jasmine introduced Mr. 


and whispered: Vibart without any explanation, and poor 


A Mark of Quality, 
Beauty and Style 


Distinction 


“Dogs are not allowed on the prom- 
enade.”’ 

“Then let’s tie him up and leave him 
here,’ suggested Jasmine. 

Cousin Edith laughed. “How droll you 
are! We'll go out by the north gate. 
Unless,” she added, “you would like to 
sit in this summer-house tor a little 
while and listen to the band from here.” 


HERE was a summer-house close at 

hand which, with the appearance of a 
decayed bee-hive, smelt of dry-rot and was 
littered with paper bags. 

“I often sit here,’ Cousin Edith ex- 
plained. Jasmine was tempted to reply 
that she looked as if she did; but a sense 
of inability to struggle any longer against 
the withering influence of the Grants came 
over her, and she followed Cousin Edith 
into the summer-house. There, on a semi- 
circular rustic seat they sat in. silence, 
staring out at the dim green world, while 
Spot seduced a few strands of the tangled 
creeper round the entrance to play upon 
his back paradisal symphonies. Then 
Cousin Edith began to talk again. 

“You have no idea how kind Cousin 
May is. But, of course, she isn’t Cousin 
May to you, she’s Aunt Mary, isn’t she?” 
Again the desiccated titter of Cousin 
Edith’s mirth sounded. “Already she has 
planned for you a delightful surprisé.”’ 

Jasmine’s impulsive heart leaped to- 
ward the good intention of her aunt, and 
with an eager question in her eyes she 
jumped round so energetically that she 
shook the fabric, bringing down a skele- 


Cousin Edith, who was too genteel, and 
had been too long dependent to know 
how to escape from an acquaintanceship 
she did not wish to have forced on her, 
allowed Mr. Vibart to shake her hand. 
When, however, he calmly suggested that 
they should all turn back and listen to 
the band, she pulled herself together and 
declared that it was quite impossible, 

“The dog . . . ” she began. 

“Oh, we'll leave the dog with the gate- 
keeper,” said Mr. Vibart. 

“I’m afraid, Jasmine, your friend 
doesn't understand that dear old Spot is 
quite one of the family.” And _ turning 
with a bitter-sweet smile to the intrusive 
young man: “Spot is a great responsi- 
bility,’ she added. 

“I should think so,” Mr. Vibart 
agreed, regarding with wunconcealed dis- 
gust the fox-terrier, who, having been 
rolling on his back in the dust, looked 
now more like a sheep than a dog. Jas- 
mine understood at once what Mr. Vi- 
bart wanted, and as she wanted the same 
thing so much herself she nearly an- 
swered his unspoken invitation by saying, 
“Very well, Mr. Vibart and I will go and 
listen to the band for half an hour, and 
when you've finished your chocolate at the 
café, we'll meet you here.’ She felt, how- 
ever, that such independence of action 
was too precipitate for Spaborough. 

“I’m afraid that we were just going to 
the Oriental Café,’ Cousin Edith had be- 
gun, when Mr. Vibart interrupted her. 

“Capital! Just what I should like to 
do myself!” 


Hill 


ton leaf of ivy, which fluttered over 
Spot’s back and gave him the finest thrill BEFORE Cousin Edith could do any- 
of the morning. thing about it they were all on their 
“What can it be?” she cried, clapping way to the town: but by the time the café 
her hands. This was too much for the was reached she had perfected her strategy. 
summer-house. Skeleton leaves, twigs, “Thank you very much for escorting us,” 
dead flies, mummied earwigs began to she murmured. “Miss Grant and I are 
drop down in all directions. much obliged to you. You, of course, will 


Ht 


Hild 


“It’s quite dusty in here,” said Cousin 
Edith in a perplexed tone. “I think per- 
haps we had better be moving along.” 

“Bu} the surprise?”’ Jasmine persisted. 

Cousin Edith trembled with self-im- 
portance, and her long forefinger waved 
like an antenna when she bade Jasmine 
follow her in the direction of the promised 
revelation. They strolled along the wind- 
ing paths of the shrubberies above the 
promenade until they reached the main 
entrance of the Spa. 

“Will you hold Spot for a tiny minute? 
I have a little business here,’ Cousin 
Edith pleaded. Having adjured Spot to 
be a good dog, and promised him that she 
would not be long, Cousin Edith engaged 
the ticket clerk in a conversation. Jas- 
mine might have wondered what Cousin 
Edith was doing if she had not been too 
much occupied with Spot, who in default 
of a convenient bush was trying to ex- 
tract his dorsal sensations from a little 
girl's frock. When he was jerked away 


prefer the smoking-room. We always g0 
into the ladies’ room.” 

The Oriental Café included among its 
appropriate features a zenana, outside the 
door of which, marked Lapres On ty, Mr. 
Vibart was left disconsolate, although be- 
fore it closed Jasmine kad managed to 
whisper, “Strathspey House, South Parade.” 

Within the zenana, to which Spot was 
admitted as little boys under six are ad- 
mitted to ladies’ bathing machines, Consin 
Edith warned a young girl against the wiles 
of men. 

“] sha’n’t say anything to Aunt May 
about this unpleasant little business,” she 
promised Jasmine, who was convinced that 
she would take the first opportunity to 
tell her aunt everythin. ‘No, I sha’n’t tell 
Aunt May.” Cousin Edith went on, “be 
cause I think it would pain her. She's 50 
particular about Lettice and Pamela, and 
we always have such nice men at Strath 
spey House.” But lest Jasmine should 
suppose that the presence of nice men 


: = 48 VVEST 38TH STREET by a heavier hand than Cousin Edith’s there implied a chance for her in the near 
; = =: he began to growl, whereupon Jasmine future, she made haste to add: 
; = = smacked him with her glove, which so “Though, of course, we must always be 
aif = = surprised the fat dog that he collapsed on careful, even with the nicest men. [I must 
= N E VV » 4 O R K = the path and breathed stertorously to at- say that it seems to me a dreadful idea 
= = tract the sympathy of the passers-by. that a young girl like you should be able 
= = | Cousin Edith came back from her collo- to meet a man in the train. travel with 
= = quy with the clerk, and in a rapture of him unprotected, and actually. be accosted 
; = = esoteric benevolence she pressed into Jas- by him the next day. Ugh! I’m so glad 
= | = mine’s palm a round green cardboard we*had Spot with us! Brave old Spot: 
: = = disk. And in her gratitude to Spot for the pres 
= ' : “Your season ticket,’ she murmured.  ervation of their modesty she gave him 
= = “Cousin May—I mean Aunt May—asked half of one of the free biscuits that the 
| Duy you one while we were out.” Oriental Café allowed to the purchaser 
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DANERSK FURNITURE 


HE editor of Printer’s Ink—a careful student 

of the inner story of many industries—recently 
made a tour of the Danersk Factory. He expressed 
himself as amazed at the scope of the buildings, | 
lumber yards and dry kilns, and at the intricacy of les, 
detail in the careful curing of woods. % 


He saw the building up of laminated tops for tables and 
bureaus; the sound joinery of the cabinet-makers; the artists 
and designers at work on individual groups for many customers. fy 
He remarked on the care in finishing and crating and the fact n 
that here, under one roof, choice pieces for all the rooms of a 
house were produced. Finally he said: “If people could but 
know your product, there is enough demand in this country for 
what you are making to keep busy a factory many times 
your size.” 


: Ot Italian Needlework 


to HE LUNCHEON SET illustrated, con- 
De- sisting of a dozen oblong Place Mats and 
nd | a Table Runner, is made on Cream Hand- 
cv woven Linen in a new and effective design of 


en Needlepoint and Embroidery. 
be Set of 13 pieces, . . . . . $195.00. 


There are hidden values in Danersk Furniture. It is not and 

never will be cheap in the commonly accepted meaning of that 

word, but it is adjudged moderate in price by people of taste, G 
Hez.] 


culture and appreciation of sound value. 
Buy through your dealer or direct from us. ) "| 


Orders by mail receive our prompt and careful attention. 


~ James McCutcheon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue, 34th and 33d Sts., New York 


Send for The Danersk (M-8&), a bulletin illustrating decorative 
furniture | 


ERSKINE-DANFORTH CORPORATION 
2 W. 47th St., New York, frst door west of Sth Ave.—4th floor | 
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a cup of chocolate. 

“Do you know.” went on Cousin Edith, 
flushed by the thought of their narrow 
escape and by the deliciously hot choco- 
late, “do you know that once, nearly five 
years ago, a man winked at me in a bus? 
1 was quite alone inside, and the conduc- 
tor was takin the fares on the top.” 

“What did ytrrdo?” Jasmine asked with 
a smile. 

“Why, of course I rang the bell, got out 
almost before the bus had stopped, and 
walked the rest of the way. But it made 
cuch an impression on me that when I! 
reached my friend's house she had to give 
me several drops of valerian, my heart 
was in such a state, what with walking so 
fast and being so frightened. Perhaps 
1 ought not to have told you such a hor- 
rid story. But I'm older than you, and I 
want you to feel that I'm your friend. Oh 
ves, the things men do! Well, I was 
brought up very strictly, but I have a 
very strong imagination, and sometimes 
when I'm alone I just sit and gasp at the 
wickedness of men. And now,’ Cousin 
Edith concluded with an uneasy glance 
round the zenana, “I think we ought to 


hurry back as fast as we can. Come, 
Spot! Good old Spot! Tl show you the 
Aquarium, dear, as we go home. You can 


see the roof quite well when we turn round 
the corner from Marine Crescent.” 


ERHAPS Cousin Edith thought that 

Jasmine’s indiscretion would be more 
valuable as a weapon for herself if it was 
unrevealed, for she did not say a word to 
Lady Grant about the meeting at the gates 
of the Spa: indeed, all the way home she 
talked about nothing except the wonder of 
possessing a season ticket of one’s own, 
ascribing to the round green cardboard 
disk a potency such as few talismans have 
possessed, 

“You will be able to go and see the fire- 
works on gala nights,’ she explained, 
“and you'll be able to go and hear con- 
certs—though, of course, if you want to 
sit down you have to pay extra—and 
you'll be able to go and drink the waters 
—though, of course, you have to pay a 
penny for the glass—and you'll be able 
to take a short cut from South Parade to 
the heach——-though, of course, you won't 
care for the beach, because it’s apt to be 
a littl vulgar—and then the promenade 
is far the best place to hear the pierrots 
from—-though I'm afraid that even they 
have been getting vulgar lately. I’m so 
glad that Cousin May thought of making 
you this present. It makes me so happy 
for vou, dear.” 

While Cousin Edith was extolling its 
powers the green cardboard disk, which 
was originally about the size of a florin, 
seemed to be growing larger and larger in 
lasmine’s glove, until by the. time South 
Parade was reached it seemed the size of a 
saucer. In fact, it was only after Jas- 
mine had warmly thanked her aunt for 
the kind thought that it shrank back into 
being a small green cardboard disk again. 
At least, she was no longer aware of its 
burning her palm: but when she came to 
take off,her gloves she found that this was 
hecause the ticket was no longer there. 
The loss of the Kohinoor diamond could 
not have been treated more.seriously. The 
house was turned upside down, and small 
parties were sent out into South Parade 
to examine carefully every paving stone 
and to peer down the gratings of the 
drains. Sir Hector, who had been in 
charge of the operations conducted inside 
the house, suddenly became overheated 
and~ announced that it was useless to 
search any longer, but that when he paid 
his own afternoon visit to the Spa _ he 
would go into the question with the au- 
thorities, and if necessary actually buy an- 
other ticket. 

“And perhaps your uncle will take you 
with him,” said Lady Grant. 

Cousin Edith clasped her hands in envi- 
ous amazement. “Jasmine!*’ ex- 
claimed, “Do you hear that? 
your uncle will take you with him! 


[-TTICE and Pamela did not come back 
to lunch, and at four o'clock Sir Hec- 
tor sent Hargreaves up to Jasmine’s room 
to inform her that he was ready. Two 
minutes later he sent Hargreaves up to 
say that he was waiting. Four minutes 
later he sent Hargreaves up to say that 
he would walk slowly on. Six minutes 
later, Jasmine, not quite sure which way 
her hat was facing or whether .her dress 
was properly fastened, found Sir Hector, 
watch in hand, at the nearest entrance of 
the gardens. 

“If there is ever any doubt about the 
time,”’ he told her, “we always follow the 
clock in my room. Let me see. You 
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have lost your season ticket, so that at 
this entrance you will have to pay. Wait 
a minute, however; I will see if the gate- 
keeper will let you through, for once” 

The gatekeeper was perfectly willing to 
trust Sir Hector’s account of the accident 
to the season ticket, and Sir Hector, car- 
rying himself more upright even than 
usual, observed to Jasmine as __ they 
walked along towards the main entrance. 
“You see, they know me here.”’ 

“Now, where are you going to keep this 
ticket so that you don't lose it like the 
other one?” asked Sir Hector when he 
had presented Jasmine with the second 
small green disk, for which the manage- 
ment had regretfully but firmly exacted 
another payment. 

Jasmine proposed to put it in her purse, 

“Yes,” said Sir Hector judicially, “that 
might be a good-place. But be very 
careful that you don’t drop it when you 
want to take out any money.” 

“There's only tenpence halfpenny to take 
out,” said Jasmine. “But I can put the 
ticket in the inside compartment, which 
is meant for gold.” 

“Good Heavens! I hope you don't 
carry much gold about with you,” ex- 
claimed her uncle. 

“No, not very much,” she replied. “A 
broken locket, that’s all.” 

On the way to the promenade Sir Hec- 
tor was saluted respectfully by various 
people; and several ladies sitting on sunny 
benches quivered as he went by, with that 
indescribable tribute of the senses which 
they accord to a popular Lenten preacher 
who passes them on the way to the pulpit. 

“Some of my patients,” Sir Hector 
explained. 

Jasmine wondered if it would be more 
tactful to say that they looked very well 
or that they looked very ill; not being 
able to decide, she smiled. 

Sir Hector, who wished to be the cyno- 
sure of the promenaders floating with the 
opposite current, kept on the extreme 
edge of the downward stream, so that 
Jasmine, with two feet less height than 
her uncle and no title, found it difficult 
to make headway, so difficult, indeed, that 
in trying to keep up with him she got 
too much to the left and was swept back 
by the contrary stream, in which, though 
she managed to keep her season ticket, 
she lost herself. Several times during 
this promenade, eternal as the winds of 
hell, she caught sight of her uncle's neck 
lifted above the swirl like a cormorant’s 
and once she managed to get to the out- 
side of the stream and actually to pluck 
at his sleeve as he went by in the op- 
posite direction; but her voice was drowned 
by the music, and he did not notice her. 
She was beginning to feel tired of walk- 
ing round and round like this, and at 
last, finding herself working across to the 
right of the current, she struggled ashore, 
or, in other words, went into the concert 
room. 


HE concert room of the Spa looked 

like a huge conservatory full of dead 
vegetation. The hundreds of chairs stacked 
one upon another in’ rows seemed a brake 
the music-stands on 
the platform resembled the dried-up stalks 
of small shrubs: while the few palms and 
foliage plants that preserved their green- 
ery only served to enhance the deadness 
all around, and were themselves streaked 
with decay. Outside the gay throng pass- 
ing and repassing like fish added a final 
touch to the desolation of the interior. 
Two small boys, with backward, uneasy 
glances, were creeping furtively through 
the maze of chairs. Jasmine thought that 
they, like herself, had been overcome by 
the mystery haunting this light and arid 
interior, until a dull boom from the di- 
rection of the platform, followed by the 
screech of hurriedly moved chairs and the 
clatter of frightened feet, made her realize 
that their cautious advance had been the 
preliminary to a daring attempt to bang, 
if only once, the big drum muffled in baize. 
No sooner had the boys successfully es- 
caped than Jasmine was seized with 4 
strong desire to bang the drum for her- 
self, to “bang it, however, much’ more 
loudly than those boys had banged it, to 
raise the drumstick high above her and 
bring it down upon the drum as a smith 
brings his hammer down upon the anvil. 
The longer she sat here, the harder she 
found it to keep away from the platform. 
Finally the temptation became too strong 
to be resisted; she snatched the baize cover 
from the instrument, seized the drumstick, 
and brought it down with a crash. 

“I wish I could do that at Strathspey 
House,” she sighed: and then, hearing 4 
voice at the back of the hall, she turned 

(Continued on page 85) 
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» an indignant man in a green 


round to 
looking at her over folded 


haize apron 
arms. | 
“Here! You mustn't do that,” he was 
rotesting = 
“Im sorry, said Jasmine. “I simply 


couldn't help it.’ 
“It isn't as if I didn’t have to spend 


is chasing boys out 


half my time ds it 
of here, but I never reckoned to have 
to go chasing after young ladies.” 

“No: I'm sorry.” said Jasmine. She 
hesitated for a moment what to do; then 
she thought of her talisman and fumbled 
in her purse. The attendant ‘wiped his 


hands on the apron in preparation for the 
half-crown that he estimated was the least 
remuneration he could receive for the loud- 
est bang on that drum he had ever heard, 
and when Jasmine produced nothing ~~ 
to 


a season ticket he was _ inclined 
nasty. 

“You needn't think you can come in 
here and rattle all the windows and fetch 
me away from my work just because 
you're a season ticket holder, which only 
makes it worse in my opinion, and I'll 
have to take your name and number, miss, 
and complain to the management. That's 
all there is to it. Ive been asking to 
have this place closed when not in use, 
and now perhaps they ll do it. Only this 


morning I barked my shins something crue! 
who 


trying to catch hold of a boy was 
playing the banjo on the double bass. 
I've got your number, miss, 17874, and 


you'll hear from the management about it; 
and that's all there is to it.’ 

He wiped his other hand on the apron 
and waited a moment: when Jasmine did 
not seem to understand what he wanted, 
he invited her to leave the hall forthwith, 
and retired to formulate his complaint. 
As for Jasmine, she rejoined the throng, 
but by now, in whatever direction she 
looked, she could not even see Sir Hec- 
tor’s long red neck, much less meet him 
face to face. She began to be bewitched 
by the continuous circling round the band- 
stand. It was really delicious on this 
golden afternoon to be borne round upon 
these mingled perfumes of scent and as- 
phalt. The asphalt, softened by the heat, 
was pleasant to walk on, like grass, and 
it was only after circling for about half 


an hour that she realized how tiring it 
was to the feet. At this moment the music 
stopped: the opening bars of God Save 


the King were played: a patriotic gentle- 
man next to her planted his foot on her 
own in his desire to remind people that 
he was an old soldier. Two minutes later 
the promenade was empty, and Jasmine, 
with any number of chairs to choose from 
now, sat down. 


HE had not been there more than five 

minutes when round the corner came 
Mr. Vibart, walking in the way people 
walk when they have an object. 

“I hoped I should find you on the 
Spa,” he said. “I've just called at your 
home. Don’t. be frightened.” he went on 
at Jasmine’s expression of alarm, “I didn’t 
ask for you. I rang the bell and asked 
if they had a vacant apartment, and how 


much the board was a day. Luck was 
on my side. The maid was just coming 
to from her swoon when an old boy look- 


ing like a turkey that’s nearly had its neck 
wrung came shouting through the garden 
that he had lost Jasmine on the promenade. 
I didn’t wait to hear any more, but hur- 
tried down as fast as I could. And here 
I am, full of schemes. But I decided not 
to put any of them into practice until I'd 
seen you again. 

“Oh, but it’s all turned out much‘ worse 
than what I expected,’ said Jasmine hur- 
riedly. “You mustn’t come and call, or 
do anything like that. Why. I’m almost 


frightened to ring the bell myself, and if 
I heard any of my friends ring a bell I 
don't know what I should do. I’m not 


a bit of a success. I heard my aunt say 
Sotto voce that she distrusted dark people. 
I lost a season ticket this morning which 
cost I don't know how many shillings. 
I've lost my uncle now. If you come and 
call, sero perduta io. And now I must say 
g0od-by and go back.” 


“Well, don’t break into Japanese like 
that. Let's sit down and talk over the 
situation.” 

“No. no. no! I must say good-by and 
hurry back.” 


“T don’t want to compromise you and 
all that,” the young man protested. “but 
it seems a pity not to enjoy this weather.” 

‘0, please go away,” Jasmine begged. 


“It’s all perfectly different to anything 
ever imagined. Quite different. I’m 

robe I gave you my address this morn- 


Jasmine was getting more and more 


Novel 
nervous. She had an idea that Cousin 
Edith would be sent to look for her: if 
Cousin Edith found her talking to Mr 
Vibart by the deserted bandstand she 
would suppose that the assignation had 
been made that morning. All sorts ol 


ideas swirled into Jasmine’s mind, and she 
began to hurry towards the winding path 
up the cliff 

“At any rate, you might let me walk 
back with you as far as the entrance,’ he 
suggested. 

“No, please, really. 
vous. You don't understand 
my position.’ 

Mr. Vibart looked so sad that Jasmine 
hesitated. 

“Do you play a game called golf?” she 
asked. 

“Yes. 
laughed. 

“Well, I 
me, so perhaps 
golf grounds,” 
sins went there 
come back for 
go every day.” 

see the notion. 
them, what?” 

“Yes, I don't think 
ficult,” Jasmine answered. 


You make me nér- 


I do play a game called golf,’ he 


believe they're going to teach 
we might meet on the 
said Jasmine. “My cou- 
this morning and didn't 
lunch, and I think they 


I must get to know 


it will be very dif- 
She was speak- 


ing simply, not maliciously. “They seem 
to know lots of people who play this 
game. But if you do meet them, for 
goodness sake dont say you know me. 
Turn round! Turn round!” she cried in 
agony. “Turn round straight away in 
the other direction without looking back' 
Do what I tell you! Do what I tell 
you!” 

OUND the next bend of the laurel- 


edged walk Jasmine met Cousin Edith, 
who, unencumbered by Spot, was floating 
towards her as a daddy-long-legs floats 
towards a lamp. 

Jasmine found it difficult to make her 
uncle understand how she had been lost. 

“I cannot think where you got to,” 
he said. “I looked about everywhere. 
Most extraordinary!” 

“I'm sure she didn’t mean to get lost, 
Sir Hector,’ Cousin Edith put in with 
just. enough accent on the intention to cre- 
ate a sus picion of Jasmine’s sincerity. 

“No, of course she didn’t mean to get 
lost,’ Sir Hector gobbled. “Nobody means 
to get lost. But youll have to learn to 
keep your head, young lady. However, 
all's well that ends well, so we'll say no 
more about it. Where are the girls?” 

Just then the girls came in, and Jasmine 
hoped that she was going to be invited 
to partake of the mysterious game that 
occupied so much of their time. All, in- 
deed, promised well, for several allusions 
were made in the course of dinner to the 
necessity of introducing her to the joys 
of golf. Next morning, however, Lettice 
and Pamela went off as usual, and as an 
intoxicating treat for Jasmine it was pro- 
posed that Cousin Edith should show her 
the Castle. 

“It might be a little far 
Cousin Edith humbly objected. 

“Ves, think you are right,” 
Grant agreed. “So Spot shall 
little walk with his mother.” 

It was supposed to be necessary 
Cousin Edith to translate into baby lan- 
guage for Spot his mother’s wishes, after 
which she turned to Lady Grant and pro- 
claimed intensely: 

“He knows.” 

Spot was standing on three legs and 
scratching himself with the fourth, which 
was presumably his method of acknowl- 
edging the success of Cousin Edith’s in- 
terpretation. 

The walk up to the Castle was long and 


for Spot,” 


Lady 
take a 


for 


hot: the Castle was a little more unin- 
teresting than most ruins are. Cousin 
Edith poetized upon the romance of the 


past: Jasmine counted two hundred and 


forty-two paper bags. 


HEN they got back to Strathspey 
House it was obvious that something 
unpleasant had occurred during their ab- 


sence. After lunch a few whispers were 
exchanged between Lady Grant and 
Cousin Edith, at the conclusion of which 


she danced on tiptoe out of the dining- 
room, and Lady Grant turned to her niece. 

“Your uncle wishes to speak to you, 
she announced gravely. 

Sir Hector, who during these prelim- 
inaries had been hiding behind the news- 
paper, jumped up and took a letter from 
his pocket. 

“Can you explain this?” he demanded. 

His wife had moved over to the window 
and was looking out at the sky in the 
way that ladies look at the east window 


(Continued on page 86) 
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Whiter Teeth 


Cleaner, safer teeth to millions 


Film absorbs stains, making the 


7 

Pepsodent has brought’ to 
millions a new era in teeth clean- 
ing. 


Modern authorities endorse it. 
Leading dentists everywhere ad- 
vise it. Half the world over it is 
being rapidly adopted. 

You should see what it does, 
learn the reasons, feel the good 
effects. This ten-day test will 
show them. One cannot afford to 
overlook a factor so important. 


Combats the film 


One purpose is to combat the 
film—that viscous film you feel. 
That is what dims teeth and causes 
most tooth troubles. 

Film clings to teeth, gets be- 
tween the teeth and stays. The 
tooth brush used in old ways has 
left much of it intact. So, despite 
all care, tooth troubles have been 
constantly increasing until very 
few escape. 


teeth look dingy. It forms the 
basis of tartar. It holds food sub- 
stance which ferments and forms 
acid. It holds the acid in contact 
with the teeth to cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. 
They, with tartar, are the chief 
cause of pyorrhea. Also of other 
serious troubles, local and in- 
ternal. 


New methods found 


Dental science has now found 
effective ways to fight film, day 
by day. Many careful tests have 
proved them. In leading coun- 
tries, those methods are now urged 
for constant use. 

They are embodied in a scien- 
tific tooth paste—Pepsodent. A 
dentifrice which complies with all 
modern requirements. And a 10- 
day Tube is being sent to every 
home that asks. 


Watch the unique effects 


Each use of Pepsodent brings 
five desired effects, all of which 
are now believed essential. 

The film is combated in effec- 
tive ways. The teeth are kept so 
highly polished that film cannot 
easily adhere. 

Then it stimulates the salivary 
flow—Nature’s great tooth pro- 
tecting agent. It multiplies the 
starch digestant in the saliva, to 
digest starch deposits that cling. 
They may otherwise ferment and 
form acid. 


It multiplies the alkalinity of 
the saliva, to neutralize the acids 
which cause tooth decay. 

An ideal diet, rich in fruit acids, 
would bring the same effects. But 
few people get it regularly. So 
science advises that the tooth paste 
bring them, at least twice a day. 

These results mean prettier 
teeth, cleaner, safer teeth. See 
them and judge them for yourself. 
They may lead to benefits life- 
long in extent. Cut out the cou- 
pon now. 


Pepsaodéent 


REG. 


The New-Day Den 


The scientific film combatant, which brings five desired effects. 


Approved by modern authorities and now advised by 
All druggists supply the large tubes. 


ing dentists everywhere. 


lead- 


A Pleasant Test 


10-Day Tube Free 


Send this coupon for the 10- 


Day Tube. Note how clean 
the teeth feel after using. 
Mark the absence of the 


viscous film. See how teeth 
whiten as the film-coats dis- 
appear. The results will sur- 
prise and delight you. 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 871, 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Mail 10-day tube of Pepsodent to 


Chicago, 


ONLY ONE TUBE TO A FAMILY 
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Warm Sunny Days 
Call for 
Cool, Fresh Looking 
Créve Mohair 
“WASHABLE & UNSHRINKABLE~ 


SPORT CLOTHES 


Créve Mohair is at once exquisite and practical. 


The distinctive stripes and plain shades set 
off by the richness of our lovely new “pearl- 
bloom” finish, are the delight of well-dressed 
women. 


Créve Mohair is soft, remarkably so—tailors in 
trig slender lines. Slow to wrinkle. Sheds 
dust. Easily laundered and guaranteed un- 
shrinkable. Smiulingly resists hard wear. 

Sold in the piece and as made-up garments at 
the best shops. 


LESHER WHITMAN & CO.,, Inc. 
Manufacturers of Mchair Fabrics 


881 Broadway, New York 


Suit at left by 
Stein & Blaine 


Skirt at right by 
Carl Bonwit 
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when something in the preacher's sermon 
is particularly applicable to a - neighbor. 
Jasmine read the letter, which was trom 
the director of the Spa: 


Spa Gardens Company, Limited, 
Spalbprough, August 15th. 
Dear Sir Hectoc’+Grant: 

I am writing to you personally and con- 
fidentially to ask you whether season 
ticket 17874 is really held by one of vour 
family party. The caretaker of the Con- 
cert Room has complained to me that a 
young lady holding season ticket 17874, 
which was traced to the name of Miss 
Jasmine Grant, Strathspey House, removed 
the green baize cover from the big drum 
yesterday afternoon the 14th inst. and 
struck it several times. We have not 
been able to trace any reason for her be- 
havior, and I should be much obliged if 
you would give the matter your kind at- 
tention. The Company has, of course, no 
wish to take any action in the matter, 
and is content to leave all the necessary 
steps in your hands. 1 may add that 
the drum has been examined carefully, and 
l am glad to be able to assure you that 
it is quite uninjured. At the same time 
we rely on our season ticket holders to 
set an example to the casual visitors, and 
I am sure you will appreciate the delicacy 
of my position. 

Believe me, my dear Sir Hector Grant, 

Yours very faithfully, 
John Pershore, 
Managing Director. 

“Yes, I did bang the drum,’ Jasmine 
confessed. 

“No wonder you were lost,” he said 
bitterly. “I dont suppose you expected 
me to look for you among the drums? 
I don't wish to make a great fuss about 
nothing, but I should like to point out 
that you cannot accuse me of being back- 
ward in coming forward to. ..er... 
show our ...er.. affection, and we 
look, not unreasonably, I hope, for a little 
» . . Sympathy on your side. I 
shall write to Mr. Pershore and explain 
that you were brought up in Italy and 
did not appreciate the importance of what 
you were doing. That will, I hope, close 
the matter. 1 cannot think why you don't 
go and play golf with the: girls,’ he added 
fretfully. 

“] should love to go and play golf,” 
Jasmine declared. 

Lady Grant now came forward from the 
window: perhaps, during this painful scene 
she had made up her mind that her niece 
must be added to the list of her chari- 
ties. 

“You must try to realize, my dear child,” 
she said, shaking her head, “that our only 
idea is for you to be happy. Have you 
already forgotten that you lost your first 
season ticket? Have you forgotten even 
that it was your Uncle Hector himself who 
immediately offered to buy you another 
one? He has not said very much about 
the drum, but his restraint does not mean 
that he has not felt it all dreadfully. And 
he has had-other things to upset him this 
Only yesterday one of his oldest 
patients jumped out of a fourth story win- 
dow and was dashed to pieces. So we must 
all be a little considerate. Don't you think 
that you're too old to play with drums? 
What would you think if I went about beat- 
ing drums? However, enough has been 
said.” 

Sir Hector blew his nose very loudly, 
and Jasmine on her way up to her room 
thought that if she could trumpet like 
that with her nose, she should be content 
to let drums alone. 


iw seemed to be the general opinion of 
Strathspey House that Jasmine was 
reckless, and in order to counteract a pro- 
pensity that might one day cause serious 
trouble to her protectors it was decided 
to sow the seeds of prudence by making 
her a quarterly allowance of £10, on which 
she was to dress and provide herself with 
pocket money. The announcement of the 
largess was made in such a way that if 
the first ten golden sovereigns had lain 
within her reach Jasmine would have been 
tempted to pick them up and fling them 
back at the donors. In order, however, 
that the possession 0° wealth might bring 
with it a sense of wealth’s responsibilities 
it had been decided to open an account 
for her at the Post Office Savings Bank, 
and without even so much as an account 
book to throw, Jasmine found that all her 
verbal protestations were interpreted as a 
becoming sign of gratitude. 

To say that Jasmine longed for the 
freedom of Sirene is to express nothing 
of the fierce ache she suffered every mo- 
ment of the day for that happy island. 
Adam and Eve, when their sons first began 


to quarrel, could not have looked back with 
a sharper bitterness of desire to their child. 
less Eden. The possibility of ever being 
able to go back there did not present 
itself even in the most distant future, and 
the thought that with each year the sound 
of Sirenian mandolins, the scent of §j- 
renian roses, and the brilliance of Sirenian 
moonlight would grow fainter dabbled Jas- 
mine's pillow with tears when she fell 
asleep in the sentimental night-time, and 
when she woke made of the sun a heavy 
brass dish that extinguished instead of jj. 
luminating the new day. 

Jasmine’s last hope was that her cousins 
would offer to take her on the links: but 
a fortnight passed, on every evening of 
which it was decided that she should ac- 
company Lettice and Pamela the following 
morning, and on every morning of which 
it was decided at the last moment that 
she had better wait until to-morrow, Her 
time was spent partly in dreary walks 
with Cousin Edith, partly in what Lady 
Grant euphemistically called checking her 
accounts, a process that consisted in Jas- 
mine’s having to be at her elbow for what- 
ever assistance she required in managing 
the household and several of her exacting 
charities. . In a rash moment Jasmine al- 
luded to her Aunt Ellen’s suggestion about 
learning to typewrite. Aunt May declared 
that this was a capital notion, and pres- 
ently Cousin Edith, on one of what she 
called her little expeditions, discovered in 
an obscure part of the town a _ second- 
hand typewriter that was really very cheap. 
A long discussion ensued, whether or not 
Lady Grant was justified in spending the 
£3 10s. asked by the shopman. Cousin 
Edith for three successive days wrestled 
with him penny by penny until for £3 
7s. 6d. she secured that typewriter, of 
which she was as proud’ as she would have 
been proud of her eldest child, that is, 
of course, with marriage previously under- 
stood. Once she even described it as 
graceful; and she used to play upon it 
ghostly sonatas, occasionally by mistake 
pressing too hard upon one of the stops 
and uttering a rudimentary scream of af- 
iright when she beheld an ambiguous let- 
ter take shape upon the paper. Jasmine 
who was seriously expected to become 
proficient upon this machine, was not so 
fond of it. She put forward a_ theory 
that, when it had ceased to be a type 
writer, it had been used by children as a 
toy, which shocked Cousin Edith. 

“Or perhaps it was saved from a wreck,” 
Jasmine went on. 

“Oh, Cousin Edith breathed. 
“How can you say such things?” 

Gradually Jasmine mastered some of the 
whims of the instrument; she learned, for 
instance, that if one wanted a capital A, 
the birth of a capital A had to be hel 
by pressing down S at the same time; 
she also learned to control the self-assert- 
iveness of the Z, which used to butt in 
at the least excuse, as if for years it had 
resented the infrequency of its employment 
and, thriving on idleness, was able now 
when the more common stops rattled like 
old bones to dominate them all. 


JASAENE'S mastery of the instrument 
was fatal to her. Nobody else could 
use it: and Lady Grant was so pleas 

with the effect of typewritten correspond- 
ence upon the dignity of her charities that 
Cousin Edith, deposed from whatever sec- 
retarial state was left to her, found her- 
self betrayed by her own purchase. Sit 
Hector, with what was impressed upon 
Jasmine as unusual magnanimity even fort 
Sir Hector, had invited his niece to ac- 
company him once more upon his after- 
noon walks; but the arrival of the type 
writer kept her so busy that Lady Grant 
began to say, “To-morrow” to these 
walks as her daughters said, “To-morrow” 
to the links. Finally Jasmine, in a rage, 
decapitated the Z stop, thereby producing 
such a perfect specimen of correspondence 
that her aunt, much moved, announced 
that she really should go to the links on 
the very next day, and that she herself 
would go with her. What happened to 
the typewriter between five o'clock that 
evening and the following morning was 
never known. but that epistle was its 
swan-song. Perhaps the execution of the 
Z. stop, on whom the others had come to 
rely so completely, put too great a stram 
on their old bones, or perhaps Cousin 
Edith in the silence of the night severed 
the machine’s spinal cord. Anyway, next 
morning, when Lady Grant, having pro 
posed for the fifteenth time that visit t 
the links, asked Jasmine if she would 

so kind as to type out a schedule of the 
rules of her club for Tired Sandwichmen, 
Jasmine announced that the machine was 

(Continued on page 87) 
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Her aunt seemed un- 
able to believe her, and insisted that the 
schedule should be done. Jasmine showed 
her the first four lines, which looked like 
, Magyar proclamation, and Lady Grant 
exclaimed, “What a waste of £3 7s. 6d! 
Cousin Edith, whose amour propre was 
wounded by this imputation, observed with 
the bitter mildness of pale India ale: — 
“Not altogether wasted, May. Jasmine 
has learned typewriting. I wish that when 
j was young I had had such an oppor- 
ff 
ell, perhaps we can go to the links 
after all, Lady Grant sighed. “The girls 
always take the tram, but we'll drive in 
the ear. I don't think that you had better 
come, Edith. The last time, don't you 
remember, you received that nasty blow 
with the ball. Hector,” she called, “you 
wouldn't mind if Cousin Edith gave you 
your lunch?” 
" Sir Hector bowed gallantly, and vowed 
that he should be delighted to be given 
his lunch by Cousin Edith. He was in 
a good temper that morning, for he had 
just been reading the obituary of a rival 
baronet of medicine. Cousin Edith did 
her best to make Jasmine sensible of the 
gratitude she owed to her aunt for this 
wonderful treat, and herself came as far 
as the front gate, holding Spot by the 
collar and waving until the car was out 
of sight. 


po jonger wor! king. 


ASMINE did not much enjoy her drive, 

because every time they turned a cor- 
ner or a child crossed the road a quarter 
of a mile ahead, or a dog barked, or a 
sparrow flew up in front, her aunt gasped 
and clutched her wrist. And even when 
the road was straight and clear as far as 
they could see the drive was tiresome, 
because her aunt could talk about nothing 
except Nuckett’s carefulness, 

“Nuckett is such a careful driver. But, 
of course, he knows that your uncle would 
not keep him for a moment otherwise. 
We hesitated for a long time before we 
bought the car, and in fact it wasn’t until 
we had given Nuckett a month's trial... 
Oh, now there's a flock of sheep! Thank 
goodness, its Nuckett who's always par- 
ticularly careful with sheep ...ah!.. .” 

And so on, in a mixture of complacency 
and terror, until they reached the links 
and Jasmine was really there. 

Travelers have often related the alarm 
they felt at first when some savage chief, 
wishing to pay his distinguished visitors 
a compliment, arranged for a war-dance 
by the young men of his tribe. It was 
that kind of alarm which Jasmine felt 
when she found herself for the first time 
on golf links. She knew that it was a 
game. She kept assuring herself that it 
was only a game. But the Italian strain 
in her was continually assertirtg itself and 
making her wonder whether people who be- 
haved thus in jest might not at any mo- 
ment be seized with an extension of their 


madness and take to behaving thus in 
earnest. 
Lady Grant, however, made her way 


calmly toward the club-house and put her 
name down for lunch with one guest, ex- 
plaining to Jasmine that no doubt the 
girls would have arranged a luncheon party 
on their own account. Then she went into 
the ladies’ room, picked up a ladies’ paper, 
advised Jasmine to do the same, and en- 
sconced herself comfortably in a wicker 
chair on the veranda, where she seemed 
inclined to stay for the rest of the morn- 
ing. Half an hour later she looked up 
from the fifth paper and asked Jasmine 
how she liked golf. 
am don’t think I understand it very well 
“It’s an interesting game,’ said her 
aunt. “Your uncle wanted me to take it 
up last year, and I did have two lessons: 
but I think it's really more a game for 
young people, and your uncle decided that 
it was bad for my rheumatism. Still, I 
was beginning to realize its fascination— 
Se holes, you know, and all that—and I 
ave that when you actually do hit the 
all each time it’s much less tiring. I 
tried to persuade your uncle to take it 
up himself, but he felt it was too late to 
om although of course he’s a member 
of the club and plays bridge here every 
Thursday afternoon.” 

Another half-hour went by. 
think Lady Grant declared, “I 
advertisements nowadays are 
me, how you'll enjoy 
ist visit to London. You mustn't 
Pend your allowance too quickly, my dear. 
a mustnt believe everything you see in 

advertisements.” 
WHiLe Lady Grant was speaking, the 
rich voice of ‘Lettice close at hand 


was unmistakably heard. She was saying, 
“He stymied me on the ninth.”’ 

Jasmine looked up apprehensively on an 
impulse to warn Lettice of her mother’s 
presence before she gave herself away any 
more: but at that moment Lettice saw 
them and exclaimed rather crossly: 

“Hullo, mother! Are you here?” 

“Yes, dear, I have pail our long prom- 
ised visit. Did you have a good game?” 

Lettice made a gesture of indifference, 
and there was a short pause. “I suppose 
you ll be going home for lunch?" she in- 
quired. 

“No, I've ordered lunch for Jasmine and 
myself here. But don't let that disturb 
you, dear. We shall amuse each other if 


you and Pamela are already engaged. We 
shall understand, sha'n't we, Jasmine?” 
“As a matter of fact,” said Lettice, 


“we are lunching with Harry Vibart and 
Claude Whittaker. We've a foursome on 


afterwards. 

“Delightful,” said her mother genially. 
“Don't you bother about us. don't 
think that Ive looked at this week's 


Country Life yet; have you finished with 
it?” she asked Jasmine, who, having for 
some time been listlessly turning over the 
pages, had suddenly found Country Life 
to be of such absorbing interest that she 
had buried her face in its faint oily smell. 
Lady Grant never really enjoyed looking 
at a paper unless she had taken it away 
from somebody else, and when her niece 
surrendered it she smiled at her. 

“My dear Jasmine, how pale you are!” 
she exclaimed, and bade her ring the bell 
for a glass of water. 

Jasmine, with a reproach for her treach- 
erous Southern heart, tried to appear com- 
posed. 

“No, really, please, Aunt May,” she mur- 
mured., 

“But I insist, Jasmine. If you wont 
look after yourself, 1 must look after you. 
Ring the bell at once, there's a good 
girl, and you shall have a glass of 
water.” 


Jasmine, to conceal her emotion, ac- 
cepted the excuse that her aunt offered, 
and did as she had been told. 


glass of water for my niece, please, 
Frank,’ said Lady Grant to the waiter, 
and she managed to convey in the tone 
of her command that a glass of water for 
her niece would be different somehow from 
ordinary water. Perhaps it was, for when 
Frank brought it, all the people round 
looked up to watch Jasmine drinking it: 
and everyone who has drunk water in 
similar circumstances will know that it 
does then have a peculiar taste of its own, 
rather like that positive nothingness which 
is the flavor of permanganate of potash 
and peroxide of hydrogen. 


OON after this Pamela came out on 
the veranda and she, like her sister, 
had to be reassured of the sanctity of 


her lunch. 

“But at least,’ Jasmine thought, “he'll 
be able to see me, and perhaps when he 
sees me hell ask to be introduced to 
Aunt May.” 

At this moment Frank appeared again 
and asked Lady Grant in an awe-struck 
whisper if she had not ordered cold chicken. 

“Yes, Frank. Cold chicken for two.” 

“The head steward asks me to say, 
my lady, that unfortunately there is no 
more cold chicken left.” 

“Dear me,’ Lady Grant exclaimed, 
“what a disappointment! Well, perhaps 
Jasmine and I had better go home to 
lunch after all.”’ 

Neither Lettice nor Pamela made any 
attempt to detain her: and Jasmine de- 
cided to forget all about Mr. Vibart and 
all about everything, indeed, that could 
ever for one moment lighten her future. 

But Frank protested: 

“I beg pardon, my lady, only the head 
steward requested me to inform your lady- 
ship that there is cold duck.” 

“Then in that case I think we may as 
well stay,” said her _ladyship. 

“The ducks are very tough,” 
snapped. 

“I beg pardon, Miss Grant,’ 
spectfully argued, “the head steward is 
now procuring our ducks for the club 
from another farm. Will you take apple 
sauce, my lady?” 

Lady Grant nodded decidedly. 

“Very good, my lady.” 

And Frank glided away, leaving in Jas- 
mine’s mind the thought of a powerful and 
sympathetic personality. 


Lettice 


Frank re- 


‘TEN minutes later they went into the 


dining-room of the club, where a quan- 

tity of women with bright woollen jerseys 

and bright harsh voices shouted across the 
(Continued on page 90) 
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a Such Delicacy and Durability 
i Mohawk Undersilks are as dur- 
a able as they are soft and delicate. 
r Their very fineness is the reason 
+4 for their durability. No other 
a fabric is so economical as pure silk. 

, All Mohawk Undergarments are 
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Fearful lest Monty should see it, the 
young gentleman snatched it up, detached 
the picture, thrust it into his coat pocket 
and dropped the frame into a drawer. 
Then, with an air of uneasy nonchalance, 
he turned to his friend. 

“Let's be going,” he said. 


O* Thursday evening there was ar- 
ranged a session of bridge at the 
bachelor apartment of one Peter Conrad, 
in Walton Place, and as Monty's shining 
town car conveyed them thither, Mr. 
Postlethwaite fell to musing on the singu- 
lar coincidence of seeing in Horace Hop- 
kins’ room a picture like the one Pris- 
cilla had given Monty. He was still 
musing as they ascended to Mr. Con- 
rad’s chambers. 

Their host was a swarthy, square- 
shouldered bond-salesman, with a _ hoarse 
bass voice and a penchant for insulting peo- 
ple. Having spent most of his life in 
New York he believed that civilization 
ceased at Buffalo, and considered the na- 
tives of the Middle West “hopeless vul- 
garians’—a fact which caused Chicago 
people to hail him as a very superior 
person. 

As the three sat down at the card 
table they were joined by Mr. Harry Doo- 
little, a genial, well-tailored young gen- 
tleman, who by day was always to be 
seen sauntering aimlessly up or down the 
Avenue. His father was president of a 
great trust company in La Salle Street, 
but Harry’s daily existence called for no 
greater task than to decide whether he 
would lunch at the Blackstone or the 
Tip-Top Inn. The war had done nothing 
for Harry. 

A pleasant hour of bachelor bridge en- 
sued, and at length Georgie, finding him- 
self “dummy” (a term which his host 
insisted was most fitting) got up and 
walked around the room, humming to 
himself. As he rambled about, glancing 
at the pictures on the walls and man- 
tel, his humming ceased abruptly, and 
Monty, looking up from a _ grand-slam, 
saw him staring at something on top 
of the bookcase. 

“Hey,” called Monty, 
ing at?” 

No reply. On top of the bookcase, 
in a littl carved leather frame was a 
snap-shot of a beautiful girl, across which 
was written in blue ink, “Toujours, Pris- 
cilla.” 

“I say— came Monty's voice. 

With a start Mr. Postlethwaite reached 
forth a hand—and a second later frame 
and all had disappeared inside his coat. 

say,’ called Monty again, “what 
the devil are you doing over there?” 

“Nothing,” muttered Georgie, with a 
guilty cough, “er—um—whose play is 
it?” 


O* Friday evening Harry Doolittle in- 
vited the two of them to witness a 
performance of that. scintillant§ revue, 
“The Cunning Cocotte,” in which Harry's 
friend, Mile. Fifi Jolie (nee O'Brien), was 
premiére danseuse. After the final cur- 
tain there ensued a half hour's wait in 
the dark, draughty alley beside the the- 
atte, and Monty's’. preoccupied _ silence 
brought instantly to Georgie’s mind 
thoughts of Priscilla. How odd, he mused. 
that Peter Conrad, too, should have had 
a picture of her... . 

His reveries were interrupted as Mlle. 
Jolie, swathed in chinchilla, emerged from 
the stage door and climbed into Harry's 
limousine. Then, with a loud clatter of 
conversation and a raucous blast of the 
horn, the party set out for the Doolittle 
town house on Lincoln Park. 

“My family,” explained the Doolittle 
heir, “are at Palm Beach. I told the 
butler to fix up a supper and crowd the 
ice-box with champagne.’ 

“That listens pretty to me,” 


“what you look- 


enthused 
Fifi 


It was indeed a gay supper. In the 
pantry the butler. kept so many corks 
popping that it sounded like an artillery 
engagement, and by one o'clock Fifi and 
Harry and Georgie were throwing bottles 
through the dining-room windows. Monty, 
alone, seemed to take no part in the 
festivities, but slumped in his chair in 
an attitude of deepest dejection, until at 
length the premiére danseuse playfully 
hurled a sandwich at him and inquired 
the cause of his gloom. 

“He’s in love,” explained Mr. Pos- 
tlethwaite, “the poor cuckoo’s in love!” 

Whereat a great laugh went up and 
several bumpers of champagne went down. 
But Monty’s spirits failed to rise, and 
after a time Harry Doolittle excused him- 
self and left the room, returning a mo- 
ment later with a photograph album. 


“Here,” he announced, “is someth'y 
tmuse you. Look't all the pretty Dic- 
tures my family ve taken in Lyvypt ‘p— 
all over the world. Look at 'i—' muse 
y self!” 

Grumbling that it was late and thar 
he was sleepy, Mr. Sims opened the book 
at random, and saw rows of little cam. 
era snap-shots, bearing such _ imaginative 
inscriptions as, “Papa and I at Cairo. 
June, 1904,’ “Harry and Papa at the 
Eiffel Tower, July, 1907” 

A moment later Georgie Pos tlethwaite 
who was in the most jovial of moods. 
crossed the room and sat down by him 
and together they turned the pages. 

With a yawn Monty glanced up from 
views of Palestine to the grandfather 
clock—and in that instant Georgie’s eye 
fell upon a snap-shot which had not been 
pasted in—which lay ftace-up—the like. 
ness of a young lady, below whose comely 
features was written in purple ink. 
“Toujours, Priscilla.” 

With popping eyes Georgie stared: then 
clutching wildly, whisked the tell-tale 
snapshot from sight just in time to save 
his friend from seeing it, 

“What're you doing?” 
Sims. “Stealing something?’ 

“Yes,” stammered. Georgie, “I mean— 
no! Have some more champagne!” 


inquired Mr. 


O* Saturday evening as the two of 
them sat dining at the Stirrup and 
Bridle Club, Monty sighed dolorously and 
drew from an inside coat pocket the pic- 
ture Priscilla had given him. 

‘Four days more,” he murmured sen. 
timentally, “then. she'll be coming home.” 

‘Are you, ventured Georgie, “as much 
in love with her as you were?” 

More,’ replied Mr. Sims, 
again, “oh, much more!” 

“Hm!” said Georgie. He was think- 
ing of the three pictures of Priscilla he 
had acquired. How uncommonly strange 
that Horace Hopkins and Peter Conrad 
and Harry Doolittle should each have 
possessed one. Probably just 4. coinci- 
dence—yet Monty's heart would have been 
broken had he seen them. Lucky he 
hadn't. 

As he looked up Chester Longbattle 
was approaching. Chester was tall and 
blond and handsome—after the fashion 
of a supercilious Greek statue. His great- 
grandfather had been an unscrupulous old 
rascal who migrated west in pioneer days 
and cheated the Indians out of what later 
became valuable Chicago estate 
And indeed, the present generation ol 
Longbattles were just getting so they 
could pass cigar-store Indians without 
blinking. But they had built a _ house 
on the Drive, gotten into the Pavilion 
Club, and become supreme snobs. 

“Hello,” said Chester, with a patroniz- 
ing smile, “you two doing anything to- 
night?” 

“Going up to the Bal later,’ replied 
Georgie. 

“Well,” said the superior one, “why 
not come up to my studio a while first?” 

“Your studio? Where is it? 

“Second floor of that new building 
on the Drive. Come up around nine 

“All right,” said Georgie, “thanks.” 

But when Chester had taken himsel! 
off, Monty looked across at his friend, 
and frowned. 

“Wha'd you go and do that for?” he 
demanded: “we don’t want to go up— 

“Well.” apologized Georgie, “we didnt 
have anything else to do. Besides, Che 
ter isn't a bad sort of—”" 

“Well, he made a great name for him- 
self as a flier during the war—decorated 
a dozen times, and all that—”’ 

“Nuts! He was a fountain- -pen ace.” 

“A fountain-pen ace? 

“Yes. He wrote his own citations. 

“Well, anyhow,” said Georgie, “we 
haven’t anything else to do.” 

“What’s he got a studio for? Is he 
an artist? I mean, the last time I saw 
him—two weeks ago—he was going ™ 
for scientific farming.” 

said Georgie, 
weeks ago! 


sighing 


“but that was two 


HE studio of Chester Longbattle was 
expensively furnished in the worst 
possible taste. It contained those neces 
sary studio properties, a grand piano and 
a brass tea-urn, but there was no sig 
of an easel: one of those places where 
the rent is so high that no artist ca® 
afford it; one of those places where peo 
ple who like to talk about art come and 
sit on the floor and get headaches from 
the incense. 
When Georgie and Monty arrived, the 
(Continued on page 89) 
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odlike Chester, adorned in a batik bath- 
over the 


robe, was lighting candles all 
place, alter whic h he sat down on the 
§oor and proceeded to talk about him- 


sell and art tor hours. 
~ Now Monty and Georgie knew no more 
about art than do those excellent fellows 
who shovel coal in the botler room ol 
the Art Institute. Not so much, in fact, 
ior the men in the boiler room are, you 


might say, directly under the influence ol 


art all day. As for Chester Longbattle, 
be himseli possessed no real knowledge 
of art, but he loved to talk about it. 


it aflorded him such an excellent oppor- 
tunity to talk about himself. 

After two hours of incense and ego- 
tism Georgie rose and wandered about the 
wom, leaving poor Monty listening da- 
zdly to Chester's theory of why all ar- 
tists were on the wrong track. | 

Georgie himself cared not a pin whether 
they were on the wrong track—or on any 
track, for that matter. He wanted to go 
home. And as he walked about the stu- 
dio, searching for something to occupy 
his attention, he halted in front of a 
huge cofiee bowl, filled with photographs. 

“What's this?” he called out. 

His host, who was in the midst of ex- 
plaining how he was going to become 
an artist without taking lessons, turned. 

“Oh.” he said, “go ahead and look 
at ‘em. That's my gallery of conquests.’ 

“You don't tell me,” said Georgie, and 
reaching into the bowl, brought forth a 
handful of photographs. 

The one on top was of a chinless débu- 
tante:; the second one, a movie queen; 
the third—Georgie caught his breath— 
the third was a camera snap-shot of a 
cir! in riding clothes, inscribed “Toujours, 
Priscilla.’ 

Across the studio, Monty was strug- 
gling to his feet, glad of an opportunity 
to escape his host's tiresome monologue. 

“If you don’t mind,” he said, “I think 
lll have a look at ‘em, too.” 

And Georgie, speechless with amaze- 
ment at his discovery, had only time to 
shove the snap-shot hastily up his sleeve. 

“Where,’ said Monty approaching, 
“wheres the one you were just looking 
al: 

But Georgie, pretending not 
had turned to their host. 

“Whats that you were saying, Chester 
—about art or something?” 


to hear, 


BOUT ten o'clock Monday morning 
**% young Mr. Postlethwaite was walk- 
ing briskly down the Avenue on his way 
to the Gibraltar Trust Company to trans- 
act five minutes’ business. And as he 
walked, his head was bent and his brows 
corrugated in deep thought. 

To tell the truth, he was sorely trou- 
bled over Monty’s affair, for, in view of 
the photographic evidence, he -had reached 
the conclusion that Priscilla was a _ co- 
guette. Monty, simple, trusting soul, was 
still hopelessly in love. All day yes- 
terday he had talked about her—fatuous, 


puppy-love talk, and Georgie knew. not 
what course to pursue. It was most dis- 
tressing. 

He was passing, at this moment, the 


fray stone portals of the Gothic Club, 
and as he glanced up who should grin 
at him from the doorway but the ob- 
ject of his concern. 

“Hello, my good man,” greeted Monty, 


“going to a funeral or something? You 
look sad.” 

“No,” replied Georgie gravely. “I've 
fot to go down ‘to Edgar Jiggs’ office 
at the Gibraltar Trust. Just for a min- 
ute. Come on, walk down there with 
me. 

“You bet I will,” replied Monty jo- 
vially. “I'd walk. any place to-day— 
the fact is, I'm walking on air!” 

“What's the matter with you?” 

“Just got a wire from Priscilla. She's 
coming sooner than I expected—gets 
home to-morrow!” 

“Hm.” 

“Home to-morrow,” repeated Mr. 
beaming. “Boy, I can _ hardly 


_ And when am 7 going to meet her? 
You promised me—” 

“Right-o' You're going to meet her 
to-morrow night. She's giving a little 
dinner-dance up at her house—and you 
can bet my old pal is going.’ Where- 
ven he whacked his old pal affectionate- 
¥ on the back. “I want you to meet 
Georgie'” 
“And I want to meet her,” 
grimly. 
They 
ut Georgie. 
about Priscilla 


, said Georgie 
“Now come along with me.” 

fell into step and walked along. 
whose mind was perplexed 
. Seemed unusually silent. 
demanded Monty, as they ap- 


Gibraltar 
see Edgar 


Building, 
Jiggs 


proached the tall 
“what you going to 
about?” 

“Oh—a little matter of some bonds.” 

“But, Edgar Jiggs—" Monty wrinkled 
his nose distasteiully—‘“he's an awiul egg. 
He's so damn efiicient. I1 hate efficient 
people. Particularly early in the morning 
this way. 

Edgar Jiggs wes an _ efficient 
man. And when, after a lengthy 
they were permitted to enter his office, 
they found him dictating to a pretty, 
overworked stenographer and dispatching 
squads of messenger boys in all directions. 
He was one of those immaculate, precise, 
annoyingly energetic fellows with sleek 
hair and eye-glasses, and as the two idlers 
entered he swung around in his desk 
chair and snapped a brisk good morning 
at them. 


Vy HILe Georgie entered into the busi- 
ness which had brought him, his 
friend stood by, surveying the efficient 
oue with a coldly disapproving eye. He 
had no use for men of Edgar's type. 
Dumb-bells like Harry Doolittle were in- 


young 
wait, 


finitely preferable. Even egotists like 
Chester Longbattle. 


And as he leaned against the wall, 
thinking unkind thoughts about Mr. Jiggs, 
he became aware that Georgie’s talk ol 
bonds had broken off abruptly in the 
middle of a sentence. Looking up, he 
beheld him staring at something on Mr. 
Jiggs’ desk. Curious, Monty followed 
his gaze, and beheld, in an efficient little 
silver frame, a familiar camera snap-shot. 
With a start, he bent forward. to see ii 
his eyes were deceiving him. But no! 
It was the same snap-shot that Priscilla 
had given Aim—identically the same, even 
to the signature. For a wild moment he 
fancied that this wes his own, and thrust 
a quaking hand into his pocket. But 
his picture was still intact. He drew 
it out, looked at it, compared the two, 
then, with a _  nigrescent scowl, swung 
around to fate the efficient Edgar. 

“Where'd you get that?” he demand- 
ed, pointing to the snap-shot on the desk. 

“Why,” said Edgar, readjusting his 
eye-glasses nervously, “she—she gave it 
to 


“When?” barked Monty wrathfully. 


“Why—ah— 

“Answer me! When did she give it 
to you?” 

“Last—last month,” squeaked Edgar, 


shrinking from the menacing figure. 

“Come on,’ said Georgie Postlethwaite, 
seizing Monty’s arm, “I want to talk to 
you.” 


UTSIDE in the marble corridor he 
stood the deluded one up against the 
wall and shook a finger under his nose. 

“Now, you Jisten to me.” 

Blinking, Monty listened. 

“You're a cuckoo to go on loving this 
girl! Do you know it? Wait—gimme 
a chance to finish. Did it get your goat 
to see a picture just like the one she 
gave you—on that bird's desk? Well, 
what would you think if you'd seen the 
same thing in Horace Hopkins’ room— 
and Peter Conrad's!” 

“I don't believe it—” 

“Wait! Harry Doolittle had one, too. 
So did Chester Longbattle.” 

“I can’t believe it!” 

“You can't, eh? Well, here they are!’ 
With a theatric gesture he produced four 
pictures. “Look at ‘em!” he cried. 
tried to spare your feelings by getting 
‘em out of your sight, but it’s no use— 
every place I go see one! They're 
as common as pictures of the Colosseum 
by moonlight. That girl gave away so 
many she must have put the ‘7owjours, 
Priscilla’ on with a rubber stamp!”’ 

Dazedly Mr. Sims stared down at the 
snap-shots in his hands They were all 
the same; no difference: even in the sig- 
natures—except the color of the ink. 
Each one was precisely like his own. For 
a moment his head was bowed, then he 
looked up suddenly with a foolish, hope- 
ful expression. 

“Georgie, old boy,” he said, “you're 
wrong. Priscilla’s not as fickle as you 
think.” 

“No,” observed Georgie, with fine sar- 
casm. “I suppose Exhibit A there and 
the rest of ‘em are proof that she’s as 
true as the stars above!” 

“But,” said Monty, “stog# and think. 
She gave these away long before she met 


me. She's forgotten these other birds 
now—Edgar Jiggs and all of ‘em—they 
were just passing fancies. But with me 
it’s different. I mean—well, now, that 


day she went away she told me—’”’ 
(Concluded on page 90) 


And, as the guests arrive, the 
subtle fragrance 


gSreets them 


Faint, and at first impercep- 
tible—a fragrance—a new 
note of beauty—plays upon 
their senses. 


It is incense—the odor of wel- 
come for thousands of years 
—which greets them and gives 
an unspoken welcome to the 
guests as they arrive. 


A clever device 

for hostesses to know 
American hostesses are discov- 
ering what Oriental hostesses 
have known always, that a 
delicate fragrance of .burning 
incense gives a touch of dis- 
tinction to the most informal 
party —and a touch of remem- 
brance which lives long in 
the memory of each guest. 


Vantine’s—the true 
Temple Incense 


Vantine’s Temple: 
Incense is the in- 
cense with the true 
fragrance of the 
East—a fragrance 


Att the sweet deli- 
cacy of Wistaria Blos- 
soms is imprisoned in 
Vantine’s Wistaria 
Toilet Water. 


rich, subtle, delicate and softly 
Oriental. 


Which fragrance is most 
charming? 

While hostesses agree on Van- 
tine’s Temple Incense, there 
is some debate as to the most 
charming fragrance. Some 
hostesses like the rich Oriental 
fullness of Sandalwood; others 
choose the sweetness of Wis- 
taria, Rose or Violet, while 
still others prefer the clear and 
balmy fragrance of the Pine. 


Whichever you prefer, you can get 
it from your druggist or your gift 
shop. Practically every depart- 
ment store, too, offers it, so swift 

has been its spread throughout 
America. 


Try, tonight, the fragrance 
which appeals the most 
toyou. Just nameit 
on the coupon and for 


2 5c we will be glad to 
send it to you as your 
first acquaintance 
package. 


Vantine’s Temple Incense is sold at druggists, de- 
partment stores and gift shops in two forms— powder | 
and comes—inm 3} packages—25¢, 50¢ and 75¢ 


Sandalwood 
Violet Wistaria 


Pine 


I enclose 25c forthe Introductory Pack- 
age of Vantine’s Temple Incense. 


Name 


ZAT 


A. A. VANTINE & CO. 
61 Hunterspoint Avenue 
Long Island City, N.Y. 


Address 
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thought of most women. 


How allay the sting and ugly flush of sun- 
burn? How relieve that excessive oiliness, 


those clogged pores, blotches and other 


blemishes ? 


act as protection for the healthy skin. 


Begin today to safeguard your skin by the 


regular use of Resinol Soap. 


All druggists and toilet goods dealers sell 1t. 


Miniature cake free on request. 


Her Gmplerion fissured 


How to keep dainty and attractive 
throughout the activities of the long, 
hot summer days, is the perplexing 


Resinol Soap has in its creamy, refreshing lather all the requisites 
for helping women to retain their loveliness 
and charni on all occasions. It embodies just 
enough of the Resinol properties to be sooth- 
ing and healing to the irritated spots, and 


Dept. 6-F, RESINOL, Baltimore, Md. 
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Gene Markey’s Story 


(Concluded from page 89) 


“And you believe what she told you?” 

“Of course I do. I've got a lot of 
faith in that little girl. Just wait till 
to-morrow night—you'll see. Why, she's 
the sweetest, most sincere—”"’ 

But Georgie was ringing for the eleva- 
tor. 


T was ten o'clock. In a spacious blue 

and ivory sleeping-chamber on the sec- 
ond floor of the Parks home, M. F. H. 
Sims III] was standing alone before a 
mirror, straightening his black bow tie 
and assuring himself that he looked well 
in a dinner-jacket. 

Numerous masculine overcoats and 
hats lay across the canopied bed, and 
the air was hazy with too much cigaret 
smoke. From the floor above came bar- 
baric tootling, jangling music, and the 
shufiling of many feet. 

As Mr. Sims, having adjuted his tie, 
turned to go, into the room walked 
Georgie Postlethwaite, and paused to light 
a cigaret. 

“Well,” grinned Monty, “wha’ do you 
think of her? I haven't had a chance 
to ask you—” 

“Boy,” said Mr. Postlethwaite, laying 
an affectionate arm across the great lover’s 
shoulder, “I'll have to hand it to you.” 

“Didn't I tell you!” 

“I apologize for all..the mean things 
I said. She's one of the sweetest little 
wambis I ever shook around a _ ballroom 
floor.” 

“I told you she was,” beamed Monty. 
“I knew you'd see it that way.” 

“Yes, sir,’ nodded Georgie, “and I’m 
going right back up—lI'’ve got the next 
dance with her.” 

“I” said Mr. Sims, “have got to go 
down to the library a minute to talk 
to Old Man Parks. I want to get on 
the good side of him before I—I mean, 
I want to get better acquainted with the 
old boy. Keep Priscilla amused till I 
come back, will you?” 

try,’ said Georgie. 

At the end of a half hour, when Monty 
again climbed the stairs to the ballroom, 


he was thinking, curiously enough, of the 
scene that had taken place yesterday at 
Edgar Jiggs’ office. Of course, it had been 
something of a blow to find that Pris. 
cilla had given pictures to those other 
fellows .. . . and yet—well, that had 
happened before she met Aim. Even 
Georgie now admitted he had misjudged 
her. The thing to do was to forget 
about the whole business. Priscilla wasn’t 
the sort of girl who'd flirt now that she 
was really in love. 

At a turn in the narrow white stair. 
case he halted. Familiar voices reached 
his ears. Up above, the clamorous dance 
music and the shuifling of feet still sound. 
ed, but these voices came from close at 
hand. He looked around, and discover. 
ing a door in the paneling turned the 
glass knob and pushed it open. It was 
into some sort of conservatory he found 
himself peering—a dimly lit, glass-wip. 
dowed retreat, filled with palms and ferns 
and fragrant plants. And as he gazed 
around his eye suddenly fell upon Pris. 
cilla’s radiant blonde head—in startling 
juxtaposition to the head of -Georgie 
Postlethwaite. 

As he opened his mouth to shout an 
inane greeting at them something Pris. 
cilla was saying reached his ears: 

“Until 1 have some better ones taken, 
won't this snap-shot 

“Sure,” came Mr. Postlethwaite’s 
pleasant voice, wonder if youd 
write something on it for me.” 

The young man listening in the door- 
way clutched his forehead and swallowed 
with difficulty. 

“Of course I will,” said Priscilla 
sweetly. And picking up a yellow quill 
froma writing-set- on the table, brushed 
the tip of it pensively across her nose, 
“Let me see.’ she mused. “What shall 
I write? have it!” 

Swiftly the radiant blonde head bent 
forward—and there followed the sound 
of a scratchy pen. 

But Monty Sims was already fleeing 
down the stairs. He knew only too well 
what she would write! 


RICH RELATIVES 


Compton Mackenzie’s Novel 


(Continued from page 87) 


room the tale of their prowess, or gobbled 
down their food in a hurry to get off 
before the links became crowded. The 
men, too, seemed much excited by what 
they had achieved so far that morning. 
For the first time since she had been 
in England Jasmine divined that under- 
neath the stolid Anglo-Saxon exterior pal- 
pitated ambition and romance and the dark 
emotions of Southern passion. These rosy 
barbarians who vied with one another in 
making their legs ridiculous with fantastic 
knickerbockers, whose cheeks were rasped 
by east winds, who illustrated with knife 
and fork and salt-cellar the vicissitudes 
of their pastime, became intelligible to her 
as the leaders of civilization. In Sirene 
she had always been proud of being Eng- 
lish, but hitherto in Spaborough she had 
congratulated herself on being far more 
Italian. Now, with the consciousness that 
one of these paladins had turned aside 
from his purposeful Sport to observe her- 
self, she was eager to join in all this: and 
if to smite a ball farther than other 
women was to be accounted desirable in 
the eyes of men, or if to stand on a hillock 
looking like a scarecrow in a gale was 
an invitation to love, then so be it; she 
should not disdain such wiles. 

Lady Grant had chosen a small table in 
the window, one of those small tables with 
such a large vase of flowers in the middle 
that the feeder is left with the impression 
that he is eating off the rim of a flower-pot. 
Moreover, with the excuse that she did not 
like so much light, she had placed herself 
in a recess of the window, with the re- 
sult that Jasmine had her back to the 


room and the light full in her -eyes. 
“I'm afraid you've got the light in 
your eyes,” said her aunt, and she made 
signs with her nose that her niece should 
move over to the left, where at the nett 
table a fat man with a back like the nether 
part of a rhinoceros was taking up # 
much space that it was obviously impos 
sible for Jasmine to squeeze her chair be 
tween his back and the side of their table 
She hesitated for a moment, hoping that 
her aunt would indicate the other side o! 
the table where she herself had been sit- 
ting; but she did not offer to move her 
bag, which took up what space was left 
by the vase of flowers, and Jasmine was 
too anxious to have a view of the room 
to take the risk by moving it herself 
of being advised to stay where she was 
Frank, the waiter, who had come t& 
her rescue once already, was the instr 
ment chosen by destiny to preserve her 4 
second time from disappointment. For just 
as he was handing the duck to Lady Grant 
the fat man at the next table, outraged 
by some piece of news in the paper he was 
reading, threw himself back in his chair % 
violently that he swept the dish out 0 
Frank’s hand. The noise made everybody 
look in their direction, and Lady Grant 
and Jasmine, who had jumped up in affright. 
were conspicuous to the world. It was 
thus that Mr. Vibart, lunching at th 
far end of the room, perceived Jasmine, 
learned who Lady Grant was, and without 
a moment’s hesitation came across and i 
sisted that they should all lunch at bé 
table. 
(To be continued in the September ssswet/ 
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(Continued from page 44) 


it thrumming like wind in the rigging of a 
ship. 1 watched the sea, hundreds of feet 
below, rushing at the cliffs and falling 
back again in showers of yellow spray. 

1 thought of Mario. I shut my eyes and 
remembered the caramella he always wore; 
the adorable way he had of mispronouncing 
my naine; the first time he called me thou. 
My nose tickled on the bridge and I leaned 
forward, burying my head in my arms on 
the stone wall just this side of Anacapri... - 

Kate, I'm so miserable! 

Your 


A. 


Capri, February seventh. 
EAR Kate: The fashionable restau- 
rant of Capri is known as cum Aater 
Hidiecigei because of a poem about cats 
written on the spot by a famous German 
poet. The poem is preserved under glass, 
but there are no cats, preserved or other- 
wise, Every one on the island who has the 
price of a bitchierino of vermouth or a 
stein of beer goes to Morgano’s //idigeige: 
every night. It is the Palais Royal, Café 
de l’aris, Sherry’s of the place. Mother 
and I squeezed in last night and found 
laces at a long wooden table near the door, 
ignora Morgano, her hoop earrings skip- 
ping, served coffee, Aste Spumanto and 
wine. A raucous girl was singing O Sole 
Mio. | saw some of Diefenbach’s dis- 
ciples, bearded and sandaled, mild-eyed as 
saints. Two men played chess, oblivious 
to the clatter. A smart Englishwoman in 
a very décolleté frock gossiped amiably 
with a long-haired poet in a_ corduroy 
jacket. An East Indian sat.with folded 
arms, his polished eyes fixed on those 
faultless English shoulders. 

“D’you like Capri?” 

A man at my elbow leaned forward and 
engaged me in conversation. Not that lI 
minded being engaged. He was a blanched 
and pale-eyed youth with yellow hair 
parted exactly in the middle. 

“Why, yes,” I answered. “Don’t you?” 

“Very much. I came here to die of con- 
sumption.” 

“Oh, I'm so sorry. 
is a good place for you? 


Are you sure that it 
It seems very 


cold— 
“T would die anyhow,” he said, sipping 
delicately at a glass of green liqueur. “I 


am doomed.” 

“But you look quite well.” 

“I always look well. Unfortunately. I 
have only two hundred francs, and I must 
die before I spend them. Otherwise I will 
starve to death.” 

Mother caught my 
slightly. 

“And you, Madame—you like Capri?” 

She answered hastily: “I’m not sure. 
We arrived only a few days ago.” 

“You rich Americans.travel a great 
deal,”’ 

“But we're not rich,” I said politely. 

He accepted my apology with a stiff 
ow. He was well-dressed in a correct 
dinner-coat- what the Italians call “‘smok- 


eye and frowned 


ing’’—and I saw that his hands were long ° 


and very slender. 

“I am studying Italian,” he said. 

“But if you are going to die—” 

“I must amuse myself. Life is very sad 
and very dull in such a place. Capri is a 
refuge for failures, political fanatics, social 
Outcasts, criminals.” The Swede sighed, 
@ gusty sigh which cracked his faultless 
shirt-bosom like a pistol shot. “Every 
one in this room has a terrible, a secret 
tragedy —’ 

“I haven't!” I denied loudly, and then 
tremembering Mario, bit my tongue. 

“You surprise me.” The Swede blew a 
scented smoke ring, squinted through it and 
asked: “Why, then, did you come here?” 

I was rescued by a strange young man 
at my left, who interrupted in good old 
Tuscan with an A like the hiss of a lion. 
I ran away from a noise!” 

The Swede brightened. “Ah!” 

“Listen. I am soldato. Soldier! I 
fought in the Carso. There was a clock in 

dugout. I used to lie there thinking of 
death and listening to the tick-tick of that 
Clock. It ticked, ladies and gentlemen, 
without pity, for three months. We never 
left the trench to fight. We never met 
death, We thought of it. Tick-tack. 
Tick-tack. Finally I was transferred and 
went to. Gorizia and afterwards to the 
Piave. I was wounded. They trepanned 
my skull. ‘Do you see, here, when I lift 
up my hair? Neat? But when I was dis- 
charged from the hospital, I still heard 
the tick-tack of that clock. I hear it 
now: _ He raised his finger. “There it 
is! _Tick-tack, tick-tack . . .” 

“You poar dear,” said Mother. 

‘IT am a poet,” he explained. “A fu- 
turist. Do you know our prophet, Mar- 
inetti? The greatest man in Italy. He 


makes d'Annunzio seem like a_ ballad- 
monger. Marinetti is the spirit of now, 
to-morrow, the day after to-morrow. He 
spits on yesterday.’ 
“Do you write poems in cubes or tri- 
angles?’ asked the Swede. 
The Italian searched in his pocket and 
produced a note-book. 
“My latest: 
Tick-tack goes the obscene clock 
Tick-tack-tick: 
Death-red thunder, 
Purple ashes, 
Zig-zags, 


Tick-tack.” 

Mother leaned forward and whispered 
tensely: “They're mad. Let's get out of 
here.’ 

So we pushed back our chairs and 
fled. 


Kate, Kate! It rains all day and hails 
all night. The paths between the villa 
walls are deep with mud. I have read 
all the Tauchnitz relics in the hotel li- 


brary. Marion Crawford. Poe. Vernon 
Lee think I will go back to 
Rome .... to Mari... .-to steam 
heat. Your desolate 


Capri, February fjteenth. 
ATE, oh Kate! This week has pranced 
by to a blare of sunshine. Cymbals. 
Horns. Long and liquid harp-sweeps. 
Capri, like a melody struggling out of the 
murky chaos of a Shonberg symphony, 
burst suddenly into a waltz tune. Mimosa 
appeared behind garden walls. Dande- 
lions, artless flute notes, starred the per- 
gola walks. Fat, yellow clusters of gorse 
piped on the hill-slopes. Here and there 
in the olive groves tiny, fragile almond 
trees bloomed like those illusive French- 
horn notes in Debussy’s L’Aprés-midi d'un 
jaune, The world is an ecstatic orches- 
tra celebrating spring and love! 
I am not going back to Rome. 
‘ Devotedly, 
A. 


Capri, February thirtieth. 

EAR Kate: I.sang in the tub this 

morning. Am I casual? Am I for- 
getting ? 

After breakfast I left Mother playing 
Chopin on the long-toothed upright in the 
hotel drawing-room, and went alone to the 
Matromania Grotto, an oozy cave full of 
stalactites and shadows. 

To ‘get there you slide down a flight 
of uneven stone steps cut in a steep hill- 
slope planted with olives. Diving into a 
hole in the ground you 
Alberic’s cave, a dramatic balcony in the 
facade of a cliff which rises several hun- 
dred feet from the sea. The grotto was 
once a temple dedicated to Mithras, the 
sun-god. Oh, two thousand years ago 

who knows, perhaps the gods them- 
selves sat in converse in its cold and 
dripping shadows. Perhaps they saw 
‘lysses in his galley flash across the clas- 
sic sea straining to elude the siren voices. 
Perhaps Tiberius himself . 

“Hello, there!” 

A young man in tweeds was sitting on 
the sun-god’s altar swinging his. feet. 

“Hello!” he said again. 

“Hello yourself!” 

I stared at him. He was a tallish 
person with a very keen, brown face and 
brown eyes. His clothes had a sort of 
Bar Harbor-in-September accent. He was 
hunched up with his arms clasped around 
his knees. 

“I'm going,” I said, 
be alone.” 

“Good heavens! Why?" 

“I wanted to be unhappy.” 

“Oh, how young! How young! How 
darned and pitifully young!” 

He shook his head and wrinkled his 
eyes. Then he snatched off his cap and 
got up, untangling his long legs. ‘See 
here. My name's Douglas. I'm stopping 
at the Quisisana. I have ancestors in 
Milford, Pennsylvania, and Portsmouth, 
New Hampshire. Why not forego being 
unhappy for to-day?” 

So we started up the broken step to- 
gether. Half way, I turned and stared 
at him again. 

“Why did you come to Capri?” I de- 


“T came here to 


manded. I was probably too severe about 
it. 

He hung his head. “Isn't it awful,” 
he said. “I'm an artist.” 


More later, from A. 


Capri, March fiith. 
ARLING Kate: This morning we hired 
a boat at the Piccola Marina and “did” 
the grottos, Douglas and I. 
Our two oarsmen were comic-opera Nea- 
(Continued on page 92) 
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For All Outdoor Wear 


HE best companion for a vacation 
tramp —the perfect choice for street 
or business. 
For late summer and early fall there’s 
a lightweight suit or coat that’s just 
right. For sharper days there are heavier 
weights. 
All made in our own mill of finest 
worsted. Sold at good stores everywhere. 


Write for Style Booklet 
WILKIN & ADLER, INc. 
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Before You Venture 
Into The Water— 


protect the skin with an invis- 
ible film of Ultra-Amoretta 
Cream. Its bland oils prevent 
the coarsening caused by wind, 
sun and Tr. Add, if you 
need it. of Venetian 
Rose Color. finally, a 
dusting of cool, pure Venetian 
Flower Dowder. 


To guard against sunburn, use 
Lille Lotion, a liquid powder. 
Apply Venetian Cleansing Cream 
to rid the pores of all im- 
purities, and Venetian Ardena 
Skin Tonic to tone aud refresh 
the complexion. 


Venetian Ultra-Amoretta Cream, 
$1, $2 


Venetian Rose Color, $1, $2. 


Venetian Flower Powder, 
Blanche Cream, Naturelle, Rose, 
Special Rachel (light brunette), 
Spanish Rachel (dark brunette), 


Venetian Lille Lotion, Naturelle, 
Cream, White, Rachel, $1.50, 


2.50. 


Venetian Cleansing Cream, $1, 
$2, $3. 
Venetian Ardena Skin Tonic, 
85c, $2. 


Venetian Bileachine Cream, 
mild, soothing. for removing 
freckles and tan. $1.25. 


Play H ard, Grow Strong- 
And Be Lovely! 


HESE are the admonitions with which 
Elizabeth Arden speeds her friends forth 
upon their summer “‘trippings.” 


Play hard and grow strong, for play— 
vigorous, rollicking, breathless play — 
makes the figure lithe and graceful, makes 
the muscles firm and supple, makes the 
blood race pink and witching through the 
cheeks. 


Swimming, perhaps, is the most splendid 
play of all. Whether you frolic with riot- 
ous surf, or slip quietly into the serene 
coolness of a mountain lake, swim with the 
freedom, the lissome ease, that makes of 
swimming a wonderful “beauty-exercise.” 
To help you, Elizabeth Arden has had a 
famous athletic expert prepare an extraor- 
dinarily beneficial swimming drill. It may 
be practiced at home or in the water, and 
it will aid you marvellously in deriving 
the full benefit from this cuibilacoting sport. 
The drill is described in a dainty leaflet 
which is sent free on request. Write for it 
today. 


Ask also for “The Quest of the Beautiful,” 
a fascinating booklet that describes all the 
Arden Venetian Preparations. 


Address all correspondence to Elizabeth 
Arden at her New York Salon. hen order- 
ing preparations, add 4°, tax to remittance, 
also postage unless order exceeds $10. 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 


SALON D’ORO, 673-C FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 


Paris, 255 Rue St. Honoré 


Boston, 192 Boylston St 


San Francieaco, 233 Grant Ave. 
Newport, 184 Bellevue Ace. 


troit, Book Bldg. 
Washington, 1147 Connecticut Arve. 
Atlantic City, 1211 Boardwalk 


WHEN IT’S A HAT 
YOU ARE BUYING 
THE RANDA LABEL 
WILL GUIDE YOU 
WITH CERTAINTY 
TO PROPER STYLE 


THE RANDA HAT CO. 
57 WEST 38TH ST., N. Y. C. 
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politans—blue and white striped jerseys, 
red sashes, scarlet caps—picture postcard, 
Coney Island boatmen! They sang. Doug- 
las couldnt understand, but I could, and 
as the French say: “O, da, lal” 

Once iree of the harbor we could look 
back at Capri across a strip of apple- 
green water. I felt like a pea in a hip- 
popotamus tank, Solaro tipped over us, 
ieaning fearfully. Our scariet boat, bob- 
bing laboriously over the transparent water, 
casting a little blue shadow on the white 
sea-bottom, must have looked like a gaudy 
cork to any one climbing the Via Krupp 
or staring down at us from the Castigi- 
one, 

“I understand why the Germans love 
Capri,’ Douglas said. ‘“bBoeklin might 
have designed that rock over there. And 
how young von Stuck would adore those 
crazy, nightmare clilis and the tragic green 
and purple of the sea—sublime chromo! 
1 shake my fist at it. Jd rather paint 
a marine fish-house on a pebble beach— 
silver and blue and subtle greens.’ 

The Faraglione rocks are twin cathe- 
drals. One is arched, lined with scarlet 
barnacles like the inside of a dragons 
mouth. We glided in on the crest of 
a wave. All about us the noisy sea 
slapped at the glistening rock and sucked 
away again. “A Wagnerian- nightmare,’ 
Douglas said. And another wave, crested 
and foaming, swept us through the arch- 
way and out into the sunlight again. 

The Crystal Grotto, a cool cave be- 
neath the Tragara, pleased us more. White 
waves slid smoothly under us and boomed 
against a distant wall of rock with a 
dull explosion. I hung over the side oi 
the boat and watched the transparent 
glass-fish, the fragile anemones, the faded 
starfish and the pale seaweed swaying 
on the cavern floor like wheat in the 

Then we rowed over to the Green 
Grotto, a Gothic place pressed upon by 
Monte Solaro, where we swam in emer- 
ald light and tossed emeralds on the oar- 
blades and scooped emeralds up in our 
palms: where the walls were green and 
the slippery roof was green and the sea, 
stealing into the cave in long, hissing 
bands of foam, was green as jade, mala- 
chite and beryl. 

“You're not unhappy now, are you?” 
asked Douglas, who was lying along the 
gunwale stabbing at jelly-fish with a pen- 
knife. And I had to admit that I wasnt. 
I'm not. Your loving, 


Capri, March tenth. 

EAR Kate: No, Mario has not writ- 

ten. I hear that he is drowning his 

grief in the liquid blue eyes of a bella 

signorina Inglese. Well, 1 am drowning 
mine—at Hidigeigei s. A. 


Capri, March cighteenth. 

EAR Kate: Now that Carnival is 
over and grotesques in false noses 
have vanished from the streets, Capri has 
settled down to Lenten soberness. Bells 


ring from morning to night. Little pro-~ 


cessions of worshipers are always climb- 
ing the Cathedral steps. But Pan, kick- 
ing up his heels in the olive groves, 
knows where the old gods lurk. He 
knows where Apollo hides all day and 
where Athena, cupping her face in’ her 
hands, watches the changing sea; where 
the altars are; where the siren women 
sing at dawn; where the harpies flock: 
where Tiberius and his youths bathe in 
sea-washed pools of marble and jasper: 
where the sun-god robes himself to meet 
the dawn .... 

As you see, Capri has gone to my head. 
If I dared, I'd let down my hair, make 
me a wreath of violets and go barefoot. 
But this isn't Tahiti. And nowadays 
pagans are dressed by Worth and Paquin 
in silk parens and satin hibiscus. Here, 
we go sedately in white serge or tweed, 
swinging canes. I have discovered that 
there are other inhabitants besides brown- 
skinned peasants and picture postcard 
boatmen—fashionable inhabitants, mostly 
English, who live in cool, white villas set 
in gardens. They know the dramatic value 
of the island and most of them live here 
the year ‘round. Fancy having dinner 
in a blue-tiled pergola on a night when 
the air is so calm that the candles 
scarcely flicker in the silver sconces and 
women sit out of doors bareheaded and 
bare armed! 

There are cliqués, quite in the metro- 
politan fashion. People play bridge and 
exchange calls and gossip and fall in love 
as if they were living in New York or 
Paris. You probably wonder how they 
manage to amuse themselves on these four 
square miles of volcanic rock. For one 


thing, they walk to Solaro or Lo Capo 
and lunch’ out-oi-doors, Servants go 
ahead carrying baskets, and when the 
guests arrive a cloth has been spread, a 
fiasco Ol wine put at every place, and lg 
bella Carolina or some other local celeb- 
rity is ready to dance a tarantelia. The 
very wealthy have yachts. There is sy- 
perb bathing at the Marina. And at Mi- 
Caréme they're going to have a Bei 
Masque. 

So don't be sorry for me. Even mother 
is reconciled to exile. She is flirting 
outrageously with a retired English colo- 
nel, and speaks with pity ol “poor dear 
hate in Rome!” 

Who is Douglas? 

I dont know! Why should I? He js 
Douglas. Tua, A. 


Capri, Mi-Caréme. 

EAR KATE: The costume ball was— 

*l am—where shall 1 begin? 

Last night every one went to the Quisi- 
sana. The ballroom was decorated with 
sprays of mimosa, pots of furze and tall 
almond branches in bloom. One of those 
long-haired, red-coated, over-temperament- 
al Neapolitan orchestras had been import- 
ed for the occasion, The leader had an 
exaggerated case of jazz, probably con- 
tracted in New York or Alabama. He 
tucked his violin under his ear, shut his 
eyes, swayed, and there was nothing leit 
for you to do but dance and dance and 
dance. 

| saw-a blanched clown with scarlet 
lips and blue-rimmed eyes. I saw Bear- 
barossa with a curly red beard, a bowie 
knife and an apple-green turban. I saw 
a thin young man in a jewel-embroidered 
Florentine jacket, with a red velvet cap 
and a wig of clipped hair—looking for 
all the world like Mary Garden as the 
Jonglcur. 1 saw our melancholy Swede 
dressed as a page, with a ‘dirty ° blue 
feather in one of those awful Henry-the- 
Fourth hats. I saw the five children of a 
prince cutting capers in tights and span- 
gles Il saw an American woman from 
Wichita dressed as Bacchante with a leop- 
ard skin around her hips and a far-from- 
home expression in her eyes. I saw her 
fat husband as Bacchus, crowned with 
vines and puffing a cigar to save, I sup- 
pose, his face. I saw a pretty girl in 
a ballet skirt and a boy painted silver. 
I saw a veiled woman, a queen and a 
dwarf on stilts .... 

I danced .... I suppose you want 
to know what I wore. Well, for one 
thing, a rose. And for another, a Span- 
ish shawl . ... I danced: now with 
a Turk, now with a slit-eyed Japanese; 
now clasped by a silent Russian, now 
spun by an executioner, now swept along 
by a ferocious pirate, now claimed by 
Tiberius, bald and scented with attar of 
roses, now by an eager and kilted Doug- 
las. And some one called me his madonna 
and some one else, who had an incandes- 
cent nose and a.musical shirt-bosom, whis- 
pered bella signorina with a Chicago ac- 
cent.. We were tangled in paper stream- 
ers, showered with geranium leaves, pelt 
with conjetti. And Mother, drifting lazily 
in a French ear-specialist’s arms, looked 
as romantic and dangerous as she was 
supposed to be, in her Madame Bovary 
velvet with the square train. 

Several people kissed several other peo- 
ple in the calcium moonlight. 

“Lass,’ said Douglas, who was being 
very Scotch for the evening, “what do 
you say to watching the sun rise, you 
and I, from the top of Mount Solaro?” 

We ran out, away. from the popping 
of champagne corks and the sobbing vio- 
linist whose temperament had, as it were, 
overflowed. 

A few stars hung near the earth like 
lighted balloons on strings. It was very 
late, Kate, very late. We scuttled up 
the narrow street to the Piazza and along 
the Anacapri road, hand in hand. Nota 
sound anywhere; not a voice, not a foot- 
step! 

Half way to Anacapri we were caught 
into the shadow of the mountain an 
groped through: it as far as the outskirts 
of the town, where we turned aside and 
climbed the stony path, stumbling and 
laughing. 

When we got to the summit we flung 
ourselves down and proppiug ourselves 
on our elbows peered into the smothering 
darkness. We -were above the blanket of 
mist which shrouded the gulf, the island 
and all of Solaro save the thrusting peak. 
that held us aloft. 

A-wan light, gray, like the sea of 
clouds below us, brushed the sky. We 
heard a shrill, thrilling chorus of birds; 
a cock crowed and was answered by an- 

(Concluded on page 94) 
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Gage Hats 


We illustrate an appealing 
early Fall hat made with 
a Peachskin facing. This 
fabric is exclusive with us. 

Look for the Gage mark 
whenselecting yourFall hat. | 

The Gage Guide to Fall | women, as well 
Styles will be ready for mail- | 
ing about August 15th. We 
are confident it will prove 
of more than passing in- 
terest. Sent without cost, 
On request. 


it rigidly. 


front only. 
write direct to 


GAGE BROTHERS & CO. 


corset- 
$1.00 to $5.00 


NTRODUCED by the makers of the world-famous Model 

Brassieres for lounge, leisure and sports wear by all 
as for every-day wear by some women. 
It defines the figure fashionably, but it does not confine 


All women should wear it Some of the time 
Some women should wear it All of the time 


rassiere 


200 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
Send for Illustrated Style Book 


Made in all fastening with hose-supporters front and back or 
For sale everywhere. If your dealer cannot supply you, 


LONDON 


“You are indeed to be con. 
gratulated on bringing such a 
perfect Hair Destroyer to the 
attention of Filmland.” 


remedy for permanently destroying super: 
fluous hair and roots, Z1P is rapidly replacing 
ordinary depilatories. 

For sale at all reliable stores, or direct from 
me by mail. Write for FREE BOOK, or 
call to have FREE DEMONSTRATION. 


NEW YORK CITY 


18S. Michigan Ave. Fifth Ave. & 37th St. PARIS 
CHICAGO NEW YORK ~\ 
Easil 
Naturally 
Three Slices Your friends must have told you about Basy Bread, now a 


recognized standard weight-reducing ration. 
Basy bread is not a medicine or ‘drug, 


of Basy Bread a day, 


but a wholesome 


Help reduce your weight and delicious food— scientifically prepared. 
in a natural way. There is no unpleasant dieting—no irksome exercises, in 
the Basy Bread course Legions have reported remarkable 


reductions in weight with gains in strength and health 
You will be very much interested in the Basy Bread book- 


. let.. which gives reliable information on obesity and how to 
Our product, Basy Concen- reduce. Write for your copy to-day. Sent in sealed. plain 
trate which is the Basy cover, postage prepaid. 


Bread in concentrate 
keeps indefinitely in any cli- 
mate. t is delectable in 
will work effica- 
ciously for your reduction. 
The price is One Dollar for 
each week's course. Ask your 
druggist or specialty grocer to 
obtain it for you. 


DOCTORS’ ESSENTIAL 
FOODS CO. 
39 Oakwood Ave. 
Orange New Jersey 


BASY BREAD 


REGISTERED TRADE 
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When Grandmother was ry 
a girl, she powdered her nose > 
and the dimple in her chin with * 
" Lablache. Through all these years, it y} 
= cy has remained steadfastly the same pure 
= rs powder for the complexion. Sold to- 
= " day in the same old fashioned box. 7= 
Ie Refuse Substitutes = 
" They may be dangerous. Flesh, White, Pink = 
" or Cream. 75c¢ a box of druggists or by = 
ix mail. Over two million boxes sold annually. = 


Send 10c for a sample box. 


BEN LEVY CO. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 42 
125 Kingston St. Boston, Mass. 


D°JPARKER PRAY'S 


ESTABLISHED 1868 
Our Preparations are Diatinetive. 
Known the World Over. 


ROSALINE 
Gives the face and nails a delicate 
rose tint. Softens and velvetizes the 
skin and is superior to dry rouges for 
tinting. ROSALINE is not affected 
by perspiration or displaced by bath- 
ing. Jars, 35 cents. 


DIAMOND NAIL ENAMEL 
In powder or cake form. Free 
from grit, producing. an immediate 
and lasting polish. Its delicate rose 
tint will not discoler the skin of 
cuticular fold of the nails. Diamond 
shape box, 35 cents. 


ONGOLINE 
Bleaches and cleans the nails, re- 
moves ink, hosiery and glove stains 
from the skin; guaranteed harmless. 
Bottles, 65 cents. 


LUSTROLA 
A new finger nail paste. Gives a 
brilliant and unequalled polish. Lustre 
is not affected by water. Easy and 
economical to use. Jars, 65 cents. 


CREAM VAN OLA 
For softening and whitening the 
skin. Feeds and nourishes the tissues. 
reserves a beautiful complexion and 
restores a faded one. Jars, 35 cents. 


GLORA LILY LOTION 

An emulsion which softens and 
whitens the hands and complexion; 
removes tan and redness; cures rough, 
dry skin and will not irritate the most 
sensitive skin: imparts a refreshing 
sensation with fragrant perfume. 4 
oz. bottles, 65 cents 
Sold by Dealera everywhere, or sent direct on 
receipt of price and le ertra for postage. 
Send atamp for illustrated catalogue of prices. 


DR. J. PARKER PRAY CO. 


Sole Manufacturers and Proprietors 


10 and 12 East 23d Street, New York 
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DheAll-Elastic Corset 
Treo Girdle is made en- 
tirely of surgical elastic web. 


Combines style and grace wita 
comfort. Gives freely to every 
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; 
sen New York 


ural andgracetul contour. Flexible 


"and extremely stylish. Diaphragm 


feature is very advantageous, sup- 
porting and reducing diaphragm. 
White or flesh. Sizes 34 to 52. 
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|| Something New 
has come to stay! 


AA Dainty, trim footwear of Alex- 
aadre’s American broadtail fur 
—the natural skin itself. Guar- i} 
| | anteed not to lose its color or } 
THT WH lustre, absorb water or stretch | 
| out of shape. Now being fea- | 
tured by retailers of ultra- | 
| TTT fashionable footwear in all 
Ht HE newest styles. Ask to be shown 
| TATA the mode that will perfectly 
| | harmonize with your apparel. 


Wit 


Reraiters: For information re- 
garding FUR-EVER FOOTWEAR 
write 
HH The Alexandre Works, Inc. 
> Garden City, Long Island, N. Y. F | 
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HARPER'S BAZAR 


THE CANDLESTICK 


Margery 
(Concluded 


His wife was the prettiest girl in the village. 
and the little cottage must be made fine to 
receive her. 

When the wedding day came there was a 
feast in the cottage, and all David's com- 
panions came to wish luck to the bride and 
bridegroom. David's old master came, too, 
and made a speech. He had brought a 
clock as his wedding-gift, on a_ black 
marble stand and surmounted by a grey- 
hound in bronze. The clock stood in the 
place of honor on a purple crocheted mat, 
and on either side were the pink china vases 
given by the bride's father, each exactly 
like the other. 

When the lamps were lighted and the 
company gathered round the table, David 
looked about him. “Let us have all the 
light we can,” he said. “On our wedding 
night every corner must shine!” 

His glance fell on the old Candlestick, 
standing on the chimney-shelf. And as he 
looked something stirred in his heart, but 
he did not know that it was the memory of 
those tales the Candlestick had once told 
him, when he was a tiny child sitting by 
the fireside, 

“There's the old wooden candlestick,” he 
said. “That will hold a candle, at least!” 

The guests laughed, but a candle was 
brought from the cupboard, and the bride 
herself set it in the socket of twisted wood. 

The candle was lighted, and the old 
Candlestick shone down on David's wed- 
ding feast and blessed him. And because 
of its love for David the flame burned pure 
and steady, clearer even than the lamp- 
light, so that the guests noticed it and 
said: “That's a fine light you have there! 
It must be made of the very best wax.” 

But it was made of all the memories of 
David's childhood, and of the tales that the 
Candlestick had told to him and to count- 
less other children before him, fused into 
one single flame of love. 


HE Candlestick was happy that night, 

and a year later it was happier still, for 
it shone down on the cradle where David's 
little son lay asleep. The mother sat sewing 
near the fireside. She had put a screen of 
paper to shade the light from the baby’s 
eyes, but across the paper the candle shone 
softly, and the child smiled in his sleep 
as though he knew already that the Candle- 
stick was his friend and loved him. 

It had been a good year, and happiness 
dwelt in the cottage with David and his 
wife. Early that spring the swallows had 
built a new nest under the eaves above the 
doorway, and everyone knows that where 
swallows build they bring luck to the house. 
All summer long the birds had twittered 
about the house, but now they had flown 
southward and the nest hung empty above 
the doorway, waiting for next year’s brood. 

It was the end of the fishing season, and 
this evening David would return from his 
last voyage. It had been fair all day, but 
toward sunset black clouds gathered if the 
sky, the wind rose and out at sea waves 
broke white crested. As David's wife sat 
sewing she raised her eyes to the window 
and listened to the howling of the wind. It 
would be an ill night for sailors, and she 
prayed that David's boat might make har- 
bor before the squall broke. 

Every moment she hoped to hear his 
hand on the latch, but the night drew in 
and still the storm increased. Great waves 
were breaking on the rocks below: their 
thunder shook the little cottage ‘and the 
gale tore at the roof. 


Williams’ 


Story 


from page 53) 


She lit the lamp and set it in the win. 
dow. “If he sees that,” she thought, “jt 
may save him from the rocks.” But the 
lamp began to burn low; the oil was all 
consumed, and she remembered that there 
was no more oil in the house. The cottage 
stood alone, some distance from the yijj. 
lage, and even could she have bought ojj 
at that hour she dared not leave the sleep. 
ing child while she made her way along the 
cliff-top through the gale. But candles re. 
mained, and she lighted three and placed 
them together. And kneeling down she 
prayed: “O God, let him see it.’’ 


HE hours passed, and each hour was 

an eternity. The candles burned down: 
only one was left, and that she had set in 
the wooden Candlestick. In time it too was 
consumed; only a thin rim of wax re 
mained, and as the flame sank lower 
David's wife threw herself upon her knees 
and prayed. 

Across the head of the kneeling woman 
the shells mocked at the Candlestick. 

“Look!” they said. “Of what use js 
your miserable little flicker? Do you ex- 
pect David to see that, fathoms deep under 
the water? The sea has hold of him, and 
the sea is stronger than you!” 

But the Candlestick made no answer, 
only the sinking flame seemed to draw 
breath for an instant, as though in a last 
effort. And as David's wife prayed it was 
as though her prayer had been answered, 
for suddenly the light shot up afresh, more 
brilliant than before. She saw that the 
wooden rim of the Candlestick, soaked with 
the melted wax, had caught fire, and now 
it was the Candlestick itself that burned. 
Clear and steady it shone, like a beacon, 
so that the radiance filled the little room. 
Strange colors glowed within it like the 
colors of the rainbow, but the heart of it 
was pure white fire, and as David's wile 
gazed she bent her head, for it seemed to 
her a sign from heaven. But she did not 
know that what she saw was the soul of 
the Candlestick, passing upwards in flame. 


UT on the black sea, crouching in their 

open boat, David and his companion 
had been driven all night before the gale. 
They were drenched to the skin and frozen 
by the bitter wind. The waves broke over 
the tiny vessel, and it seemed that only by 
a miracle could it live from one moment to 
another. Now, while his companion took 
the tiller, David had flung himself ex- 
hausted in the bottom of the boat, and as 
he lay there he had a strange vision. In- 
stead of the bare mast above him there 
stood a tree, and the tree seemed to bear 
him up in its branches above the turmoil of 
the waves, and the movement of the boat 
became the swaying of wind in leaves. 
It was a tree such as he had never seen 
before, with ancient twisted boughs and 
thin leaves that rustled, but in his dream 
he knew that it was an olive tree, and the 
rustling of the leaves sounded like a voice 
he had known in childhood, calling him by 
name. And waking, he remembered the 
dove that bore the olive branch in its beak, 
and how God had calmed the waters, and 
he felt new courage come to him. 

His companion called. 

“David, there is a light yonder! We 
are saved!” 

And looking, they both saw it, shining 
clear and steady like a beacon to guide 
them home, the last flame of the old 
Candlestick. 


OH 
Mildred C 


(Concluded 


other cock very far away. 

And as if those two cocks had set 
the world in motion, the heavy vapors 
began to stir and shift. Shreds of mist 
tore loose and spiraled upward. We lay 
on our peak of rock—two mortals licked 
by the divine fires. 

“Look,” cried Douglas, “the gulf!” 

And: suddenly the mist was gone and 
we saw Capri, Sorrento, Vesuvius, Na- 
ples still glittering with street lamps and 
strung in mid-air like a mirage. A damp, 
sweet odor of violets and fresh-cut grass 
rose from the fields and we heard the 
sea breaking on the headland two thou- 
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sand feet below. 
Douglas, reaching around my waist 
with one hand, caught my fingers with 


the other. 
thinking of that damned 


“Are you 
Italian,” he asked, “or of the sunrise, 


or of me?” : 

I turned. “T’ ve been thinking of you 
for a long time,” I answered. 

Douglas lifted his face. “We're going 


to be happy, lass,” he said. 
“We are. 
And, I'm glad to say, I kissed him. 
Oh, Kate! Lovingly, 
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PATENTEO MARK 
Elastic Brassiere 
PATENTED 
4 made of “Paraknit,”’ a new 
| hight-werght, open- work, elas- 
tic material invented by Treo Co. 
expressly for bust-reducing, bust- 
movement of the body, yet firmly _ supporting brassieres. Givesnat- 
holds figure. Our patented meth- 
od of construction and characte: 
of materials used make it equally 
suited for street, evening and - 
sport wear. Retails from $2.00 to 
$15.00. Write for illustrated Retails $3.00 and up. Write for 
booklet. illustrated booklet. 
COMPANY, Inc. 
Canadian Address, Eisman & Co., Toronto 
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R NET ES = most economica ause there is no waste. 
ati. the Queen of. Hearts | =: is gone. 

Packed in Dainty Blue n Write for free book. 
Containing One Net ~ for 15¢ i Three Size: 
Containing Two Nets ~/or 25¢ 
Containing Four Nets - fr 

At all Good Stores YU; 

Jor Longest Wear~ Without a Year = 


AMERICAN PACIFIc Co., Inc. 
44° 46 East 25% St. NewYork ity 


The Tale of a Grown-up 
Peter Pan .- 


The Kingdom 
Round the Corner 


HERE are both tears and 

smiles in this powerful 
story of the admirable Tabs, 
who awoke one day to find 
his kingdom vanishing. 


IT IS BY 


Coningsby Dawson 


a great-hearted writer who has 
the genius to lay bare the very 
souls of men and women. 
There’s a kingdom just ‘round 
the corner for all of us, as Tabs 
came to know. And in the search 
for his kingdom he helped 
MAISIE 
with whom you'll sympathize— 
BRAITHWAITE 
whom you'll admire— 


Lapy Dawn 
whom you'll love— 
to find their kingdoms of 
happiness. 


Let Tabs show you the way to your 
own kingdom—just 'round the corner 
Illustrated by W. D. Stevens 


Buy This Book Today—$2.00 
(Orperauo 
West 40 th Street. New York 
You can’t go wrong on 


a Cosmopolitan Book 
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Mirae 


‘Before Your Dip 


You should remove unsightly 
hair from any part of the ex- 
posed body with DeMiracle, 
because it is the safest, nicest, 
cleanliest and easiest way to 
remove hair from face, neck, 
arms, underarms or limbs. 


When you use DeMiracle there is no mussy mixture to 
It is ready for instant use and is the 


Simply wet 


the hair with this nice, original, sanitary liquid and it 


60c, $1.00, $2.00 


At all toilet counters or direct from us in plain wrapper on 


receipt of 63c, $1.04 or $2.08, which includes War Tax. 


DeMiracle 


Dept. C-14 Park Avenue and 129th Street, New York 
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Exactly where desired by wearing 


Dr. Walter’s 


Famous Medicated 


Reducing Rubber 


Garments 


For Men and Women 


Cover the entire body or 
any part. Endorsed by 
leading physicians. Send 
for illustrated booklet. 


Dr. Jeanne E. Walter 


Billings Bldg., 4th Floor 
353 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Bust Reducer (Entrance on 34th St., 3rd Door East) 
Price $6.00 Philadelphia er sentatire: MISS Chi 
MARY KAMMERER. 1029 Walnut st. Neck and 
Chin Reducer San Franciaco Representative: ADELE Reducer 
Price $2.50 MILLAR CO., 345 Stockton St. Price $3.50 
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Reduce Your Flesh 


“SLIPPON’ CAP SHADE 


hair nets in large Gnd small sizes 


IMPORT SPECIAL 


rings shape. hairnets rextra kapie size 
00 When Ordered 
irect the Importers. 


WHITE OR GREY HAIR NETS 


41.50 A DOZEN 


GEORGE ALLEN inc 


1214 CHESTNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA PA, 


Allen's French Hair Nets. 


| 
One trial of Armand 
| bid Cold Cream Powder 
i’ will prove to you how 
| wenderful Armand 
| really is more quickly 
than all we or any 
woman who uses 
Armand could tell you. 
You will see for your- 
self how naturally 
Armand blends into 
the tones of the skin— 
how delightful is its 
fragrance, softness and 
perfect adherence. 


Buy a box of Armand 
today—Armand Cold 
Cream Powder, $1; 
Armand Bouquet, 50c; 
Rouge, 50c in dainty 
metal box; Compacte 
Powder, 50c; Cold 
Cream, 50c per jar. 
Or send us 15e for 
three samples of pow- 
der. Address 


Canadian customers should 
address 
Armand, Ltd., St. Thomas, Ont. 


ARMAND — Des Motnes 


ARMAND 


| COLD CREAM POWDER 
The LETTLE ‘PINK &- WHITE BOXES 
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23 East 56th Street 
92 New Bond Street, London, West 


MRS. ADAIR’S 10% SALE 


of the well-known 


Ganesh Preparations 


Throughout the Month of August 


All the marvellously effective toilet aids which have won 


the reputation of Mrs. 


Adair and the gratitude of women 


in all parts of the world—these are the preparations which 
are now offered at a discount of 10%. 
If you are a confirmed Adair-ite, you need no second invi- 


tation. 


And if you haven't yet learned the magic of these 


creams and lotions, here is a rare opportunity to discover 


their value. 


In ordering, make out your check or money order 


for 10° > less than 


Ganesh Cleansing tive, 
exquisitely pure. 
$3. 


Diable Skin Tonic—Tones and whitens 
the skin; contracts pores; overcomes 
flabbiness. $2.20. $5.50. 

Ganesh Muscle Oil—-Effaces wrinkles, 
wonderful to build up the tissues after 
motoring. $1.10, $2.65, $5.25 


Ganesh Lily Letion— Prevents and re- 


lieves sunburn, giving the skin a 
lovely bloom. Pink, cream, white 
$1.50, $2.50. 

Ganesh Skin Food—Firms muscles: 


fills in hollows. Repecially nourishing 
to a dry skin, S&5c, $1.65, $3.2 
Ganesh Freckle free kles 
and tan, $1 

Rouge Orange—A 
proof rouge. 
Ganesh Hand Cream—S mooths 
whitens and beautifies the hands. $1. 
Gancsh Nelge Cream—Greaseless pro- 
tective against sun and wind; excel- 
lent powder base. Pink, cream, white. 
$1.50 


Parisian water- 


the prices quoted below. 


Ganesh Juno— Rounds out ,Rottows in 
neck and bust. 1.50, 

Ganesh Anti-Puff Lotion Frasticates 
puffs under the eyes. § 

Ganesh Eyelash & Eyebrow Tonic 
Ointment—Darkens lashes and makes 
them luxuriant and velvety $1. 
Ganesh Eye Lotion—Cools and re- 
freshes the eyes $1.50 

Ganesh Retardine —Exte ‘rnally applied; 
reduces flesh $2 

Ganesh Barocarpine Hair Ointment— 
Nourishes routs and prevents grayness, 


Ganesh Pilocarpine Hair Ointment— 
Ty a delightful sheen to dry hair. 


Ganesh Fiower Powder—Fine and soft 
to the skin. Ideal for day use. $1. 
Ganesh Acne Lotion—Woaderfully ef- 
fective for skin eruptions, pimples, and 
blackheads. $1.50. 

Add 4% tax to remittance with 
orders. Interesting booklet sent 
on receipt of 3c postage. 


You are cordially invited, when 
in New York, to visit the Salon. 


ELEANOR ADAIR 


(She 


Ganeshr 


New York 
5 Rue Cambon, Paris 


RADE PARA 


Ambassador 
“New York 


VERY ideal of comfort, 
convenience, and service 
is provided at The Am- 

bassador — located at Park 
Avenue and Fifty-first Street, 
convenient to business, thea- 
tre, and shopping districts— 
already a favorite stopping 
place of those who are par- 
ticular. Here the guest will 
receive a cordiality of wel- 
come manifested through 
quality of service and per- 
sonal attention. Dancing in 
the delightful Ambassador 
Garden every day at tea-time, 
during dinner and after the 
theatre. 


Moderate 
Rates 


Notwithstanding The Am- 
bassador’s superior advan- 


tages of location, equipment, 
cuisine and service, rates are 
moderate. 


THE AMBASSADOR 
HOTELS SYSTEM 


The Ambassador, New York 
The Ambassador, Atlantic City 
The Ambassador, Los Angeles 
The Alexandria, Los Angeles 


General offices for The Am- 
bassador Hotels System: The 
Ambassador, Park Avenue 
at Sist Street, New York. 
Telephone: Rhinelander 9000. 


TION OF MR. 


THE MYSTERIOUS 


HARPER’S BAZAR 
DESTRUC. 
LEWIS -APPLRE 


(Continued from page 29) 


interrogating smile. 

“I just love it,’ she said quite simply; 
whereas Mr. Apple would have expected 
her to say: “Oh, Mr. Apple, do you really 
think it is a success? I feel I'm being 
most frightfully over-appreciated.” 


benevolent 


Artes a little pause, she said: “I hope 
you haven't come to interview me.” 
Mr. Apple was much shocked. Mr. Ap- 
ple an interviewer! Mr. Apple had never 
interviewed anybody in his life. Mr. Ap- 
ple was not the theatrical gossip-monger 
of his paper, out to pick up whatever trifles 
he could get; he was the dramatic critic. 
“Oh, no!” he answered lightly and 
easily. “But don’t you like being inter- 


viewed?” 

“] don't know,” she said. “I’ve never 
been interviewed. Daddy says it will be 
much better for me never to give an in- 


terv iew. 


“Daddy!” Strange word in a star's 
dressing-room! 

She went on: 

“I'm awfully upset to-night because 
mother and father aren't here. Daddy's 


attacks, and 
She came for 
went home 


got one of his bad bilious 
mother’s looking after him. 
the first act and then she 
again!” 

“What a pity!’ Mr. Apple sympathized. 

“Isn't it? 1 should just think it is! 

“Do 1 understand this is your first ap- 
pearance in the West End?”’ Mr. Apple in- 
quired. 

She nodded. 

“Then you've had a lot of experience 
touring?” 

“No. I've never what you'd call toured. 
* didn't want me to. I did a short 
tour of suburban theatres with Mrs. X. 
(Mrs., X. being a super-star who had 
starred before Betty was born), but she 
wouldn't have me for her long tour. 
Daddy said it was because I got too much 
applause. But Mrs. X. was always very 
kind to me. Of course, only playing in 
suburban theatres, I could go home every 
night.’ 

“And before that?” 

“Before that?” Betty stroked her short 


skirt. “Before that I used to be in the 
Putney Amateur Dramatic Society. Noth- 
ing else.” 


“But where did you learn your job? 
Academy of Dramatic Art?” 

“What's that?’’ Betty asked. “I didn't 
learn it anywhere. Of course when we did 
things at Putney, we always had a pro- 
fessional producer for the last fortnight be- 
fore each show. He taught us. It was he 
who got me the job with Mrs. X.” 

“And so that’s all?” 

“That's all.” 


“Well,” said Mr. Apple with humorous 
warmth, “if you haven't got a past, you've 
certainly got a future.” 

“That's what everyone says,’ Betty 
agreed with simplicity. Not with conceit, 
—merely with disconcerting simplicity. 


“It’s a pity you haven't a better part in 
this show,” said Mr. Apple. 

“But it's a splendid part!” 
tested. 

“No, young lady,” Mr. Apple main- 
tained firmly, “I don't like either the play 
or the part. And the great majority of 
experienced people will agree with me. 
The play may run—lI don’t say it won't— 
but if it does the success will be due solely 
to yourself. Believe me!” 

“But I can’t believe you,” said Betty, 
pouting somewhat. “Oh, Mr. Apple, you 
do like the new school of playwrights, 
don't you? You must!” 

She was actually lecturing him, 
most persuasive youthful charm. 

Mr. Apple merely raised his hands,—a 
trick which he had learnt in the drawing- 
rooms of French actresses. 


she pro- 


but with 


EGINNERS for the third act.” The 

voice of the callboy sounded in the 
passage. At the same moment a head in- 
truded into the room. It was the head of 
young Several. 

“Hello, Arthur!” cried Betty. 
you brought those chocs?” 

Arthur had brought them. Arthur was 
slightly confused at the sight of Mr. Ap- 
ple: and his confusion was comprehensible, 
for in the conversation in the stalls he had 
basely not given the least hint to Mr. Ap- 
ple that he was on chocolate and Christian 
name terms with Betty. 

Mr. Apple rose. 

“Well, Miss Brik, I am delighted to 
have made your acquaintance. 

“Good-by,” said she, with a very charm- 
ing and honest smile, taking his hand. But 
he could see well enough that, though full 
of good-nature towards him, she was think- 
ing less of him than of the Arthurian 
chocolates. She added: “And I shall read 


“Have 


with all the more interest what Th, Daily 
Post has to say to- morrow morning. Good- 
by. So nice of you.” 

Then she had known all through who 
he was! 

Mr. Percival was abundantly w aiting 
for him at the end of the corridor. But 
before Mr. Apple got to the end of the 
corridor he heard a terrific explosion of 
laughter from the dressing-room. It was 


male laughter, caused by Betty's artless, 
sincere remark about the departed Mr. 
Apple: “Oh, what a funny little old man!” 


“Curious creature, isn’t she?” said Mr. 
Percival as they descended the stairs. 

“She's the right sort,” replied Mr. Ap. 
ple with emphasis, and with all the ay- 
thority which he had temporarily lost in 
the dressing-room. 

“Oh! Of course! Assuredly! Assuredly!” 
Mr. Percival agreed with quick deference. 

Mr. Apple had defended Betty some. 
how in spite of himself. Betty's attitude 
towards himself had been as startling as 
it was lamentable; but she was so artless 
over it, so straight, so sincere, so unaf- 
fected—and so charming. The one dis- 
turbing thing was that she had mys- 
teriously impaired his confidence in Mr. 
Apple. He, who was by general consent 
one of the greatest and most impressive 
figures in the world of the theatre, had 
been cutting no figure at all for about ten 
minutes. 


WITHIN a quarter of an hour of ‘the 
end of the play, Mr. Apple (who like 
the other morning paper critics had fled 
before the unparalleled scenes of enthu- 
siasm commenced) was writing his notice 
in an office of which the tremendous furni- 
ture recalled the first-class waiting-rooms 
of a great railway terminus, in the ma- 
jestic building of The Daily Post. The 
climax of the play had by its truth to 
nature greatly annoyed Mr. Apple, and he 
was much surprised and even disturbed to 
find that the audience really liked it, in 
addition to adoring Betty Brik. However, 
he was not the man to be intimidated by 
audiences. He had always told the public 
what he thought was good for it, and he 
would continue to do so. He wrote quickly 
and steadily. And he wrote at length, be- 
cause the policy of The Daily Post was 
never to say anything in ten words that 
could be said almost as well in twenty: 
The Daily Post was spacious, and it cour- 
teously assumed that its readers were peo- 
ple of leisure. As he wrote, a dirty boy 
in a clean, smart uniform took away the 
filled sheets. 

Mr. Apple wrote his notices once for 
all: he made no alterations in them, nor 
did he ask to see a proof of them. He 
was an expert; knew his job and did his 
job with perfect assurance. He began, as 
always, in the calm judicial vein. But 
within thirty lines of the heading he had 
definitely deviated into the vein of very 


severe reprimand,-—reprimand, that is to 
say, of the author. He was always severe 
on authors. Of actors he _ instinctively 


thought the best: of authors he _ instinct- 
ively: thought the worst. Actors were un- 
der his protection. Actors were, in his 


own phrase, “faithful servants of the pub- 
lic,’ whereas authors were nothing of the 
kind. Authors were generally something 
sinister and reprehensible that came _ be- 
tween the public (with its great heart beat- 
ing true) and the. faithful servants of the 
public, impeding the® faithful servants in 
the proper performance of their task of 
serving. 

To this particular play Mr. 
plied the following epithets: Dangerous, 
unwholesome, sickly, shamelessly cynical, 
formless, amateurish, insidious, continental. 
He then fully admitted the unquestionable 
popular success of the play (for he was 
perfecty honest under any but a very ex- 
ceptional strain): and then he said that 
of course the performers had saved the 
play and that the author owed everything 
to them. 

The transition to Betty Brik was nat- 
ural and easy. He became lyrical about 
Betty. He achieved prose-poetry about 
Betty: and at the close of his article was 
a highly remarkable bit of British com- 
position. He looked back into his mem- 
ory and decided that within the memory 
of living men no British débutante had 
received such a laudation, at once gran- 
diose, sincere and convincing, in amy first- 
class organ of opinion. 

Then he went home to his little solitary 
flat in Sackville Street. He was a4 
childless widower of many years’ stand- 


Apple ap- 


ing, and beyond a fine theatrical library 
and a valet who perfectly understood Mr. 
Apple, his flat had no distinction: For 
he belonged to the race of clubmen rather 
(Continued on page 98) 
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Water Wave 
Your Yair 


Any Woman can have 


Beautiful Wavy Hair! 


Water. Maid Wavers 


|. Produce a natural, beautiful } 
ripple wave that remains | 
f@ straightest hair a week or 
fy more, even in damp weather 
MM 6or when perspiring. If the 
hair is fluffy only use the 
wavers once after every Mg 
=6shampoo. 
Stop burning hair with hot irons ! ~ 


¥) Stop twisting with curlers which " 
y break the hair. Send for Water Vv 


This Scientific Formula 
for Banishing Gray Hair 
is the Discovery of Dr. 
Emile of the Pasteur In- 
stitute and is specifically 
guaranteed— 


1. To produce a color that can- 
not be distinguished from the 


~Wavers (patented) today. Abso- natural color under the clos- 
lutely sanitary, universally suc- 4 est scrutiny. 
ces - end by society's 
ce ssful endorser ) 
\ leaders. If your dealer doesn't ff 2.Not to cause dark streaks 


following successive applica- 


handle them send $2 for set of 6 
tions. 


mailed with full directions. 


WATER-MAID WAVER CO. 
D-117 West 7th St. 
Cincinnati, Ohio 


3. To maintain a uniform shade 
over a period of years. 


C. PHIPPS,. Inc. 4.To be harmless to hair o 


29-33 WEST 38th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


5. Not to make the texture of 
the hair coarse or brittle and 
not to cause breakage. 


6. Never to cause too dark a 
color through inability to 
stop the process at the exact 
shade desired. 


WHY GROW GREY? 


8. To be unaffected by perma- 
nent waving, salt water, sun- 
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9. Not to soil linens or hat 
if linings. 
reventativ | 10. To roduce delicate ash 


shades heretofore impossible. 


Restorative 


Véos Henné contams no 
ingredient in the least 
harmful to scalp or hair 
and it will not fade, wash 


Neécs Henné prevents grey 2 


Acknowledged by special. 
ists in hair as not only a 
restorer of natural color 
but as stimulating to hair 
growth giving it renewed 
hfe and luster. 


Inecto Rapid is 50 years in advance 
or rub off — absolutely of any other hair coloring prepara- 
guaranteed all we claim tion and is rapidly replacing “‘com- 
for it—a perfect restora- mercial dyes in America as it 
tive or preventative. already has in Europe where it is 
used by 1500 foremost hairdressers, 

Inecto Rapid applications are 
treated in any shade from the made at the leading hairdressing 


lightest blonde to the darkest salons throughout the world. 
brown or jet blac 


Price $1.60 for Full Treat- 


ment 


p can reduce 


For aale at all druagiata, lead- 
ing hair dressera or direct from 


In New York it is used exclusively 


quickly and safely, with- 
out drugs or diet or stren- 
uous exercise with Dr. 
Lawton’'s 


Guaranteed 


Fat Reducer 


FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


Used daily in the privacy of your 
room, the Reducer will show results 
within || days or money refunded 
upon return of the device. Con- 


Néos Coe Dept. H.B., 366 Fifth Avenue, New York 
Canadian Distributors: Dixon-Wilson, Ltd., 66 Spadina Ave., Toronto, Canada 
Ask for Booklet “‘R.”’ You will find it helpful for your hair 


Your Child’s Future 


in the Waldorf Astoria, Biltmore, 
Commodore, Plaza, Pennsylvania 
and other leading hairdressing par- 
lors. 


Every woman should investigate 
INECTO RAPID and learn of its 
wonderful qualities. Thousands 
apply it in their homes. 


SEND NO MONEY 


Just fill out coupon and mail today. We 
will send you full details of INECTO 
RAPID and our “Beauty Analysis 
Chart’ to enable you to find the most 
~ era and becoming shade for your 


Nothing could be more important to you and no one thing new. 

counts for more in shaping your child’s future than the 

selection of the one school best adapted to the development INECTO, Inc., Laboratories 
of his—or her—individuality. 818 Sixth Ave., New York 


venient and simple—not electrical. 
Reduces only the parts where you 
wish to lose. Easily followed in- 
structions enable you to retain 
pour normal weight after the Re- 

fel, attr With. It is the of Bazar Bureau to help 
out discomfort any stout man or =; you select this one particular school. The necessary in- —’ 
woman can obtain these results, formation for this has been gained through personal visits 7 
whether 10 or 100 pounds over- to all the leading schools of the country. May we-be of 


weight. Dr. Lawton reduced his 
own weight from 211 to 152 Ibs. assistance to you? Address your letter personally. to 


Send for your Reducer today— Send This C 
rt oupon Today 

only $5 and remember, it is guar- INECTO, INC., LABORATORIES | 

| 


anteed., Kenneth N. Chambers S18 Sixth Ave., New York 


Dr. THOMAS LAWTON HARPER’S BAZAR SCHOOL BUREAU bd 
; details of INECTO RAPID 
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unseen 


Fair — 


without harm to even 
the most sensitive skin. 


ITH that fragrant, 

velvet-soft cream called 

Neet, dainty women 
free themselves from every 
hint of defacing hair—quickly, 
safely and with comfort! Neet 
erases hair-growth in the one 
sure and harmless way. It 
never fails. 


Simply apply Neet Cream 
then rinse the hair away! 


Merely coat the hair-marred sur- 
face, using Neet Cream freely in the 
arm-pit, on the forearm, or wherever 
hair-growth blemishes. Leave it a 
few minutes, then with clear water 
just rinse the hair away! It leaves 
the skin soothed, refreshed, smooth 
and white and satiny! Its effect is 
as certain as it is delightful! 


And then—use this! 


After the arm-pits are freed from 
hair with Neet Cream, then apply 
Neet Liquid, the perfect Anti- 
Perspirant. Keeps underarms dry, 
cool and sweet. Makes dress shields 
needless. Cannot stain. Prevents 


all odors. 
Neet 


The Non-Irritant 


Depilatory 
Cream 


Fragrant cream ready to 
use for removing hair. 
Does not irritate the skin. 
Regular size jar 50c (In 
Canadc, 65c). 
(three times the quantity) 


$1 ($1.25 in Canada). 


Neet 


Stainless Anti-Perspirant 
Liquid 
Prevents undue perspiration and 
its unsavory odors. Colorless 
and stainless; makes dress- 
shields needless. Regular size, 
50c (in Canada, 65c). 


Special 
Trial Offer 


If you prefer to try Neet and convince your- 
self before buying from your druggist or 
toilet counter send 20 cents in stamps or 
silver for liberal trial packages of both Neet 
Cream the Non-lIrritant Depilatory and Neet 
Liquid the Stainless Anti-Perspirant. 


HANNIBAL PHARMACAL CO. 
609 Olive Street, St. Louis, Mo. 


Large size * 


TION OF 


not sleep well. 


‘crossed and uncrossed his legs, 


MR. 


than to the race of householders. He did 
Indeed, he did not even go 
He sat in a chair, 
and medi- 
tated upon Betty. Do not imagine that 
he was in love with the young creature— 
at his age! He was convinced that he was 
not. Do not imagine, on the other hand, 
|that he had anything against her. No! 
He admired and respected her in a high 
degree. That was all. She was delight- 
ful. She was a genius. And no exception 
whatever could be taken to her. He cre- 
ated her ravishing image in the glow of 
the gas-stove, and desired to see her again. 


to bed for a long time. 


HE next morning the valet brought to 

his nervous and fatigued master a se- 
lection of the dailies, and Mr. Apple read 
his own article and saw that it was good. 
The other papers had warm appreciation 
oi the play; which pained Mr. Apple, who 
was confirmed in his opinion that the 
world was not what it used to be. Still, 
the opinions of other critics did not an- 
noy Mr. Apple seriously, because he was 
admittedly the chief critic. 

He wanted to send a marked copy of 
The Daily Post with his compliments to 
Miss Brik,—not that she would not have 
seen it—you bet that she was anxiously 
reading it at that very moment!—but as 
a mark of esteem and regard. But, nat- 
urally, he could not do such a thing. It 
would have been undignified. He wanted 
more than ever to see her again. He 
could not call on her a second time in her 


_dressing-room—he was too great for that. 


/what on earth he 


He could not even go and see the play a 
second time, for if he went everybody 
would remark his presence, and wonder 
was doing in the theatre 


so soon after the first performance. And 


certainly he could not wait for her at the 
| stage-door. 


at the top. 


onstrated the 


His mental condition was not improved 
‘when his dear old pal, the titled proprietor 
of The Daily Post, rang him up on the 


| telephone and in a friendly old-pallish way 


expressed some astonishment at the se- 
verity of his criticism of the play. “I say 
—a bit stiff this morning, aren't you, old 
boy?”’ Such was one of the affectionate 
phrases employed by the proprietor. Mr. 
Apple could not make out what the world 
was coming to. However, in the afternoon 
he was comforted at the sight of a half 
column special advertisement of the play 
in the evening papers, giving several lauda- 
tory extracts from press-notices in_ large 
capitals, and his own laudation of Betty 
During the day it became very 
plain that Betty's success was the success 
of the decade, of the century. It banged 
everything. The ticket-offices had bought 
blocks of seats for six months ahead. But 
all this did not bring Mr. Apple any 
nearer to Betty. 

Three days later he received an invita- 
tion from the management to a supper on 
the stage “to meet Miss Betty Brik.” He 
generally refused such invitations. But 
this one he did not refuse. He felt as if 
it had saved his life. 

The supper was one of those upright 
affairs in which the champagne is _ hot, 
the soup cold, and the sandwiches disil- 
lusioned by reason of their experience of 
life. Nevertheless, it cost money, it dem- 
real immensity of Betty 
Brik’s success, and it was attended by an 
enormous crowd of persons thoroughly ac- 
customed to seeing their names and por- 
traits in the newspapers. There were sev- 
eral peers, several editors—including the 
lady who had been made an editor because 
of her face and her exceeding talent for self- 
advertisement—several cabinet ministers, 
several prize-fighters, several very renowned 
social mountebanks, and several princes 
of the cinema. The rage of the mature 
actresses present against the chit who had 
bounded ahead of them all in four days 
was as genuine as it was well concealed. 

Mr. Lewis Apple came rather low down 
in the scale of importance. Also he was 
curiously modest in regard to Betty Brik, 
the queen. Though his eyes followed her 
everywhere, he was most diffident about 
going up to her and talking to her. He 
spent his time in eating her (with his 
eyes) and admiring tremendously her 
charm, her demeanor, her entrancing sin- 
cere simplicity. She had a role difficult to 
‘fill, and she filled it to _ perfection. 
| After about a quarter of an hour the 
production-manager pushed towards him 
through the crowd and said 

“Mr. Apple,. will you permit me to in- 
troduce to you Mr. Cecil Brick, our be- 
loved Betty’s father?” 

Mr. Apple permitted with alacrity, and 
shook hands with a clean-shaven man of 
about forty who looked like a lawyer, and 
, indeed was one, if only a suburban lawyer. 


Mr. 


|THE MYSTERIOUS DESTRUC- 


LEWIS APPLE 


(Continued from page 96) 


Cecil Brick displayed all the defer- 
ence that Mr. Apple could have desired, 
and all that his daughter in her simple 
directness had failed to display. He made 
no bones about the fact that in his mind 
Mr. Lewis Apple was Mr. Lewis Apple 
and the first of dramatic critics. He ex- 
pressed unlimited gratitude to Mr. Apple 
for the wonderful eulogy that Mr. Apple 
had been pleased to bestow upon Betty. 
In return Mr. Apple expressed the hope 
that Mr. Cecil Brick was restored to 
health, It appeared that while Mr. Brick 
was restored to health Mrs. Brick was now 
stricken. Mr. Apple commiserated. They 
then discussed the theatre as an institu- 
tion. Then Mr. Apple in a flash of in- 
spiration said: 

“I'm giving a little luncheon at the Sa- 
voy next Wednesday to a few leading 
theatrical people. Do you think that your 
daughter would come, and would you and 
Mrs. Brick bring her?” 

Mr. Brick answered without hesitation: 

“I am quite sure that Betty would be 
delighted to come. But I shall ask you 
to excuse Mrs. Brick and 
never free for lunch, and my wife's health 
would not allow her to come.” 

A sensible man, Mr. Brick; a man who 
could look facts in the face. 
realized that Mr. Apple did not really 
want parents at the lunch, and also that 
Mr. Apple was a man worth humoring. 

The matter being settled in terms of the 
highest politeness, Mr. Apple began to in- 
vite other guests on the spot. He took 
care to ask no really important feminine 
star, in order that he might put Betty on 
his right hand without arousing regrettable 


passions. The lunch would be as naught 
to him, and less than naught, if he could 


not have Betty next to him. He was very 
happy and excited in the prospect of the 


party. He met with no refusals from 
those whom he invited. But he had not 
yet spoken to Betty herself. Gathering 


his courage, he went straight up to her and 
shook hands. She was talking to her 
father and a peer. He considered that she 
was divine. 

“Oh, but Daddy,” she said at mention 
of the lunch. “You know that Wednes- 
day's the day that Arthur Several’s coming 
to lunch.” 

She spoke nicely, but firmly, even some- 
what haughtily. She showed a certain im- 
patience. Already she had developed into 
the experienced leading-lady whom the 
whole earth conspires to spoil. Evidently 
her father was no longer the sultan on the 


hearth-rug. Doubtless the rich film con- 
tract which Mr. Brick had made for her 
that morning contributed to the decision 


of her attitude. Mr. Brick accepted the 
minor role of a great star’s 


father and | 


myself. I 


Mr. Brick | 


| 


solicitor. | 
_ Though Mr, Apple had horrible sensa- 
tions, his resources did not fail. 


Several, too.” he 
He won. He 


“But I am asking Mr. 
said with amazing rapidity. 
was happy, 
been a few minutes earlier. 


T five minutes past the hour fixed for 


the luncheon Mr. Lewis Apple, to- 
gether with three ladies and one man. was 
waiting in the foyer of the Savoy Hotel. 


The air was full of music, 


but not so happy as he had | 


and grateful | 


odors, and appetite, and the savor of life: | 


and the conspiracy of the directors of the 
hotel to convince visitors that 
lenium had arrived and was 
just there seemed to be rather successful. 
Mr. Apple, however, had no such convic- 
tion. While talking intelligently about 
music he glanced at the stairs leading down 
from the great lobby, and everybody who 
was anybody came self-consciously down 
those stairs except Betty Brik. It seemed 
impossible that she ever should. 

Then she came, bringing some kind of 
a millenium with her. She looked as if 
she had come straight from the dress- 
maker's (having left an old frock behind) 
and called at the modiste’s on the way 
(having left an old hat behind). She was 
clothed inthe last degree of audacity, but 
she wore her attire with dignity. 
youthful freshness, the freedom 
movements, her innocent yet self-reliant 
smile, were dazzling. She appeared to have 
no_ self-consciousness. 
—two middle-aged, one young and ambi- 
tious—exclaimed softly and flatteringly to 
each other and to Mr. Apple upon her 
beauty, her charm, and her simplicity. 
Her entry would have been perfect for Mr. 
Apple, had Betty not been accompanied 
by Arthur Several. He had feared she 
would come with Several. He did not like 
it, especially as Several himself was ex- 
ceedingly smart, with a hint of a waist, 
and very young. Moreover, the plush foot- 

(Continued on page 99) 
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SKIN FOOD 

a delightful tissue-building 
composed of the purest oils. As it 
nourishes the skin, which quickly 
absorbs it, disfiguring wrinkles and 
lines about the eyes and mouth 
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heads. reduce large pores, and leave the 
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freebook,““How 
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Limited edition; send 
for itnow. You can 
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that Nature in- 
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man greeted Several as an_ established 
patron, and took his hat and stick with- 
out the formality of giving a check. 


Betty and Arthur at luncheon. 

do hope we aren't the last,” said 
Betty, apologizing for lateness. They were 
not. The last would be a certain baronet 
who interested himself in the stage to the 
extent of losing a few thousands every 
year in some enterprise that prided itself 
on not being “commercial.” All felt that 
it was the right of the baronet to arrive 
last. He came (black and white check 
trousers and white spats) within the next 
minute, puffing, frothing, haw-hawing and 
giggling. Miss Tita Roden, one of the 
elder ladies, famous for her dowagers of 
the old school, with whom Betty had been 
chatting privately, attached herself to the 
baronet at once. The party of eight 
passed conversationally into the crowded 
restaurant; and since quite half of the 
lunchers carried complete copies of “Who's 
Who” in their hearts, they were recog- 
nized at once, to the universal satisfaction. 

“Do let me have Sir Waverley next to 
me—I want to grumble at him at length,” 
said Tita Roden with her spacious humor, 
appealingly, as the party gathered at the 
large round blossoming table in the corner 
on the Embankment front. 

Mr. Lewis Apple could not say no, 
though Sir Waverley’s place was unques- 
tionably on Betty Brik’s right. By the 
time they were all seated Mr. Apple had 
reconciled himself to the fact that by 
means of a secret understanding between! 
two women Arthur Several was established 
in the place of honor on Betty's right. He 
had to be philosophic about it, because as 
host he had to be bright. He was a prac- 
tised host. He did not entertain often, 
because he could not afford it; but he had 
been entertaining at restaurants for thirty 
years and he knew how by prevision to 
assure the smooth passage of the meal. 

The maitre d'hotel of the restaurant 
deigned to interest himself personally 
in the affair and talked to Mr. Apple in 
French. But the maitre d’hotel was also 
acquainted with Betty, and talked to her 
in English. Yesterday Betty was nobody. 
To-day she was on terms with one of the 
most august figures in the Empire! Tita 
Roden did engage Sir Waverley. They 
gossiped tremendously in a great deal of 
cross-talk; they were turned towards each 
other on their chairs; Betty and Arthur 
Several also turned towards each other on 
their chairs, earnestly conversing. Mr. 
Lewis Apple sat forlorn and neglected. 
The whole restaurant saw him, the host, 
forlorn and neglected. The purgatorial 
situation persisted for an immense peri 
of time until Tita Roden, in a ‘swift coy 
movement of her massive face as it turned 
away from one of the baronet’s witty digs, 
caught sight of Mr. Lewis Apple forlorn 
and saw that she had been guilty of a 
social lapse. 

“Oh, don’t mind me!” said Mr. Apple, 
with an admirable imitation of archness. 
“Don't mind me. I'm only your host.” 


M* APPLE determined to separate 
I 


HEREUPON the two women, Tita 
and Betty, combined suddenly to rec- 
ompense him; they wondrously encircled 
him in smiles and adorable attentions, 
while the baronet and Arthur Several 
switched off to other ladies. Mr. Apple 
was less unhappy, and he would have been 
still less unhappy had Tita Roden not de- 
serted her baronet. He marveled at Betty 
Brik’s qualities both physical and mental. 
He honestly thought that such a combina- 
tion of beauty, sense, kindness, strength 
and charm as she presented had never 
previously occurred in the history of the 
sex. But, most of all, her unspoilt youth 
charmed him. There she was sitting next 
to him as his chief guest in the Savoy and 
being exquisitely nice to him, while all 
the world of the Savoy watched. Scores 
of otherwise triumphant men must have 
envied him in that moment his relations 
with the new star of the first magnitude. 
Nevertheless, his contentment was only 
Superficial, like a thin crust of ice glit- 
tering over dark depths of disillusion. 
Then the catastrophe began. Tita 
Roden began it, by the most fulsome praise 
of his article about the play in which 
Betty Brik had found glory. She praised 
: t. Apple’s praise of Betty, and, not satis- 
ed with that, she praised his castigation 
of the play itself. 
I'm old-fashioned enough—” she said. 
silly phrase—silly because it implied 
H t Mr. Apple also was old-fashioned’ 
e would not have minded that so much 
sey Brik’s demeanor had not sud- 
ai ly changed. Betty exercised, with dig- 
ity, all her prestige. Oh! She remained 


very nice, very kind, very polite, but she 
made Mr. Apple understand plainly that 
she objected to his treatment of the play. 
Her beautiful eyes sparkled a controlled 
resentment. She felt with keenness about 
the future of the theatre, and her notions 
concerning the evolution of the drama 
were what is called advanced. She said 
further that his praise of herself was too 
indiscriminate and had made her feel 
rather awkward as she read it. She said 
that Arthur Several had found grave de- 
fects in her performance and had set them 
forth in his paper, while powerfully prais- 
ing the play, and that she had loved Ar- 
thur’s notice. * 

Astounding woman! Mr. Apple had 
never met any actress in the least like her. 
Mr. Apple was snubbed, and publicly, po- 
litely and unexceptionably snubbed. And 
the worst was, that he continued to re- 
spect and worship his destroyer, on ac- 
count of the firm character which she was 
now showing. She lost nothing in his es- 
teem, but he had lost a lot in hers. To 
intensify his tragedy the conversation be- 
came general, and the entire table, save 
foolish, fat Tita Roden with her absurd 
“I'm old-fashioned enough—’ the entire 
table sided with Betty and against him 

“Am I. getting old-fashioned?” Mr. 
Lewis Apple asked himself. 

The dreadful suspicion had never be- 
fore entered his mind. He reflected that 
in the London notices of The Nice Niece 
he had been practically alone in one camp, 
and all the other critics in the other camp, 
and now he conceived the possibility of 
all the other critics not being all abso- 
lutely wrong; which possibility he had not 
conceived previously. He remembered the 
gentle reproof administered to him on the 
telephone by his proprietor. He noticed 
the stains on his concave waistcoat and 
the impeccably smart clothes of young 
Several. Hevhad slept very badly during 
the night—why?—and now in an instant 
a strange and distressing lassitude over- 
came him and he knew that he was de- 
stroyed. Betty Brik changed the subject 
of conversation. She was very tactful. 
The tactfulness was torture to him. 

As a madman digging his own grave, he 
went back to the subject, horribly fasci- 
nated by it, and Tita Roden committed 
further follies, and Betty would not abate 
her uncompromising demeanor, and Arthur 
Several smiled ironically to himself and 
at last the table grew silent in constraint. 

Nothing had happened ‘and yet every- 
thing had happened. Brightness fell from 
the Savoy air. 

The idea in the hinterland of Mr. Ap- 
mind was: 

“I am a back number.” 


HE restaurant was emptying. Mr. Apple 

wafted his party into the lounge for 
coffee. Betty Brik. drank her coffee, and 
then, with all sweet apologies, said she 
had to go: and she thanked him beauti- 
fully for the luncheon, and departed, tak- 
ing Arthur Several with her, and leaving 
Mr. Apple’s good opinion of himself shat- 
tered at Mr. Apple’s feet. Soon all the 
others went, except Tita. Tita wouldn't 
go. She talked fatuously. 

“We older people—” she said. 

At last she went. Mr. Apple discharged 
the bill. What had Mr. Apple against 
Betty Brik? He had nothing against her. 
He still worshiped her. Only she had 
fought an invisible battle with him and 
annihilated him. She had smashed him 
because she was beautiful and talented and 
sincere and original and in enormous vogue, 
and, above all, young. And it was her 
youth that was the deciding factor of the 
issue. The tremendous advantage of 
youth is unfair and cruel, but it exists. 
Betty had behaved perfectly. But she 
had -killed him, and she would very soon 
forget him. He had given a lifetime to 
the slow building of his reputation. She 
supervened, and with no effort instantly 
wrecked it. 

He walked home still thinking: “I am 
a back number.” He would not even try 
to see her again. She did not guess what 
she had done. She was perfect. 

Within a month Mr. Apple resigned his 
position on The Daily Post—rumor said 
on a substantial pension. Paragraphs ap- 
peared in the theatrical columns of the 
press—brief circles on the surface round 
a sunk stone. Then Mr. Apple was re- 
placed, and he was forgotten. “Poor old 
Apple!” people murmured, and admired 
and gloated over the gorgeous increasing 
success of Betty Brik, the finest actress 
of her generation and a rare fine young 
woman to boot. Every untoward event 
in the evolution of society has its com- 
pensation, and the wise look back with 
sympathy and forward with eager hope. 


Good Shoes 


THE BROGUE SANDAL 


An early Autumn shoe, cool and 


comfortable, shapely and correct 


for country tramps or city wear. 


Shown in Tan and Black Grain 
and Brown Suede leathers. 


New York Cleveland Milwaukee 
Boston Chicago 

Philadelphia Pittsburgh Paris 
Buffalo St. Louis London 


San Francisco 


are an Economy 
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for them by name at leading ribbon departments. 


JOHNSON, COWDIN & COMPANY, Inc. 
East 30th Street New York 


ka. 
4 
4 
ng Gown ti med 
>. “ Ay inf 
oted Sta 
nd reen Sta 
Beautiful ribbons add to the richness and distin 
tion of.dress. They help to convey the idea of 
charm and good taste in dress. Whatever you 
choose to trim—a carefully chosen ribbon wil! 
insure it a compelling individuality. 
are America’s Best Ribbons—always 
preferred by style creators and dress designers. Ask 
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Heating, plumbing and sanitation sys- 
tems involve a multitude of details, and 
lack of reliability in any feature may 
seriously curtail the serviceability of a 
whole installation. 


It is for this’ ‘reabon: that Crane Service is so 
highly valued by far-sighted owners and architects. 
It provides complete heating, plumbing, sanitation 
| Hd, and kindred equipment for buildings of all kinds 
43 ef 7 and sizes, through one central source of supply, 


and with uniform quality. 


Crane Service applies to business and industry 
as well as the home. Its reliability is assured, its 
scope almost unlimited. Its keynote is “Anything 
for Any Pipeline.” 


THERE IS A NEARBY CRANE BRANCH TO GIVE YOU CRANE SERVICE 


Boston Brooklyn Syracuse Muskogee Indianapolis Omaha Watertown Pocatello | 
Springfield Philadelphia Buffalo Tulsa Detroit Sioux City Aberdeen Salt Lake City 
‘Hartford Reading Savannah OklahomaCity Chicago Mankato Great Falls Ogden 
Bridgeport Atlantic City Atlanta Wichita Rockford St. Paul Billings Reno 
Rochester Newark Knoxville St. Louis Oshkosh Minneapolis Spokane Sacramento 
New York Camden — Birmingham Kansas City Grand Rapids Winona Seattle Oakland. 
Harlem Baltimore Memphis Terre Haute Davenport Duluth Tacoma San Francisco 
Albany .Washington Little Rock Cincinnati Des Moines Fargo Portland Los Angeles 
CRANE EXPORT CORPORATION 
19-25 West 44th St., New York CRANE aon eng (Head Office and Works): Toronto, Vancouver, Winnipeg, CRANE-BENNETT LTD. 
301 pamaen St., San Francisco, Cal. Limited } Sydney, N.S. W., Halifax, Otcawa, Regina, Calgary. 45-51 Leman St., London, England 
36 Ave. de L’Opera, Paris, France 


SS — = == E We are manufacturers of about 20,000 articles, including valves, pipe fittings and steam 

a ee = = < specialties, made of brass, iron, ferrosteel, cast steel and forged steel, in all sizes, for all 

EZ oS oe pressures and all purposes, and are distributors of pipe, heating and plumbing materials. 


836 S. MICHIGAN AVE., CHICAGO 


VALVES - PIPE FITTINGS - SANITARY FIXTURES 


CRANE EXHIBIT ROOMS 


23 W. 44th ST. and 22 W. 45th ST. 1105-1107 BOARD WALK 
NEW YORK CITY ATLANTIC CITY 


To which the Public is cordially invited 
Works: CHICAGO - BRIDGEPORT - BIRMINGHAM 


THe CAREY PHINTINGCO 
New Yor 
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Craftsm Ans hip 


that builds for permanence 


OPLE who used to buy a 

new car every two or three 

years now demand relatively the 

same sort of permanence in their 

motor cars as they possess in 
their homes. 


The market for used cars has 
shrunk. 


The need for permanence ina 
motor car has increased. 


Sound thinking that applies 
these factstothe purchase of amo- 
tor car today must arrive almost 
inevitably at Stevens - Duryea. 


The qualities of permanence 
and enduring satisfaction are 
built into Stevens-Duryea with 
every operation by modern New 
England craftsmen. 


Well cared-for Stevens- 
Duryeas that have run two hun- 
dred and fifty thousand miles 
compare favorably in perfor- 
mance with those that have run 
one thousand, and they are still 
giving splendid service. 


Open Models from $8,000 
Closed Models from $9,500 


At the Factory 


TO THE GROUP of natural 
Stevens - Duryea owners—the 
established people in each com- 
munity — have recently been 
added thousands whom sound 
thinking has convinced, that 
permanence is the great out- 
standing quality to be sought in 
a motor car, and who have the 
taste, appreciation and financial 
ability to become Stevens- 
Duryea owners. 


These two groups, now natu- 
rally allied with Stevens-Duryea, 
together constitute a greatly 
enlarged market whose require- 
ments will be concentrated upon 
deliveries within the next few 
months. 


Stevens - Duryea production 
has not been limited by condi- 
tions, but it is normally limited 
by its very nature—cars of such 
quality and workmanship can- 
not be produced in large quanti- 
ties on short notice. 


STEVENS-DURYEA, Inc. 
Chicopee Falls: Massachusetts 
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A fine, fresh and blooming skin, radiant with 
health and free from blemishes, isn’t the attribute 
of early youth alone. Every woman can keep her 
schoolgirl complexion long after youth has flown, 

Proper care is the secret—care which keeps 
the skin in perfect health. ‘This means the sci- 
entific cleansing which makes each tiny pore and 
skin cell active. You must use soap and water 
freely—you must use it every day. 


Begin this treatment today 


Wash your face gently with the mild, creamy 
lather of Palmolive, massaging it softly into the 
skin. Rinse thoroughly and it will carry away 
all the dangerous accumulations which so often 
cause skin. infection. 

Then apply a touch of cold cream, smoothing 
it into the skin. You will be delighted at the 
way your complexion looks and feels, at its 
smoothness, fine texture and fresh color. This 
special face washing formula is thorough. It 
will not cause irritation. 


Volume and efficiency permit us 
to sell Palmolive for 


10c 


Keep that schoolgirl 
complexion 


Remember blackheads come from pores fill- 
ing up with dirt—that pimples follow when this 
dirt carries infection. 

Daily cleansing is your protection against skin 
troubles. Powder and rouge are harmless when 
applied to a clean skin. 


Discovered 3,000 years ago 

The use of Palm and Olive oil as cleansers is 
as old as history. Ancient Egypt discovered their 
value 3,000 years ago. 

These oils are combined in Palmolive soap 
because modern science can discover no finer, 
milder ingredients. They are cosmetic oils, 
soothing and healing. They impart these virtues 
to Palmolive Soap. 

And best of all the price of Palmolive puts it, 
though so great a luxury, within the-reach of all. 


Only 10 cents 


Although money can’t command finer, milder, 
more beneficial cosmetic soap, modern manufac- 
turing science has reduced the price to 10 cents 

a cake. The enormous demand keeps the 

Palmolive factories working day and night. 

It permits the purchase of the costly ingre- 

dients in gigantic volume. 

Thus while women prefer Palmolive for 
their facial soap, it is also the popular family 
soap of America. The toilet luxury all may 
enjoy at the price of ordinary soap. 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY, Milwaukee, U.S. A. 
_ The Palmolive Company of Canada, Limited 
Toronto, Ont. 

Manufacturers of a complete line of toilet articles 


Copyright 1921—The Palmolive Co. 1280 


Try Cleopatra's way to complexion beauty 


She used cosmetics of every kind to enhance her 
charm, but cleansing with Palm end Olive ols 
came first. The same rule, applied today. will keep 

ur complexion fresh, youthful and free from 

lemishes. 

Use the same Palm and Olive oils, mild and 
soothing. They are scientifically combined for the 
use of modern women in Palmolive—the beautify- 
ing cleanser. 
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